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«* Alas I 
If He that made us were extreme to mark 
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Follows my pen, or what am I that write i 
Both trifiers.*' HURDIS. 
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PREFACE. 



Of the following Papers, the greater part have 
already been published, mostly in the New Monthly 
Magazine ; and if the Author be asked why such pro- 
ductions, (many of them very /frivolous in their na- 
ture,) should be preserved from that fate which con- 
demns so much Literature of better quality to be 
strictly fugitive, he is really unprepared with an an- 
swer ; unless it may be surmised that their very light- 
ness may keep them awhile from sinking, as straws 
and bubbles will float upon those waters of oblivion, 
wherein things of greater weight and value are daily 
doomed to be engulphed. He may urge in extenua- 
tion, that he is only following the example of other 
Periodicalists, whose collections have been not unfa^ 
vourably received by the Public : — and lastly, he may 
advance a plea which most Scribblers, whatever may 
be the opinion of their Readers, will consider valid, 
— that he ventures upon the present Work at the 
solicitation of his Pubhsher. 
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WINTER. 



The mill- wheel 's frozen in the stream. 

The church is deck'd with holly, 
Misletoe hangs from the kitchen-beam. 

To fright away melancholy : 
Icicles clink in the milkmaid's pail, 

Younkers skate on the pool below. 
Blackbirds perch on the garden rail^ 

And hark, how the cold winds blow ! 

There goes the squire to shoot at snipe. 

Here runs Dick to fetch a log ; 
You'd swear his breath was the smoke of a pipe. 

In the frosty morning fog. 
Hodge is breaking the ice for the kine. 

Old and young cough as they go, 
' The round red sun forgets to shine. 

And hark, how th^ cold winds blow ! 

In short, winter is come at last — a mighty evil to 
the shivering hypochondriacs, who are glad to catch at 
any excuse to be miserable ; but a visitation which, by 
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those who are in no actual danger of dining with Duke 
Humphrey, or of being driven, from lack of raiment, 
to join in the exclamation of poor Tom, may very ap- 
propriately be hailed in the language of Satan, " Evil, 
be thou my good t" The Spaniards have a proverb, 
that Grod sends the cold according to the clothes ; and 
though the callousness and hardihood acquired by the 
ragged be the effect of exposure, and not an exemption 
from the general susceptibility, the adage is not the 
less true, and illustrates that beneficent provision of 
Nature, which, operating in various ways, compensates 
the poor for their apparent privations, converts the 
abused luxuries of the rich into severe correctives, and 
thus pretty nearly equalizes, through the various 
classes of mortals, the individual portions of suffer- 
ing and enjoyment. In the distribution of the seasons, 
care seems to have been taken that mankind should 
have the full benefit of this system of equivalents. 
To an admirer of Nature, it is certainly melancholy to 
be no longer able to see the lusty green boughs wrest- 
ling with the wind, or dancing in the air to the sound 
of their own music ; to lose the song of the lark, the 
nightingale, the blackbird, and the thrush ; the 
sight of the waving com, the green and flowery 
fields, the rich landscape, the blue and sunny skies. 
It appears a woeful contrast, when the glorious 
sun and the azure face of heaven are perpetually 
hidden from us by a thick veil of fog ;^ when the 
poached and swampy fields are silent and desolate, and 
seem, with a scowl, to warn us off their premises; 
when the leafless trees stand like gaunt skeletons. 
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while their offspring leaves are lying at their feet, 
buried in a winding-sheet of snow. There is a pain- 
ful sense of imposition, too, in feeling that you are 
pajring taxes for windows which afford you no light ; 
that for the bright and balmy breathings of Heaven, 
you are presented with a thick yellow atmosphere, 
which irritates your eyes, without assisting them to 
see. We]l, I admit that we must betake ourselves, 
in-doors, to our shaded lamps and our snug fire- 
sides. There is no great hardship in that : but our 
minds are driven in-doors also, they are compelled 
to look inwards, to draw from their internal resources ; 
and I do contend that this is the unlocking of a more 
glorious mental world, abundantly atoning for all our 
external annoyances, were they even ten times more 
offensive. That man must have a poor and frozen 
fancy who does not possess a sun and moon obedient 
to his own will, which he can order to arise with 
much less di£Sculty than he can ring up his servants 
on these dark mornings ; and as to woods, lakes, and 
mountains, he who cannot conjure them up to his 
mind's eye with all their garniture and glory, as glibly 
as he can pronounce the words, may depend upon it 
that he is — no conjurer. It is well known, that in our 
dreams objects are presented to us with more vivid 
brilliancy and effect than they ever assume to our ordi« 
nary perceptions, and the imaginary landscapes that 
glitter before us in bur waking dreams are unquestion- 
ably more enchanting than even the most picturesque 
reality. They are poetical exaggerations of beauty, 
the beau ideal of Nature. Then is it that a vivadous 
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a miracle, and continued immovable until I had time to 
transfer the whole gorgeous prospect upon the canvas 
of my brain. There it reimains; it is mine in perpe- 
tual possession, and no new Napoleon can take it down 
and carry it off to the Louvre. It is deeply and inef- 
faceably engraved upon my sensorium ; lithographed 
upon the tablet of my memory, there to remain while 
Reason holds her seat. To me it is a portion of eternity 
enclosed within a frame ; a landscape withdrawn front 
the grand gallery of Heaven, and hung up for ever in 
one of the chambers of my brain. Neither age nor 
mildew, nor heat nor cold, can crack its varnish, or 
dim the lustre of its tints. 

Fear no more the heat of the sun^ 

Nor the furious winter's rages ; 
Thou thy worldly task hast done> 

Home art gone^ and ta'en thy wages. 

The " exegi monumentum" and other valedictory 
vain-glories of the classic poets, were * vei-y" srfe au- 
guries, for they were either altogether iiijkii<SIWii> 'oi*. 
known to be true: > -' • - 

Both hound together^ live or die. 
The writing and the prophecy. 

But I run still less risk in predicting the durability 
of my imaginary painting, for I can neither injure 
nor destroy it, even if I had the inclination. In ail 
ethical, moral and didactic writings, how unceasingly 
are we reminded of the frailness and evanescence of 
human possessions — a truth which is inculcated upon 
us as we walk the streets, by those silent mcmitors. 
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sunndiak and tombstones. Who ever read Shirley's 

beautiful poem beginning 

*' The glories of our earthly state 
Are shadows^ not substantial things^" 

without a deep and solemn conviction of the utter 
vanity and fugaeiousnesfe of all mortal grandeur; 
without feeling that it was perishable as the reflec- 
tion of the world upon a bubble, insubstantial as 
the shadow of smoke upon the water ? Such is the 
shppery nature of realities ; but whoever urged this 
objection against the imperishable visions of the 
brain ? You may as well talk of cutting a ghost's 
throat, as of cutting down any of the trees which I 
now see nodding in my ideal landscape, and which 
will continue to wave their green heads, spite of all the 
mortgagees and woodmen in existence. Show me 
the terra^-firma in Yorkshire that can with impunity 
make such a boast as this. Mine is an estate upon 
which I can reside all the year round, and laugh at 
the Radicals and Spenceans, while the bond Jide 
landholders are only redeeming their acres from the 
grasp of those hungry philanthropists, that they may 
be devoured piecemeal by the more insatiable niaw 
of the poorVrates. Fortresses and bulwarks are not 
half so secure as my little mental domain, with no 
other protection than its ring-fence of evergreens. Is 
there a castle upon earth that has not, at some period, 
been taken; and did you ever know a castle in the air 
that was? As the traveller, when he beheld the 
Colisaeum in ruins, remarked that there was nothing 
stable and immutable at Rome except the river, which 

b6 
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had been continuaUy running away; so I maintaiil 
that no human possession is positive and steadfast, 
except that which is in its nature aerial and unem- 
bodied. With these impressions, I should think 
rather the better of my theory, if it were proved to 
be inconsistent with facts; and should assert more 
strenuously than ever, that the moral is more solid 
than the physical, and that abstractions are the only 
true realities. 

But methinks I hear . some captious reader ex- 
dsdm — '' What is the value, after all, of your ideal 
landscape ? it is a picture of nothing ; and the more 
it is like, the less you must like it.^ Pardon me, cour- 
teous reader. Some sapient critic, in noticing Hunt^s 
story of Rimini, (which with all the faults of its last 
canto is a beautiful and interesting poem,) remarks 
tauntingly that we may guess at the fidelity of the 
Italian descriptions of scenery, when the author had 
never wandered beyond the confines of Highgate and 
Hampstead Heath. So much the better. He never 
undertook to give us a fac-simile of Nature'^s Italian 
hand-writing, or a portrait of any particular spot; 
but to present the general features of the country, 
embellished with such graces as his fancy enabled 
him to bestow : and unless it be argued that every 
local prospect is incapable of improvement, it must 
be admitted that combination and invention are pre- 
ferable to mere accuracy of copying. As well might 
it be objected to the statuaries who chiseled the 
Apollo Belvedere and Venus de Medici out of blocks 
of marble, that they had never seen a god or a goddess. 
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We may reasonably doubt whether the author of the 
Laocoon group ever saw a man and his three sons 
enwreathed by serpents; and we may be sure that if 
he had, and attempted to give a faithful and close 
delineation of the spectacle, he would not have suc- 
ceeded half so well as he has. Such matter-of-fact 
critics might quarrel with Dante for never having 
been in Hell, and with Milton for not having visited 
Paradise before he presumed to describe it. Away 
with these plodders with scissars and shears, who 
would clip the wings of imagination! If we may 
snatch a grace beyond the reach of art, so may we 
snatch one beyond the reach of nature ; and if I 
could be transported in proprid persond to the scene 
of my Italian landscape, I have httle doubt that I 
should gaze around me with disappointment, and 
finally prefer the imaginary to the real scene. 

From the operation of this benevolent system of 
equivalents springs the variety of national character, 
which depends in a great degree upon climate. Lux* 
uriating in the deliciousness of warm suns, cloudless 
skies, beautiful scenery, and a soii spontaneously 
fertile, the Italian finds happiness enough in his ex- 
ternal impressions, and, considering the dolcefar nienie 
as the summum bonum of existence, suffers his spirit 
to evaporate through his senses, and dreams away 
life in a kind of animal, Ustlessness. An Englishman 
is obUged to draw upon his mind for the gratifications 
denied to his body, and apply to his fire-side for the 
warmth withheld from him by the sun: hence the 
two distinguishing traits of his character — mental 
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activity and domestic virtue. It is astonishing that' 
nobody has thought of constructing an Intellectual 
Reaumur, graduated according to the degrees of cold, 
and shewing at one glance how much literary talent 
may be calculated upon in the different capitals of 
Europe. Up to a certmn point acuteness would in- 
crease with the rigour of the chmate; aiid in all 
of the knotty and abstruse problems of metaphysics, 
Edinburgh would be found at a higher pitch than 
London. There appears to be something in a Scotch- 
man's brain equivalent to the gastric juice in his sto- 
mach, which enables him to digest, decompound, and- 
resolve into their primitive elements, the most stub-, 
bom and intractable propositions. I should be dis- 
posed to assign to Edinburgh the post of honour upon 
this scale, and to consider this distinction as conferring 
upon it a. much better claim to the title of the North- 
ern Athens, than the fancied resemblance between the 
Calton Hill and the Acropolis. Farther north, both 
mind and body must be expected to degenerate ; and 
I should no more dream of ideas flowing from the 
benumbed sculLof a Laplander or a Kamschatkan, 
than of water gushing from a frozen plug. If my 
conjecture as to the influence of chmate in forming 
the Italian character be correct, it may perhaps be 
asked, since the temperature has been in . all ages 
equally luxurious, how I account for their ancestors 
haying built Rome and conquered the world. He is 
no genuine theorist who cannot annihilate both time 
and space to reconcile contradictions. Sut I am not 
driven to this necessity, as I have only to adopt 
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the theory lately promulgated by Mr. GalifPej who, 
because the grammars of the Russian and Roman 
languages are both without any article, and the foun- 
dations of some of the most ancient cities in each coun- 
try are exactly similar in structure, boldly pronounces 
that Rome was founded by a colony of Muscovites. 
Braced with all the vigour of a northern temperament^ 
they had time to extend their empire to the extre- 
mities of the earth, and rear the magnificent edifices 
of Rome, before they began to experience the de- 
generating effects of the climate. In fact they were 
only an earher eruption of Goths and Vandals, and 
did not properly become Italians until about the period 
of the decline and fall. So far, therefore, from mi- 
litating against my theory, they aiFord a beautiful 
confirmation of its accuracy. 



THE ENGLISHMAN IN FRANCE. 

A Frenchman seeing as he walk'd 

A friend of his across the street. 
Cried ''Hem !" exactly as there stalk'd 
An Englishman along the road. 

One of those Johnny BuUs we meet 
In every sea-port town abroad. 

Prepared to take and give offence, 
Partly, perhaps, because they speak 
About as much of French as Greek, 

And partly from the want of sense ! 

The Briton thought this exclamation 
Meant some reflection on his nation. 
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So basding to the Frenchman's slde^ 

" Mounseer Jack Frog," he fiercely cried^ 

" Pourquoi vous faire ^ Hem !' quand moi passe ?' 

Eyeing the querist with his glass^ 

The Graul replied^ '' Monsieur God-dem^ 

Pourquoi vous passe quand moi faire ' Hem ?' " 



HUMAN OSSIFRAGES.* 

^'Here's fine revolution^ an' we had the trick to see 't. Did 
these bones cost no more the breeding but to play at loggats 
with them ? Mine ache to think on 't." Hamlet 

It was the latter end of April, which was ripening 
with a genial warmth into May; the flowers were every 
where emerging into the gaiety of the landscape that 
surrounded me, hke young belles coming out for the 
first time at a ball-room ; while the bees, like so many 
beaus, not only fluttered and sung around them, but 
occasionally kissed the honey from their Ups with all 
that frankness of innocent enjoyment which is visibly 
inculcated by Nature : the south wind went merrily 
along, singing to the boughs ^\ like a piping bacchanal 
amid the flowers ;" birds and insects were enjoying in 
the sunny air their renovated being, new vegetation 
was gushing from bud and blossom, the anf^ were 
creeping out of the crevices of the soil ; it appeared as 

* That species of eagle termed the ossifrage or ospray is thus 
called from its breaking the bones of animals . in order to feed 
upon th^n. 
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if re^animation was exuding from every pore of Nature, 
while her face seemed to be lighted up with a conscioua 
smile, as if her mighty heart thrilled with complaooit 
joy at the universal happiness she was diffusing. — A 
smoky shower, to use one of Chaucer^s picturesque 
words, instead of disturbing, gave a keener relish to my 
sensations; for nothing is more delightful at this season 
thxm to contemplate in the quick alternations of rain 
and sunshine, carefully watering and warming the 
jearth, the manifest presence of Nature, " dressing her 
plants visibly,*^ as the author of The ]\Ionths elegantly 
observes, " Uke a lady at her window.*" We want no 
miraculous handwriting on the waU, for he who can 
fail to perceive it on the earth in the punctual recur- 
rence of this vernal process must be wilfully bUnd. 
For my own part, I can scarcely help imagining upon 
these occasions that the visible arm of the Creator is 
outstretched from the heavens to till and cultivate the 
beautiful garden of the world, and so dispense suste- 
nance and delight, com, fruit and flowers, to the innu- 
merable beings, human and animal, whom he has called 
into existence. 

Spring is undoubtedly the most exhilarating of all 
seasons, not only from its moral associations and pro- 
mises of a flowery future, but from certain involuntary 
impulses arising from a quickened circulation and de- 
velopement of the senses, wherein we sympathise phy- 
sically with the vegetable and animal kingdoms. But 
there is nothing gloomy in any period or appearance 
of Nature. To the superficial observer indeed, who has 
seen the winds of April rocking as it were the cradle 
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of the young flowers, and breathing the breath of life 
into birds and insects, it may appear melancholy to 
follow them to their graves in the great funeral pro- 
cession of autumn>; but in the beautiful provisions of 
our system there is in reality no such thing as death.. 
Nature^s great business is reproduction; and as she 
works always upon the same materials, spirit and 
m^ltter, Ufe and extinction, one organisation and an-, 
other, are perpetually interchanging substances and 
natures without any annihilation of either. With all 
due deference to Shakspeare, " Imperial Caesar dead 
and turned to clay*" might be converted to nobler 
purposes than those which Hamlet has assigned ; 
for there is no product or element of Nature with 
which he may not have become renewed and blended 
under the vivifying and mysterious mouldings of her 
hand— 

" TJie leprous corpse, touch'd by this spirit tender. 

Exhales itself in flowers of gentle breath ; 
Like incarnations of the stars when splendour 

Is changed to fragrance, they illiunine death. 
And mock the merry worm that wakes beneath ; 

Nought we know dies. Shall that alone which knows. 
Be as a sword consumed before the sheath 

By sightless lightning.?" * 

If Pythagoras had limited his system of transmi- 
gration to the body instead of the soul, he would not 
have been very remote from the truth ; for he might, 
have drawn from Nature abundant analogy for his- 
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theory. The rains that fall to reaacend in sap are but 
so much future leaves and flowers; wine is simply 
bottled sunshine and showers; corruption puts on 
incorruption, and even yonder dunghill, which has 
already passed through various stages of incarnation, is 
destined to others in the ceaseless round of reproduce 
tion, and changing into beauty, fragrance, and life, 
shall either be converted into tulips and roses, flutter 
in the air in the form of butterflies and moths, or re- 
assuming a vegetable being, become again incorpo- 
rated with men, beasts, or birds. 

Never proposing to myself any definite object in my 
rural rambles, I know; not whither they will conduct 
me, sometimes strolling to the uplands, at another 
roaming along the valleys, and not unfrequently ex- 
emplifying the ^^ scriptorum chorus omnis amat ne- 
mus" of Horace by plunging into the woods, and ex- 
claiming as I stretch myself beneath the trees — 

" Here let me, careless and unthoughtful lyings. 
Hear the soft winds above me flying. 

With all the wanton boughs dispute. 
And the more tuneful birds to both replying; 

Nor be myself, too, mute." 

It is exactly the same in writing. I begin with one 
intention, and end with another; start for Cornwall, 
and am carried away by some freak of the pen to Har- 
wich or the Highlands. The dunghill which I just 
now introduced by way of illustration has occasioned a 
new subject to shoot up in my imagination, and deter- 
mined me to write a profound essay on the very in- 
teresting subject of manure ! Not that I mean to be 
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stercoraceous and agrestick, as if I were inditing for the 
Farmer's Journal ; — no, I shall endeavour, like Virgil, 
**to toss my dung about with an air of dignity,'' 
in which I have the better chance of succeeding, in- 
asmuch as the material upon which I am about to di- 
late is no fat and filthy compost, but a curious and 
cleanly powder. Very few are probably aware that 
there is every year a considerable importation of 
bones from the Continent, which are crushed and used 
for manure; many an English farmer thus realizing 
towards his continental neighbours the well-known 
threat of the Giant to little Jack and his companions — 
" I'll grind their bones to make me bread," and afibrd- 
ing at the same time a new and more striking illustra^ 
tion of that system of reproduction from old materials 
to which I have already alluded. Residing upon the 
eastern coast, and farming )a considerable extent of 
country, I have made repeiated and careful experi- 
ments with this manure ; and as the mode of burial in 
many parts of the Continent divides the difierent 
classes into appropriated portions of the churchyard, 
I have been enabled, by a Uttle bribery to sextons and 
charnel-house men, to obtain specimens of every rank 
and character, and to ascertain with precision their 
separate qualities and results for the purposes of the 
farmer, botanist, or common nurseryman. These it is 
my purpose to communicate to the reader, who may 
depend upon the caution with which the different tests 
were applied, as well as upon the fidelity with which 
they are reported. 

A few cartloads of citizen's bones gave me a luxu- 
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riant growth of London pride, plums, Sibthorpia or 
base money-wort, mud-wort, bladder-wort, and mush- 
rooms; but for laburnum or golden chain I was ob- 
liged to select a lord mayor. Hospital bones supplied 
me with cyclamen in any quantity, which I intermixed 
with a few seeds from the Cyclades Islands, and the 
scurvy-grass came up spontaneously; while manure 
from different fields of battle proved extremely favour- 
able to the hsemanthus or blood-flower, the trumpet- 
flower and laurel, as well as to widow-wail and cy- 
press. A few sample scuUs from the poef s comer of a 
Grerman abbey furnished poet^s cassia, grass of Parnas- 
sus, and bays in about equal quantities, with worm- 
wood, crab, thistle, stinging-nettle, prickly holly, teazel, 
and loose-strife. Courtiers and ministers, when con- 
verted into manure, secured an ample return of jack, 
in-a-box, service-apples, climbers, supplejacks, parasite 
plants, and that species of sun-flower which invariably 
turns to the rising luminary. Nabobs form a capital 
compost for hepatica, liver-wort, spleen-wort, hips, and 
pine; and from those who had three or four stars at 
the India House I raised some particularly fine China 
asters. A good show of adonis, narcissus, jessamine, 
cockscomb, dandelion, monkey-flower, and buckthorn, 
may be obtained from dandies, although they are apt 
to encumber the ground with tickweed ; while a good 
drilling with dandisettes is essential to those beds in 
which you wish to raise Venus's looking-glass, Venus^s 
catchfly, columbines, and love-apples. A single dress- 
ing of jockies will ensure you a quick return of horse- 
mint, veronica or speedwell, and coltVfoot; and a 
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very slight layer of critics suffices for a good thick, 
spread of scorpion senna, viper^s bugloss, serpent's 
tongue, poison-nut, nightshade, and hellebore. If you. 
are fond of raising stocks, manure your beds with 
jobbers ; wine-merchants form the most congenial sti- 
mulant for sloes, fortune-hunters for the marygold 
and golden-rod, and drunkards for Canary wines, 
mad-wort and horehound. Failing in repeated at- 
tempts to raise the chaste tree from the bones of nuns, 
which gave me nothing but liquorice-root, I applied 
those of a dairy-maid, and not only succeeded perfectly 
in my object, but obtained a good crop of butter-wort, 
'milk-wort, and hearths ease. I was equally unsuccessful 
in raising any sage, honesty, or everlasting from monks; 
but they yielded a plentiful bed of monk's hood, jesuifs 
bark, medlars, and cardinal flowers. My importation of 
shoemakers was unfortunately too scanty to try their 
effect upon a large ^scak, but I contrived to procure 
from them two or three ladies^ slippers. As school- 
boys are raised by birch, it may be hardly necessary to 
mention, that when reduced to manure they return 
the compliment; but it may be useful to make known 
as widely as possible, that dancing-masters supply the 
best hops and capers, besides quickening the growth 
of the citharexylum or fiddle-wood. For your mi- 
mosas . or sensitive plants there is nothing better 
than a layer of novel-readers, and you may use 
up the first bad author that you can disinter for 
all the poppies you may require. Coffee-house waiters 
will keep you supplied in cummin; chronologists 
furnish the best dates, post-office men serve well for 
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rearing scarlet-runners, poulterers for hen-bane, tailors 
for cabbage, and physicians for truffles, or any thing 
that requires to be quickly buried. I could have 
raised a fe^^ bachelors' buttons from the bones of 
that class ; but as nobody cares a button for bachelors, 
I did not think it worth while. As a general remark it 
maybe noticed, that young people produce the passion- 
flower in abundance, while those of a more ' advanced 
age may be beneficially used for the elder-tree, the 
sloe, and snapdragon; and with respect to diffe- 
rent nations, my experiments are only sufficiently ad- 
vanced to enable me to state that Frenchmen are 
favourable to garlic, and that Poles are very good for 
hops. Of mint I have never been able to raise much; 
but as to thyme, I have so large a supply, as the rea- 
der will easily perceive, that I am enabled to throw 
it away; and as he may not possibly be in a simi- 
lar predicament, I shall refer him for the rest of 
my experiments to the records of the Horticultural 
Society; 
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Can such things be^ 



And overoome us like a sumtner doud^ 
Without our special wonder ? 



Shakspeaae. 



In the Spring of last year I landed with a watering 
party from the American brig Washington upon the 
remote Island of Fitcaim, where the mutineers of the 
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Bounty have establised a colony of English faces, and 
awakened echoes of the English tongue, amid the un- 
explored solitudes of the great P^^ific Ocean, To 
me as a Briton every thing I beheld was intensely in* 
teresting ; — ^the recognised countenances of my coun« 
try, as exhibited in the male population — the soft 
skins and olive hue of the elderly females — the blended 
characteristics of both races in the younger inhabitants 
of either sex — the incipient corruption of the lan- 
guage by the adoption of Otaheitean terms and pro- 
nimciation— 'the strange incongruous union of civiliza- 
tion and barbarism, — were all so manv distinct ob- 
jects of curious speculation. Declining the proflFered 
hospitality of the natives, I struck inland towards a 
hill at sonie distance, from whose summit I conjectured 
that I could easily command the whole limited extent 
of the country. On the side where I ascended there 
were but partial marks of cultivation, but the whole 
surface was a natural garden of palm, cocoa-nut, ba- 
nana, and plantain trees, interspersed with guava and 
orange ; and never had I beheld a more magnificent 
sun-set than that which burst upon my vision when I 
gained the top. Not a cloud floated in the horizon — 
the great orb of fire seemed to be sinking into an ocean 
of molten gold, the glowing waves heaving towards the 
shore with a slow and majestic undulation^ while the 
sky exhibited every gradation of tint from the inten- 
sity of light to the rosy flushes and mellow purple of 
evening. While I was yet gazing, another and more 
silvery light seemed to steal across the heavens ; and 
turning to the opposite quarter, I beheld the full moon 
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ascending with solemn splendour^ although the rival 
luminary was yet more than half visible. Such was 
the transparency of the atmosphere, that notwithstand* 
ing this plenitude of light, the planets and constella- 
tions already began to sparkle in their blue depths 
with a fullness of brilliancy unknown in our northern 
latitudes. One might have thought it was a jubilee in 
heaven — ^that all its glorious magnificence was put 
forth; and as I contemplated the sky, and sea, and 
earth, and all the sublime pageant of creation, I felt 
lifted above humanity and its petty thoughts^ and 
brought into a holy and ineffable communion with the 
great Creator. 

Descending on the opposite side of the hiU, whose 
broken and uneven declivity juresently reconducted me 
towards the shore, I sat myself down at the foot of a 
projecting rock, from which a cascade fell into a beau- 
tiful little lake, and flowing out again at the other ex- 
tremity in the form of a meandering runnel, was pre* 
sently lost in the sea. Tufts of scattered water-lilies 
alternately caught and lost the brightness of the moon-^ 
beam as they danced upon the troubled surface of the 
waves in the vicinity of the cascade ; and towards the 
centre of the lake there was a pigmy island of not more 
than twenty yards diameter. Nature seemed to have 
wrought every thing in miniature, yet with a surpass- 
ing beauty and exquisite proportion. Notwithstand- 
ing the rich verdure of the httle floating garden, and 
the garland of flowers with which it was belted round, 
I observed in the middle one of those barren circles 
denominated Fairy-rings ; and while I was wondering 
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whether those tiny elves ever visited this sequestered 
and romantic nook, and in what language they would 
be found to discourse if their parleyings became audi- 
ble to mortal ears, I heard a low and mellow sympho- 
ny, as if of EoUan harps, but withal more musical 
and deUcate. Looking round to discover its source, I 
could behold nothing but the serene and silent moon, 
from whose full orb a bar of rippling light ran along 
the sea, appearing to terminate at my very feet. A 
schoolboy might have fancied that he was holding aa 
illuminated kite by a cord of silver, and Endymion 
would gladly have favoured the same imagination that 
he might send his heart up as a messenger to the god- 
dess whom it adored. For myself, I could only dream 
that I was brought by that connecting stream of light 
into some sort of communication with the inhabitants 
of the moon, if such indeed there be, or at all events 
with the traditionary old man who sits in that deso- 
late sphere with no other accompaniments than his 
lantern and bush. 

Again the same symphony breathed around me, ap- 
pearing now to proceed from the little island, towards 
which I turned ; and as I beheld the hyacinths and 
snowdrops, campanulas and lilies of the valley, all 
shaking their little white bells in the breeze, I could 
not help conceiting that from their silvery turrets they 
had rung out that floral music upon the wind, so li- 
quid was it, so sweet and gracious, so like some rich 
spontaneous modulation of the air. But who shall 
describe my astonishment when, in the midst of the 
mogic circle I have before mentioned, and in the full 
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lustre of the moonbeams, I beheld a company of fiuries 
surrounding one who lay extended as if in death, and 
who, from the crown upon his head which shook out a 
dazzling splendour, appeared to have been thdr lung. 
She whom I conjectured to be their queen, advancing 
before the others, knelt down beside the body, and 
placing her hand upon its bosom, exclaimed in a bird- 
like voice, but infinitely ^* more tuneable than lark to 
shepherd'^s ear,'* — 

ff Feel his heart, — ^tis cold as stone 1 
He 's dead— dead— quite dead and gone ! 
While in a water-lily sleeping, 
Down came the mountain-torrent sweepings 
And, before my love could fly, 
Dash'd him on the rocks — to die !" 

Hereupon the symphony was renewed^ and the rest 
of the company gathering round the mourner, endea- 

youiied to console her in the following choral dirge : — 

ft 

'' Mourn no longer his mishap, — 
Move, oh move him from thy lap ,* 
Braid no more his golden locks, 
All dishevell'd by the rocks. 
And his face of marble hue 
With thy tears no more bedew. 
All our fairy troops shall hover 
Round the hearse that bears thy lover. 
And his bright remains shall be 
Sepulchred right royally .'f 

But the widowed Queen of Shadows ejaculated in 
a tone of still more impassioned grief-* 

'' From these arms he shall not stir. 
These shall be his sepulchre ; 
VOL, I. C 
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Come, my love — look up^-behold,— 

Again to my breast 

Thy cheek is presis'd : 
Oh ! how cold — how shuddering cold !" — 

, No sooner had she ceased than the attendants re- 
sumed their consolatory chaunt. 

" For a winding-sheet we '11 take 
Leaf of lily from the lake : — 
Silver shell of nautilus 
Shall his coffin be--and thus 
Will we see him tomb'd afar 
In some silent cave of spar. 
Where a glow-worm in an urn 
Of chrystal for a lamp shall bum. 
His toll-bell shall the death-watch ring^. 
Humming birds his dirge shall sing, 
And for banners he shall have 
Tulips waving o'er his grave. 
Thus shall he enshrined be. 
Royally— right royally.*' 

Gazing upwards with a look of appealing grief, the 

disconsolate Queen exclaimed — 

" Must I leave him ? — ^Never, never ! 
Lay me by his side for ever. 
For my bosom's thrilling smart 
Tells mei— oh, my heart ! my lieart !" 

Still the mourner would have spoken. 
But, alas ! her heart was broken ; — 
Still her scarlet lips she stirr'd. 
But their music was not heard : 
Prone she fell upon her lover. 
Heaved a sigh— and all was over ! 

Methougnt a wailful cry was uttered by the whole 
assemblage, followed by a sad and strange funereal mu- 
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^c, which was suddenly interrupted by the loud bark- 
ing of a dog ; when I found that the volume of Shak- 
speare in which I had been reading the Midsummer 
Night^s Dream, having fallen from my hand upon 
my pointer's head, he had instantly dissipatetl my re- 
verie, and most unwelcomely hurried me back from the 
Pacific Ocean, and the dreams of imagination, to the 
dull and dusty reality of my chambers in Grajr's 
Inn Square. 



A SPRIG OF SPLEENWOBT. 

*' A fancy would sometimes take a Yahoo to retire into a 
comer, to lie down and howl and groan, and spurn away all 
that came near him, although he were young and fat, wanted 
neither food nor water ; nor did the servant imagine what 
could possibly ail him. And the only remedy they found 
was to set him to hard work ; after which he would infallibly 
come to himself." Swift. 

If the only rational animal were Hot by far the 
most unreasonable of beings, we should never have 
heard so many lugubrious complaints about the 
wretched lot and miserable destiny of mail. MoraUsts 
and divines, with the intention of impressing the 
probationary nature of our existence, have harped 
upon this strain usque ad nauseam: for it may be 
doubted whether their doctrine be perfectly salutary 
in its tendency, while it is clear that it is by no means 
tenable as to truth. Ingratitude and discontent can 
never be the constituents of virtue, nor can our un- 
happiness in this world confer upon us the smallest 

c2 



28 GAIETIES AND GBAYITIES 

additional claim to happiness in the next. If it be 
self-inflicted, we may rather presume the contrary ; 
and it is our interest to favour this impression, for 
however prone we may be to indulge in mental suffer- 
ings and despondency, there are very few of us who 
would attempt to compete in bodily anguish with the 
Hindoo fanatics who keep their hands clasped till the 
nails grow out at the back, hang before a slow fire 
with their faces downwards, or while they swing upon 
hooks suspended from elevated beams, shower down 
flowers upon their admirers, as if in the act of bea- 
titude. Ille placet Deo aii placet Deus, says St. 
Augustine ; Addison asserts that *' Cheerfulness is 
the best hymn to the Divinity,'* and in fact it is im- 
pious to suppose that the Great Father of mankind, 
whose benignity and love so strikingly pervade uni- 
versal Nature, could delight in the misery of his chil- 
dren, or have created them for other purposes than 
those of virtuous enjoyment. 

Let us consider the fate of this unhappy creature 
in the abstract. We, whose lot is cast in the tem- 
perate regions of the earth, have at least no reason to 
complain of the habitation provided for us. ^e 
might have been freezing under the pole, or scorched 
beneath the torrid zone: this forms at least one' 
ground of gratitude. 

Who can place limits to the gratifications' which 
may be administered to us through the senses alone, 
inferior as they are to those of the mind.^ Nature 
hiis been prodigal in supplying delights, and the in^ 
genuity of man has been unceasingly occupied in con-, 



A SPEIG OF SPLEENWOBT. 29 

ttibuting to their increase or modification. A whole 
world of pleasure is perpetually streaming into us 
through the eye, to whose sensations the green livery 
of Nature has been rendered peculiarly grateful and 
refreshing. This little organ, like the vases of the 
Belides, is never filled, although perpetually replenish- 
ed ; and we pass from the contemplation of natural 
beauties to the study of artificial ones, — ^from the 
ever-changing landscape, heavens and sea, to the end- 
less succession of buddings, statues and paintings^ as if 
the day were too short for its enjoyments. When the 
bodily eye is shut the mental vision is opened, and 
the same sights are again presented to us, heightened 
to the exquisite of ideal perfection^ or made attrac- 
tive by every species of grotesque and fantastic com- 
bination. 'What a succession of pleasant tattoos are 
perpetually beating upon the tiny drum of the ear, 
from the siren mouth of Beauty, ** warbling im- 
mortal verse atid Tuscan air," or the rich harmonies of 
*' song and cymbal, cithern^ harp and lute,^^ ^* in many 
a bout of linked sweetness long drawn out,'' to the 
symphonious concert of the birds, the mu^c of the 
winds, ^^the murmuring woodlands, the resounding 
shore,'' or that ** deep and dreadful organ-pipe — ^the 
thunder!" Is there a fish, bird, or animal in any of 
the elements, or one of the comers of the world, how- 
ever remote, which has not been rendered subservient 
to the indulgences of our palate; while earth spreads 
before us a never-ending banquet of inanimate pro- 
ductions, stretching up her branching hands from the 
ground, and pouring into our mouths com, wine, and 



30 GAIETIES AND GRAVITIES. 

honey, with a thousand varieties of fruit and vege- 
table luxury? And that they may not leave a^ngle 
sense ungratiiied, do not the greater part of them 
emit delicious fragrance, while myriads of flowers 
impregnate the very winds with odours the most 
exquisite ? Yet these ministerings to the sense, mani* 
fold and voluptuous as they are, were always meant 
to be kept in subjection to the enjoyments provided 
for the celestial part of this lord of the creation t 
Pleasures of bodily perception he shares with the 
beasts that perish ; but what a new creation of un» 
bounded beatitude is opened to him by the possession 
of the reasoning faculty, and the consdousness of an 
immortal soul! The consolations of rehgion-— the 
delights of literature— the joys that emanate from the 
head and heart — books and intellectual sodety, friend- 
ship aiuf domestic bliss, — every one of these is an in- 
exhaustible source of joy, whose runnels and streamlets 
it would require a separate essay to specify ; and yet 
the happy creature who ccNDobines them all with the 
keen though subordinate delights of sense — who 
is placed in the midst of this transitory paradise 
under a promise that if he walks in that path which 
imparts the most intense enjoyment to existence, he 
may exchange it for an eternal one, — dares, in the 
blindness of ingratitude, to murmur at his fate ! It 
only depends upon himself to be a demi-god, and to 
convert the world into an elysium. 



'' Let us but strive 



To love our fellow.men ds heaven loves us^ 
(Which is true piety^) and earth will seem 
Itself a heaven."—* 
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That the quantity of human happiness actually 
enjoyed is less than might be fairly presumable firom 
the above premises, and the circumstances in which 
man is placed, cannot be controverted; but it is the 
creature who has frustrated the benevolent intentions 
of the Creator. Artificial modes of existence, inuu 
^nary wants, luxury, excess, and all those sophis- 
tications which highly civilized life introduces, un- 
doubtedly tend to destroy, or at least vitiate, our 
susceptibihty to natural and simple pleasures. Of 
the laws which regulate the mysterious union of mind 
and matter we know little or nothing: experience 
teaches us, however, that the health of the sentient 
faculty is governed by that of our organisation ; and 
as most of the upper classes of society dedicate their 
bodies to indolence, indulgence, and injurious habits 
foreign to the original purposes of Nature, we may 
fairly presume that their minds are in a morbid 
state of inaptitude to their fcdr portion of happiness* 
Tsedium, spleen, vapours, blue^evils and megrims 
of the spirit, are consequently the ordinary charac- 
teristics of these ranks, — the taxes paid for their pri- 
vileges; but they are by no means the inevitable con- 
comitants of superior station. Exercise of the mind 
and body, temperance, virtue,— these are the ingre- 
dients of happiness; these are in the power of' all who 
will submit to a little self-denial ; and I believe it will 
be generally found that the wisest and best of men have 
been remarkable for possessing the best spirits, even 
to an occasional degree of playfulness and puerility. 
Minds capable of the greatest things can enjoy the 
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most trivial, as the elephant^s trunk can knock down 
a lion or pick up a pin. Cheerfuliless is the health 
of virtue, or man in his natural state : melancholj 
isf a disease either of the body or mind — a derange*- 
ment of Nature's plan. 

There may be many real miseries in life i but the 
imaginary ones, or those created by self-love, are in<- 
finitely more numerous* Who does not reckon among 
his acquaintance a counterpart of Gozzi'd fiiend 
Giulio ? — ** He listens patiently to all my calamities, 
but it is that he may match every one with a greater 
of his own. Has the hail injured my crops this year^ 
after two or three words of hasty condolence he in* 
forms me that five years ago his farm was devastated 
by the overflowing of a river. Have I a sick wife, 
he bewails the horrors of ill health, and tells me 
he has a servant lying dead in the house. Has my 
house fallen oiit of repair, he has lately been oblig^ 
to rebuild his own entirely. Have I been robbed, he 
curses all thieves, and exclaims that he has just found 
it necessary to put a new lock upon his escritcare. 
Whatever I say to Giulio only serves to awaken 
his self-love.^ — Very true, Signor Gozzi ; but what 
prompted you to the recital of all these misfortunes 
but the very, same feeling? There are thousands of peo-. 
pie who delight in retailing or even magnifying these 
doldruiAs, merely that they may be talking about 
themselves. They find a pleasure in prating about 
their pains: the ingenuity of their selfishness rivals 
the skill of the bee who extracts honey from nettles. 
They obtidn a growt^ of fresh joys by manuring 
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their minds with misery, and build up a; new hap- 
piness out of the ruins of the old. Were they to 
expatiate upon their wealth, or rank, or talents, or high 
connexions, or any of the advantages they enjoy over 
their neighbours, as so many others do, they might 
justly be accused of pride and vanity ; but nobody 
can accuse them of these propensities when they con- 
fess, with a perfect candour, their losses, trials, and 
misfortunes ; their want of health, personal attractions, 
and mental abilities. Lay not that flattering unction 
to your souls, most crafty ^mpletons and oblique 
egotists ! This is the commonest though shallowest 
subterfuge of self-love. There is hardly a crime, 
folly, or misery of which some men will not accuse 
themselves, even wrongfully, rather than not be the 
subject of conversation. Not a few love to detail aU 
their bodily ailments, and recapitulate a whole Bu- 
chan of remedies with a most nauseating minuteness. 
If they did but know how sincerely their compas- 
sionate and sympathising auditors regret that none of 
them proved mortal! Others again will boa^t of a. 
bad leg or cadaverous complexion with a vanity as 
4eformed as their figures, holding every defect to b^ 
redeemed if it happen to iqppertain to that impeccable 
object of their idolatry— self. Disserting upon thw 
ipisfortunes operates their immediate cure ; their mi^ 
sery is like silence— it ceases the moment it is talked 

about 

'' They make self-love supply an ointmeut 

For all defect and disappointment^ 

As dogs by their own tongues can cure 

Whatever evils they endure." 

c6 
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Then again we have a fashionable sect of volun- 
teers in hypochondria, amateurs of misery, knights of 
the woeful countenance, enacting Jaques without his 
intellect, and sighing like furnace without the accom- 
. poniment of a ditty ; who are sad and lack-a^daisical 
upon principle, who sentimentalize by rote, talk 
about Rousseau and Werter, W!^p over a heart-rend-^ 
ing novel whenever they are observed by others, and 
happen to have a clean white handkerchief; ex- 
patiate upon the luxury of woe, and pathetically 
exclaim in the langjuage of Rogers — 

'^ Go> you may call it madneas^ folly. 

You shall not steal away my Test ; 
There 's such a chann in melancholy^ 

I would not^ if I could^ he hlest. 
Oh if you knew the pensive pleasure J 

That fiUs my hosom when I sigfa^ 
You would not rob me of a treasure 

Monarehs are too poor to buy." 

Now surely this is a very sorry and pitiful way of 
playing the fool. A Merry-Andrew is despicable 
enough ; occaisionally we laugh at him, now and then 
with him, and sometimes he fails to excite even a smile; 
but his object is at least intelligible, — ^he strives to 
elidt our risibility, and if he succeed by tickling our 
sides instead of our fancies, he has still added a modi- 
cum to the general sum of pleasant sensations. But '^ 
what is the motive of the Sad-Andrew ^ the lugubrious 
zany, the moping mountebank, who with his lacry- 
mose visage and sickly suspirations plays the fool to 
make us cry, and in the lack of substantial sorrows, 
or the insufficiency of those that actually fall to his 
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sliare, sets his perverted wits to work in coining and 
issuing a whole Birmingham of oounterfdit calamities ? 
After all, exclaims some genuine or mimic Hypa^ 
chan, if life be even so fraught with enjoyments as 
you have pretended, and our mind could be so regu- 
lated as to avail itself of all its pleasurable suscepti- 
bilities, it would but imbitter the thought that we 
must be shortly torn away from earth and all its at- 
tractions ! And then with a paviour^s sigh he quotes 
from Horace — ^^ Linquendatellusetdomus, et placens 
uxor.*^ — Most perverse and insatiable malcontent, dost 
thou blow hot and cold with the same breathy— •com- 
plain that life is wretched, and lament that it is not of 
longer duration ? If thou accusest heaven for not giving 
thee more, whom art thou to thank for calling thee 
out of the dumb darkness of nonentity and giving 
thee so much ; for bestowing upon thee three or four 
score years of pleasant existence, and making it de- 
pendent upon thyself whether thou shalt exchange 
it for an eternity of beatitude ? Go — ^and learn that 
there is no deeper ingrate than he whose real melan- 
choly arraigns the dispensations of Providence, and 
no greater fool than the coxcomb who assumes a sad- 
ness that he does not feel. 
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PLEASANT ILLUSIONS. 

" Where Ignonmoe ii Uin, '1w fbllf to be wise." 

Madahe de Genlis, in her ingenious fiction of 
the Palace of Truth, whose inmates unconacioualy 
uttered the real Bentiments of their hearts, while they 
iBia^ned themselves to be courteously pouring forth 
the customary amenities of politeness and flattery, has 
inculcated a very doubtful moral. She has proved, 
indeed, the hollowness and insincerity of civilided life; 
the ridiculous contrast between smiles upon the face, 
and curses on the lip ; between hatred in the bosom, 
and compliments from the tongue : she has exposed 
the general inconsistency between professions and 
f^elitigs, and the confusion with which most indivi- 
duals would be covered, could they be aware that the 
suggestion ctf Momus had been redised, and that a 
window had been secretly opened in their boscmis for 
public inspection : — but she has at the same time con- 
vinced us, that without this amiable dissimulation and 
extCTior falsehood, the world would be one wretched 
scene of ingenuous strife. It would, in fact, exhibit 
all the envy, hatred, and malice of her Palace of Truth, 
without the affability of look and demeanour which 
varnished them over : we should have all the nause. 
ousness of the pill, and miss nothing but the gilding, 
Falsehood and duplicity may be rendered vices by 
heir quantum or their motive, but they cannot be 
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essentially culpable if we admit absolute unqualified 
truth to be inconsistent with civilised life. Nobody 
can doubt that, with the unconditional exercise <if this 
latter virtue, we should quickly degenerate into savage- 
ness. When our first parents knew sin, they put on 
garments; from that moment our minds have required 
to be clothed as carefully as our bodies, perhaps more 
so ; for it is the skill with which we conceal deformi- 
ties, assist defects, and embellish beauties, that con- 
stitutes the charm of our moral as well as of our per- 
sonal appearance. 

Let the designing hypocrite be branded as he de- 
serves-— let every honest hand be furnished with a 
whip for the interested or malignant liar — let selfish 
cunning and deceit be ever, as they are now, the ob- 
jects of our scorn ; but, avaunt ! ye rigourists and 
moral puritans, who would render us all a set of 
matter-of-fact misanthropes, who would dissipate 
ey^ry pleasant illusion of life, and, fishing up Truth 
from the bottom of that well into which the first in- 
habitants of the world very properly cast her, would 
instal her as a household deity, and the grim idol 
of our worship. Mistaken zealots ! how could ye ren- 
der her empire universal ? Are there not falsehoods 
by implication which could not be rendered amenable 
to your jurisdiction ? Even could ye indict a smile or 
a bow, and impose a fine upon complimentary super- 
scriptions and signatures, are there not substantial 
ihfractions of your law, which, though tangible, ye 
cannot touch ? He must be a shrewd officer of your 
court who shall discover and bring up for judgment 
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all the false teeth, false hair, eyebrows, whiskers, and 
legs, and the numerous other lies, whether iTory, cn- 
nical, or cork, with which our sex pass themselves off 
upon the world for pleasanter and more perfect beings 
than they would otherwise appear. He must be a 
^ill keener inquisitor who shall detail the finer subter- 
fuges of female delinquents, and painfully undeceive 
mankind by verifying the simulated forms, features, 
and complexions of those fair impostors. Not all the 
gnomes and sprites of the Rosicrucians could form a 
police numerous enough to serve a subpoena upon 
every white hair that was mendaciously plucked out ; 
to arrest every broad-cloth untruth, in the form of a 
dandy-jacket upon old shoulders; or confiscate the 
fraudulent pads and fibbing rouge of emaciated belles. 
Should they succeed thus far, they will have to lay 
informations against all constructive falsehoods in the 
mod^ of living ; against rich paupers and poor spend- 
thrifts; against married couples, who wear the sem- 
blance of peace to the public, while they carry on a 
private domestic war ; and against every vice which 
pays Virtue the compliment of imitating her exterior. 
They must arraign, in short, all those decent forge- 
ries and amiable impositions which ^ve a zest to po- 
lished society, by borrowing the garb of the Graces, 
and throwing it bec(Hningly around our frailties an4 
imperfections. 

Nor would their duties, though already sufficiently 
arduous, be terminated here. To be conastent, they 
must endeavour to introduce a similar uniforinity of 
Truth into the other departments of Nature. The 



PLEASANT ILLUSIONS. 39 

bee must not offer us at the same moment honey and 
a sting; the sDske must surrender either his poison 
or his punted coat ; the cat must not sleek over her 
talons with softness ; no nettles must be concealed be- 
neath the flowers; the Siberian crab must taste as 
sweet as it looks ; hemlock and nightshade must shed 
their green leaves; and our fields must nourish no 
types of that blooming fruit which flourished upon 
the borders of the Dead Sea. Truth declares the 
existence of evil, moral and physical ; we must, there- 
fore, use no disguises to render vice less hideous, or 
make our deformities less apparent ; and life, embit- 
tered by the naked hatefulness of the passions, must 
sink into a painful disease, of which sleep will be the 
welcome pidliative, and death the sole remedy. 

. There is a fanaticism of virtue as well as of religion, 
and the extremes of both are equally to be avoided. 
The Quakers have no more got rid of falsehood and 
bad grammar by the affectations of their phraseology, 
than they have conquered vanity by the elaborate plain- 
ness of their garb. As we cannot lift ourselves above hu- 
man nature, all aspirations after absolute perfection are 
useless ; while all those venial transgressions of Truths 
which have an amiable motive, may safely be pro- 
nounced more praiseworthy and beneficial, than the 
9ialignant tenets of Diogenes in his tub, Timon upon 
the sea^hcM'e, or the Cynic in his celU however their 
virulent satires may be susceptible of proof and de- 
moDStratioiL Motive is every thing. He who pro- 
mulga^ Truth with a malicious intention, is more 
culpable than the man who infringes it with a bene- 
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satu int6rff, qui sc soutiont un pen par les madilnes 
et les decora t ions." This is only partially true, To 
him who is ifilling to sit quietly in the front of the 
bcmse, and lend himself to the illusion of the stage, 
the world is a goodly, glorious, and magnificent dra- 
ma, possessing the deepest of all interests, and excit- 
ing the pleasantest or the sublimcst of all sensations : 
but if, in our busy and mischievous anxiety for ferret- 
ing out the real truth, we insist upon going behind the 
scenes, we have no one to blame but ourselves if " we 
loBe by seeliinp what we hope to find \'^ if we turn in 
disgust from the painted visages, narrow intellects, and 
heartless indift'ercnco of the actors, while we contem- 
plate with scorn the tinsel decorations and palpable 
trickery which so lately deluded us into astonishment 
and rapture. Then, indeed, the world becomes what 
Champfort has described it to be: but if a man will 
wither up his soul by plunging into the moral desert, 
when he might be luxuriating in some smiling Oasis, 
let him not complain of that barrenness and suffering 
which is wilful and self-inflicted. The last-quoted 
author himself confesses that—" II y a des bommes ^ 
qui les illu^ons sur les choses qui les interessent sont 
ouasi n^ssaircs que la vie. QuelqueffMft B a p wdn nt 
ils ont des aper^us qui feroient croire quits H 
de la verit6 ; mais ils i>Vn ^loigneut bien v 
seanblent aux enfans qui courcnt aprCis unJ 
qui sVnfuient si le miMqui: Yiittt & hc r 

Such men are riab^B||^^nB froni Uie^ 
head, which, by diM^^^^^Hj^Unnrmn, ati*' 
the serpents with i^^H^^^^BB^« wini^^ 
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their hearts into stone. Let me for ever remain de- 
fenceless, a butt to every consolatory falsehood and 
pleasant cheat, rather than be armed with the fatal 
spear of Ithuriel. Bather would I hold with the wily 
Graul, that speech was given to man to conceal his 
thoughts, than have his tongue betray all the secrets 
of his bosom, unless we could approximate his nature 
nearer to the angelic. I do not acknowledge Truth 
to be more my friend than Plato ; it is because she is 
great, and in some respects as terrible as great, that 
I wish her not to prevail. Away, then, ye croaking 
forethoughts and foresights, that would pour your 
dark bodings in our ear, and make us think unfavour- 
ably, although, perchance, too truly, of our species i 
Avaunt ! ye ravens, who would tell us that love is a 
dream, and friendship a romance ; that all the glitter- 
ing joys of life are splendid Ues, while all its miseries 
are dark realities ! Keep your pestilent and gloomy 
wisdom to yourselves, and leave us to our happy igno- 
rance. Tell us not that the distrustfulness of age will 
quickly dissipate our flattering visions ; reprobating^ 
with Fontaine, ^^ cette philosophic rigide qui fait 
cesser de vivre avant que Ton soit mort,'' let us 
cling, even in second childhood, to the pleasant delu- 
sions of our first, and continue to be dupes, rather 
than finish by being misanthropes. It is better to 
know nothing than to know too much. In the be- 
ginning of the world, the knowledge of the tree of 
good and evil was accompanied with death : so it is 
still, with death to the soul, with extinction to the 
heart. Taking the scriptural fact either literally or 
aUegorically, let us profit by its lesson. 
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THE CULPRIT AND THE JUDGE. 

The realm of France possess'd^ in days of old^ 

A thriving set of literati^ 
Or men of letters^ turning all to gold :— 

The standard works they made less weighty 
By new abridgments — ^took abundant 
Pains their roughnesses to polish^ 
And plied their scissars to abolish 
The superficial and redundant ; 
And yet^ instead of fame and praise^ 
Hogsheads of sack^ and wreaths of bays^ 
The law^ in those benighted ages^ 
Bj barbarous edicts did enjoin^ 
That they should cease their occupation^ 
Terming these literary sages 
Clippers and filers of the coin : 
(Oh^ what a monstrous profanation !) 
Nayj what was deeper to be dreaded^ 
These worthies were> when caught^ beheaded ! 

But to the point. A story should 

Be like a coin — a head and tail 
In a few words enveloped. Good ! 

I must not let the likeness fail. 

A Gascon^ who had long pursued 

This trade of clippings 
And filing the similitude 

Of good King Pepin^ 
Was caught by the police^ who found him 
With file and scissars in his hand^ 
And ounces of Pactolian sand 
Lying around him. 
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The case admitting no denial^ 
They hurried him forthwith to trial ; 
When the Judge made a long oration 
Ahout the crime and profanation^ 
And gave no respite for repentance^ 
But instantly pronounced his sentence*^ 
" Decapitation !" 

" As to offending Powers divine," 
The culprit cried, " he nothing said — 

Tour's is a deeper guilt than mine : 
I took a portion from the head 

Of the king's image ; you, oh, fearful odds ! 

Strike the whole head at once from God's V 



MY TEA-KETTLE. 



^' O madness to think use of strongest wines, 
JkmkiHtvagmlt drinks, our chief support of health." 

Milton. 

A CEBTAiN popular writer who is wasting his time 
and misemplo3dng his formidable pen in vituperating 
that most innocent and ingratiating of all beverages. 
Tea, should be condemned, for at least six months, to 
drink from a slop-basin the washing of a washerwo* 
man^s Bohea ; or be blown up with some of Twining's 
best Gunpowder: or be doomed to exemplify one of 
Pope's victims of spleen, and 



A living tea-pot stand, one arm held out. 

One hent ; the handle this, and that the spout.' 
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His cottage economy may be very accurate in its 
calculations : I dispute not his agrestical or bucolic 
lore ; but why should this twitter of Twankay presume 
to denounce it as insalubrious, or brand its frugal infu- 
sions with riot and unthrift ? Is Sir John Barleycorn, 
after the brewer's chymist has ** drugged our possets i^ 
or ^^ Blue Ruin,*^ with all its juniper seductions; or Ro- 
man Purl, still more indigestible than Cleopatra's,— to 
leave no alternative of tipple to the thirsty cottager ? 
Is he to have no scruples for drams, and yet to be 
squeamish and fastidious about a watery decoction, 
to play the anchorite about a cup of tea ? Sobriety 
and temperance are not such besetting virtues among 
our lower orders, that we can afford to narrow their 
influence by circumscribing the use of this antidote 
against drunkenness ; and the champion of the brewers 
should recollect the dictum of Raynal--that tea has 
contributed more to sobriety than the severest laws, 
the most eloquent harangues of Christian orators, or 
the best treatises of morality. But we have within our 
realm five hundred as good as he, who have done 
fvll jui^ce to the virtues of this calumniated plant. 
Br. Johnson, as Mrs. Thrale knew to her cost, was 
an ahnost insatiable tea-bibber, and praised that sa- 
hitifetous potation with as much cordiality as he 
dtstnk it. 

Bontik6e, a Dutch physician, considers it a universal 
pftnaNiea; and after bestowing the most extravagant enr- 
comiumsupon it, declares that two hundred cups may 
be drank in a d^y with great benefit. The learned 
Grusterzip(Hus, a German commentator, is of opinion 
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that the ** Te veniente die, te decidente," alludes to 
the morning and evening use of this beverage among 
the Romans, while the *' Te teneam moriens deficiente 
manu^ seems to intimate its being occasionally used 
as a species of extreme unction among the ancients. 
The late Emperor of China, Kien Long, of pious me- 
mory, composed a laudatory ode upon this fragrant 
product of his country, and a nephew of the writer's, 
a Guinea-pig on board one of the East India ships, 
having occasion to go to Nankin to buy a pair of trow- 
sers for himself, and a piece of Indian rubber for his 
brother, found means of procuring a copy, of which I 
submit the first verse to the reader's inspection : — 

'^ Kou-onen peing-tcho onen-changy 
King-tang shoo kin Cong-foo-tse ; 
Chong-choo lee-kee kou-chon whangs 
To-hi tche-kiang She*whang-te." 

The artful allusion to Confucius in the second line, 
and the happy introduction of the subject beverage in 
the fourth, will not escape the most careless critic. 

Candour requires that we should not disguise, on the 
other hand, the opinion of Swift, who thus writes in 
his Journal to Stella: — "I was telling Sir Greorge Beau- 
mont of my head ; — he said he had been ill of the same 
disorder, and by all means forbid me Bohea Tea, which 
he said always gave it him, and that Dr. RadcliiFe said 
it was very bad. Now I had observed the same thing, 
and have left it off this month, having found myself ill 
after it several times ; and I mention it that Stella may 
consider it for her poor own little head." — This libel- 
lous insinuation does not amount to much. Swift was 



MY TBA-iETTLE. 47. 

a splenetic and deficient being, unimpassioned by the 
beauties of Stella and Vanessa, and therefore naturally 
unimpressed by the beauties of Bloom, — ^incapable of 
Bohea — a Narses or a Menophilus among the lovers of 
Tea. What! isChina, with its 330 millions of inhabit- 
ants, a nation of invalids ? Rather may we apprehend 
from the universal potion of Tea an acceleration of the 
Malthusian dilemma, when the population shall press 
upon the limits of food, than any debilitation of our 
national strength. For my own part, I am so persuaded . 
of its benign influences upon vitality, hospitality, con- 
viviality, comicality, and all the other '^alities, that if 
there be any adventurous spirits abroad, any fellows 
of pith and enterprize stirring, any champions of the 
aqueous infusion instead of that of the grape, we will 
hoist the standard of revolt against the vine-crowned 
Bacchus, dispossess him of his Pards to yoke a couple 
of milch cows to his car, twitch from his hand the 
Thyrsus " dropping odours, dropping wine,'' to en- 
wreath it with tea-leaves, substitute for the fir-cone at 
its tip a tiny sugar-loaf, convert Pan into a slop-basin, 
and Silenus and the Satyrs into cups and saucers. 

Fecundi calices quern non fecere Disertom ? 

Apply this to teacups ; and why should we not be 
as jovial and Anacreontic under their pacific inspira- 
tion as if we revelled in the orgies of the rosy god, and 
were stunned and stimulated by all the cymbals of 
the Bacchanals ? Surely it is more natural to make a 
toast of our mistresses at tea than at dinner-time ; and 
if upon the authority of the ^^ Na^via sex cyathis, sep- 
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tein JustiDa libatur/' we are to toss off a bumper to 
every letter of her name, be the idol of my heart as 
interminable as she pleases in her baptismal applica- 
tion, a Polyhymnia or Sesquipedalia at the least, Ba&- 
chus will not look the worse in an Anacreontic fc^ 
combining his old and new attributes, the vine and 
the tea plant. Let us try — 

Fill the Tea-pot, fill ! 
Round my rosy temples twine 
A Tea-leaf wreath, that I may sing 
Like the conquering God of wine. 
When the whole £a8t prodaim'd him king, 
When to the sky, with music ringing. 
Shouts of " lo Bacche !" flinging, 
Each Satyr, nymph, and piping-boy. 
Danced around him mad with joy. 
Until on Ariadne's breast 
His flushing cheek he wildly press'd. 
The mingled ecstasies to prove 
Of music, wine, 3ohea, and loye, 

Fill the Tea-pot, fill ! 
Give me a nymph whose lengthen'd name 

In longer spells my heart may fetter. 
That I may feed, not quench my flame. 

By bumper-toasts to every letter. 

And so on. As I'm an honest man, and a sober« I think 
these verses, as flowing, bibulous, and hilarious as apy 
that were ever roared over a magnum of Port, or a 
beaker of Burgundy, to a shrieking set of three-bottle 
Corinthians. Falstaff and his followers may bluster 
about their sherries-sack ; but I maintain against all im-* 
pugners, that it will not mount into the brain and fill 
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it SO full of nimble^ iiery, and delectable shapes as your 

genuine Souchong, one cup of which . But this 

reminds me, before I go any farther, to caution all 
neophytes, or old tea drinkers, to abstain from the use 
of the word dish : it is a vile phrase,in spite of the au- 
thority of Addison, — a scullion term — washerwoman- 
ish — fit only for the gossips of the laundry or the 
kitchen. Let them take the counsel, moreover, of a 
not inexperienced practitioner, and prefer the homely 
kettle to the patrician look and classical pretensions 
of the urn. All associations connected with the latter 
are lugubrious and mortuary ; it has funeral, cinerary, 
and lachrymal namesakes, with whom we need not 
sadden our thoughts in the hours of recreation. Be- 
sides, it is like a hollow friend : its heart soon gets cold, 
it ceases to pour forth its consolations with any warmth 
of feeling, and so spoils our tea that it may gratify our 
sight. It is hallowed by no fire-side reminiscences, fit 
only for some ostentatious tea-tippler, whose palate is 
in his eye, or for some dawdling and slip-shod blue- 
stocking who loves — 

" To part her time 'twixt reading and Bohea ; 
To muse^ and spill her solitary tea." 

What revolution in taste can be effected without 
compromising the interests of some individual or 
other? Here is a Bardolph-faced friend who tells 
me it will be very hard for him to have the com-* 
plexion and reputation of driinkenness without its en- 
joyment ; but there is no help for it — he must lode 
his fortunes ip the face, and reflect that it is better to 

VOL. I. p 
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be accused of a vice, being innocent, than acquitted 
of it, being guilty. Next comes a punster, who trem- 
bles lest his occupation should be gone ; assuring me 
that many of his best jokes would never have been re- 
lished, had not his half-tipsy auditors been enabled to 
hear, as well as to see double ; and that the only good 
hit he ever made at a tea-table, was at a Newmarket 
party, when incautiously burning his fingers by tak- 
ing up the toast from the fire, and breaking the plate 
as he let it fall upon the floor, he observed that it was 
too bad to lose the plate after having won the heat. 
My dear sir, as Dr. Johnson said upon another occa- 
sion, rest your fame for colloquial excellence upon that, 
and judge from such a specimen what you may hope 
to accomplish when you become more copiously satu- 
rated with Souchong. Writers as well as utterers of 
good things will be spiritualised and clarified in their 
inteUects, by substituting Ubations of tea for those of 
wine ; and, as to the averment of the miscalled Teian 
bard — 
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If with water you fill up your glasses^ 
You'll never write any thing wise j 

For wine is the steed of Parnassus^ 
That hurries a bard to the skies." 



I hold it to be a pernicious, false, and Bacchanalian 
heresy, for which he was deservedly choked with a 
grape-stone. No ; your genuine Apollo sits throned 
upon a pile of tea-chests instead of Parnassus : your 
authentic Castaly flows from a tea-pot, your legitimate 
Muses haunt the plantations* of Canton. If a man were 
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naturally so prosaic as to be enabled to say, with 
Benedick — '^ I can find out no rhyme to lady but 
baby, — an innocent rhyme,'' I defy him to persevere 
in the use of this verse-compelling beverage, without 
committing poetry. Even a tea-board will convert 
and stimulate the most inert. Look you there ! I am 
unconsciously lapsing into rhyme— an involuntary Im- 
provisatore ! — Tea, I was going to state, inspires such 
warm poetical desires. — Lo, where it comes again! 
One would imagine I had dipped my pen in Souchong 
instead of ink. . It absolutely runs away with me, per- 
petrating bouts rimes in its course, and forcing me to 
commit to paper the following 

ADDRESS TO MY KETTLE. 

Leaving some operatic zany 
To celebrate the singers many^ 
From Billington to Catalan!, 
Thy voice I still prefer to any, — 

My Kettle ! 

Some learned singers, when they try 
To spout, become embarrass'd, dry. 
And want thy copious fluency,-^ 

My Ksttle ! 

They, when their inward feelings boil. 
Scold, storm, vociferate, turmoil. 
And make a most discordant coil, — 

My Kettle! 

You, when you 'r<$ chafed, but sing the more; 
And when just ready to boil o'er. 
In silent steam your passions soar, — 

My Kettle ! 

D 2 
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To hear their Btrains^ one needs must bear 
Late hours^ noise^ Lusitude^ hot air^ 
And dicndpation's dangers share^—- 

My Kettle ! 

But thine^ my nightly Philomel^ — 
Thine is a voice whose magic spell. 
Like Prospero's can tempests quell, — 

My Kettle ! 

Peace, home, content, tranquillity. 
Domestic bliss and friendship's tie. 
Own its endearing melody, — 

My Kettle ! 

Others, of Bacchanalian life. 
Find nothing in their cups so rife. 
As wrath and Lapithsan strife,-— 

My Kettle! 

Those filled by you a balm bestow. 
Wanning the heart, whose social glow 
Bids all the kindly feelings flow, — 

My Kettle ! 

Then is thine inspiration seen,*— 
Then is thy dasnc tide serene 
My Helicon and Hippocrene, — 

My Kettle I 

For these, and more than I've related, 
Joys with £by name associated. 
To thee this verse be dedicated, — 

My Kettle! ' 
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THE WIDOW OF THE GREAT ARMY. 

At the time that the great arm; under Napoleon 
perished in the snows of Russia, a Frendi woniaii, 
stated to be of respectable family and education, 
was so deeply aSected by the c^amity of her uoun- 
tjy, and her melancholy apprehensions for its future 
fate, that she became deprived of her senses, put on 
widows' weeds, and wandered about Paris, bewiuling 
the fate of the unfortunate armament. Dressed in 
deep sables, she may still almost daily be seen in the 
Champs Elys^es, in the same state of mental alieniu 
tion; and the Parisians, who allow neither national nor 
individual sorrows to deprive them of a heartless joke, 
have long since, christened her " The Widow of the 
Great Army." This unfortunate female is supposed to 
utter the following stanzas at \he period of the first 
invaaon: — 

H&lf a million of heroes — I saw them all : 
O God ! 'twas a ught of awful delight 
To gaze on that army, the glory of Gaul, 
As it roll'd in its fieroenesa of beauty forth. 
Like a ^ttering torrent, to deluge the North t 

The war-horses' tramp shook the solid gnrandj 

While their neighings aha ! and the dread hurr* 
Of the myriad mass made the skies resound. 
As th' invincible Chief, on his tnilk-white steed, 
Vanwards gallop'd, their host to lead. ^ 
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Swordj sabre, and lanoe of thy chivaliy, France, 
And helmet of brass, and the steel cuirass, 
Flash'd in the sun as I saw them pass ; 
While day by day, in sublime array. 
The glorious pageant roU'd away ! 

Where are ye now, ye myriads ? Hark ! 

O God ! not a sound; — ^they are stretched on the ground. 
Silent and cold, and stiff and stark : 
On their ghastly faces the snows still fall. 
And one winding-sheet enwraps them alL 

The horse and his rider are both o'erthrown :-— 

Soldier and beast form a common feast 
For the wolf and the bear ; and, when day is flown. 
Their teeth gleam white in the pale moonlight. 
As with crash of bones they startle the night. 

Oh, whither are fled those echoes dread. 

As the host hurraed, and the chargers neigh'd. 
And the cannon roar'd, and the trumpets bray'd ? — 
Stifled is all this living breath. 
And hush'd they lie in the sleep of death. 

They come ! they come ! liie barbarian horde ! 

Thy foes advance, oh, beautiful France, 
To ravage thy valleys with fire and sword : 
Calmuc and Moscovite follow the track 
Of the Tartar fierce and the wild Cossack. 

All Germany darkens the rolling tide ; 

Sclavonian dun, Croat, Prussian, Hun, 
With the traitorous Belgian bands allied ; 
While the Spaniard swart, and the Briton fair. 
Their banners wave in our southern air. 

Sound the tocsin, the trumpet, the drum ! 

Heroes of France, advance, advance ! 
And dash the invaders to earth as they come ! 
Where 's the Grand Army to drive them back ? — 
March, countrymen, march ! — ^attack, attack ! 
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Ah me ! my heart — ^it will hurst in twain ! 

One fearful thought^ to my memory hrought^ 
Sickens my soul^ and maddens my hrain^ — 
That army of heroes^ our glory and trusty 
Where is it ? what is it ? — bones and dust ! 
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Cold was the wind, and dark the nighty 

When Samuel Jinkins, call'd hy some 
The Reverend^ (tho' I doubt his rights) 

Reach'd Yarmouth's town^ induced to come 
By ardour in the cause of Zion^ 
And housed him at the Golden Lion. 
His chamber held another bed^ 
But^ as it was untenanted^ 
Our hero, without fear or doubt, 
Undre^'d, and put the candle out ; 
And, Morpheus making haste to drop his 
Drowsiest soporific poppies. 
Sleep soon o'ertook the weary elf. 
Who snored like — nothing but himself. 
The night was pretty far advanced. 
When a stray smuggler, as it chanced. 
Was by the yawning Betty led 
To the aforesaid empty bed. 
'Tis plain that, since his own bassoon 
Did not awake him with its tune, 

Sam could not hear his neighbour. 
Who very leisurely undress'd. 
Put out the light, retired to rest^ 

And, weary with his labour^ 
Form'd a duet with nose sonorous. 
Although it sounded like a chorus. 
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The witching'^tiine of night is near— 

Hark ! 'tis the hollow midnight bell^ 
Whose echoes^ fraught with solemn fear^ 

Far o'er the land and ocean swell* 
The sentry^ on hifl lonely poet. 
Starts, and hethinks him of a ghost ; 
Lists, eager for the distant sound 
Of comrades marching to the round. 
And hends athwart the gloom his eye. 
The glimmer of their arms to spy : — 
While many a startled nymph awaking. 

Counts the long chime so dull and dread. 
Fancies she sees the curtains shaking. 

Draws underneath the clothes her head. 
Feels a cold shudder o'er her creep. 
Attempts to pray, and shrinks to sleep. 

Although our Missionary woke 

Just at this moment in a shiver, 
'Twas not the clock's appalling stroke 

That put his limbs in such a quiver ; — 
The blankets on his bed were two, * 
So far from being thick and new. 

That he could well have borne a dozen; 
No wonder that, with such a store. 
When his first heavy sleep was o'er. 

The poor incumbent woke half-frozen. 

'* Since Betty has forgot the clothes," 

Quoth Sam, (confound her stupid head J) 
" I 'U just make free to borrow those 

That lie upon the empty bed :" 
So up he jump'd, too cold and raw 

To be punctilious in his work, 
Grasp'd the whole covering at a daw, 

Ofistripp'd it with a single jerk. 
And was retreating with his prey, 
M^en, to his horror and dismay. 
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His ears were abciost split asunder 
By a *' Hollo !" as loud as thunder ! 
He stood transfix'd^ afraid to breathe^ 
With trembling lips and chatt'ring teeth ; 
But cry'd at last, with desperate idiout> 
" Satan^ avaunt ! — I 've found thee out." 

Meanwhile^ the Smuggler^ who had shouted 

At finding all the blankets gone. 
Though for a little while he doubted 

The cause of the phenomenon. 
Soon as he heard Sam's exclamation. 
Concluded, without hesitation, 
'Twas an exciseman come to seize 
His contraband commodities ; 
Wherefore, within his fist collecting 

His vigour and resentment too. 
And by the voice his aim directing. 

Since every thing was hid from view. 
He launch'd a more than mortal blow. 

Intended to conclude the matter. 
Which, whizzLug on its work of woe. 

Fell, witii a desolating clatter. 
Just where our Missionary bore his 
Two front teeth, or Incisores. 
This made the Jinkins fiercer burn 
To give his foe a due return. 
And punish him for what the brute did 
When his front teeth he had uprooted. 
Rearing, with this intent, his fist. 
Although the Smuggler's face it miss'd. 
It met his ear with such a rap. 
He thought it was a thunder-dap, 
Especially as from the crash 
His eye-balls gave a sudden flash. 
Jinkins, meanwhile, with clamour dire. 
Vociferating '' Thieves !" and '^ Fire !" 

d6 
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Host^ hostess^ men and maids^ ruah'd in^ 
Astounded by his fearful din^ 
While many more prepared to follow 
With lights and buckets^ hoop and hollo ! 
His foe^ who saw how matters lay^ 
Slipp'd on his clothes^ then slipp'd away ; 
And^ being somewhat waggish^ thus 
Began the adventure to discuss : — 
" Sure, neither acted like a wise man^ 
To think the devil would fight th' exciseman^ 
When both pursue the self-same ends 
Like fellow-labourers and friends. 
Both have authority to seize 
Unlawful spirits^ where they please ; 
Both have a right to claim as booties 
All those^ who have evaded duties ; 
They roam together^ hour by hour^ 
Both seeking whom they may devour ; 
And since th' inseparable two 

A partnership in this world form^ 
Heaven grant that both may have their due> 

And^ in the next^ be friends as warm !" 



ON DANCING. 

A good man's fortune may be out at heeh. 

ShAK SPEARS. 

Were a book to be written upon the discordant 
opinions held by different nations, or by the same 
people at different periods, upon any ^ven subject, 
none would present a more contradictory estimate, 
than the harmless recreation of dancing. For some 
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thousand of years, in the early stages of the world, 
it was exclusively a religious ceremony. The dance 
of the Jews, established by the Levitical law to be 
exhibited at their solemn feasts, is, perhaps, the most 
ancient upon record. The dancing of David is also 
frequently quoted; and many commentators have 
thought, that every Psalm was accompanied by a 
distinct dance. In several of the temples, a stage was 
specially erected for these exercises ; but, in process 
of time, they seem to have been practised by secular, 
as well as spiritual, performers. The daughters of 
Shiloh were thus recreating themselves in the vine- 
yards, when they were caught by the young men of 
the tribe of Benjamin, who presently danced into 
their good graces, and carried them off for wives — a 
process which is frequently imitated, even in these 
degenerate days. The heathens, also, could ^^ sport 
a toe^ in the very earliest ages. Pindar calls ApoUo 
" the dancer ;'' Homer, in one of his hymns, teUs us 
that this deity capered to the music of his own harp ; 
and from Callimachus we learn that the Nereides 
were proficients in this elegant accomplishment, at the 
early age of nine years*. For several centuries, it 
was confined to military movements, when a battle 
was a grand Ballet of Actiofij opposing armies became 
partners in the dance of death, and cut throats and 
capers with equal assiduity. Since those truculent 
and operatic days, it has been limited to festive and 
joyous occaaons ; but how various the estimation in 



* See the Veetriad^ a mock Epic Poem. 
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which it has been held by inconsistent mortals 2 So- 
crates, a wise Grecian, took lessons in this art from 
Aspasia. Cicero, an enlightened Roman, urges the 
practice of dancing against Galbinius, as a grave and 
heinous offence. Of the moderns, many hold it an 
utter abomination to dance upon a Sunday; while 
others signalize the Sabbath by an increased hilarity 
of heel. In GermanVs a band of enthusiastic damsels 
formerly testified their devotion to St. Vitus, by dan- 
cing round his shrine, until they contracted a malady 
which still bears his name : the modern Herrnhuters, 
of the same district, would suffer martyrdom, rather 
than heathenize their legs by any similar profana- 
tion. 

Our own country, at the present moment, possesses 
a sect of Jumpers, who, seeming to imagine that he 
who leaps highest must be nearest to Heaven, solem- 
nize their meetings by jumping like kangaroos, and 
justify themselves very conclusively from Scripture, 
because — David danced before the Ark— the daughter 
of Shiloh danced in the yearly festival of the Lord— 
and the child John, the son of Elizabeth, leapt before 
it was born ! The Methodists, on the other hand, 
maintain^ in its full latitude, the doctrine of the an- 
cient Waldenses and Albigenses, that as many paces 
as a man makes in dancing, so many leaps he makes 
towards Hell. Even the amiable Cowper, the poet, 
suffered his fine mind to be so darkened by bigotry, 
as to believe that a great proportion of the ladies and 
gentlemen, whom he saw amusing themselves with 
dancing at Brighthelmstone, must necessarily be 
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damned* ; and in a religious publication, now before 
me, I find it stated, that a sudden judgment overtook 
a person for indulging in this enormity : a large lump 
started up in his thigh while dancing ; but upon his 
solemn promise not to repeat the offence, the Lord 
heard his prayer, and removed his complaint f. A 
writer in the same work, after denouncing those who 
admit '^ dancing and other vain amusements into their 
schools," concludes with an alarming belief, '^ that 
this dancing propensity has, in some places, nearly 
danced the Bible out of the school !" J In conformity 
with these enlightened views, and in defiance of the 
sacred writer, who expressly declares that there is a 
time to dancCj the Methodists exclude from their com- 
munion all those who practi3e dancing, or teach it to 
children, while their ministers refuse to administer 
the Sacrament to all persons guilty of frequenting 
balls. Let us hope that the increasing good sense of 
these well-meaning, but misguided ascetics, will speed- 
ily get the better of such monkish austerities ; that 
the time may come, when they may feel persuaded 
that our Heavenly Father can contemplate this inno- 
cent recreation of his creatures with as much benignity 
as a parent beholds the gambols of his children ; and 
that the now gloomy inmates of the Tabernacle may 
justify the change, by adopting the beautiful senti- 
ment of Addison — " Cheerfulness is the best Hymn 
to the Deity.*" I do not despiur of seeing a whole 

* Hayley's Life, p. 100. 
t Evangelical Magazine^ Aug. 1812. t Ibid. June 1808. 
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brotherhood and sisterhood standing up in pairs for a 
country-dance, all anxious to make amends for lost 
time ; while he, who is to lead off, claps his yellow 
gloves in ecstasy, and calls aloud to the band to play 
up Wesley's Fancy, or the Whitfield Heel. 

I abhor that atrocious and impious doctrine, that 
France and England are natural enemies, as if God 
Almighty had made us only to cut one another^s 
throats ; and yet I must say that I hate the French, 
and hate them too for one of their most elegant ac- 
complishments — their inexhaustible genius for dan- 
cing. With the fertility of their ballet-masters, I have 
no quarrel: let them attitudinize till they have twisted 
the human form into as many contortions as Fuseli ; 
let them vary figures and combination^ ad infinitum^ 
like the kaleidoscope ; let them even appropriate dis- 
tinct movements to each class of the human and super- 
human performers. I admit the propriety of their 
celebrated pas called the Gargouiliade^ which, as a 
French author informs us, is devoted to the entree of 
winds, demonsy and elementary spirits, and of whose 
mode of execution he gravely proceeds to give an 
elaborate and scientific description. But why must 
their vagaries quit their proper arena, the Opera 
stage, and invade our ball-rooms and assemblies.^ 
They have kicked me out of dancing society full 
twenty years before my time. The first innovation 
that condemned me to be a spectator, where I used 
to be a not undistinguished performer, was the sicken- 
ing and rotatory Waltz ; of which I never saw the 
object, unless its votaries meant to form a contrast to 
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the lilies of the valley, '^ which toil not, neither do 
they spin." Waiving all objecti<Mis upon the ground 
of decorum, surely the young men and women of the 
present age were pddy enough before, without the . 
stimulus of these fantastical gyrations. If a fortune- 
hunter choose to single out an heiress, and spin round 
and round with her, like a billiard-ball, merely to get 
into her pocket at last, there is at least a definable 
object in his game ; but that a man should volunteer 
these painful circumvolutions for pleasure, really seems 
to be a species of saltatory suicide. I never saw the 
Jigurantes at the Opera whirling their pirouettes^ like 
whipping-tops, without wishing to be near them with 
a stout thong, that I might keep up the resemblance ; 
and as to imitating their ungraceful roundabouts, by 
joining in a waltz, I would rather be a tetotum at 

once, or one of the front wheels of Mrs. C y's 

carriage. Thanks to the Goddess of fashion, fickle as 
she is foolish, our ball-room misses have at length 
ceased to be twisted and twirled in this unmerciful 
manner, and our spinning-jennies are again pretty 
nearly confined to Manchester and Glasgow. 

Tired a^ I was of sitting like a spondee, with my 
two long feet hanging idle on my hands, (if the cata- 
chresis may be allowed,) I began now to entertain 
hopes of again planting my exploded heel upon a 
chalked board. But alas ! I was doomed to expe- 
rience, that there are as many disappointments be- 
tween the toe and the ground as between the cup 
and the lip. France, my old enemy, was upon the 
watch to export a new annoyance : the Genius of 
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Quadrille started up from amid the roses painted on 
a ball-room floor, and my discomfited legs were agfun 
compelled to resume their inglorious station beneath 
the benches. I could not put them into a go-cart, 
and begin all my steps again : I could not make a toil 
of a pleasure, rehearse beforehand, and study my task 
by card and compass, merely to make an exhibition 
of myself at last. It was too like amateur acting ; 
the constraint of a ballet, without its grace or skill — - 
the exertion of dancing, without its hilarity ; and it 
was moreover an effort in which I was sure to be 
eclipsed by every boarding-school miss or master, who 
would literally learn that by heart, which I, in my dis- 
taste to these innovations, could only expect to learn 
by foot. In this melancholy and useless plight, do 
I wander from one ball-room to another, dancing 
notliing but attendance, and kicking nothing but my 
heels; sometimes, like a tripod that has lost a leg, 
leaning disconsolately against the wall, because I can- 
not stand up in my proper place; and sometimes 
beating time to the music with my foot, which is as 
bitter a substitute for genuine jumps, as is the coculus 
Indicus for real hops. 

Oh, for the days that are gone ! — ^the golden age of 
cocked hats ; the Augustan era of country-dance ; the 
apotheosis of minuet ! How well do I remember the 
first night I ventured upon the latter, that genuine 
relic of the old French court ! What an awfiil recol- 
lection have I of the trying moment, when, with a 
slow and graceful curve of my arm, I first deposited 
the triangular beaver upon my powdered locks, press* 
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ing it down upon my forehead, with a firm determi- 
nation to look fierce and fascinating, and yet with a 
tender and sympathetic regard for the economy of my 
elaborate curls ; somewhat in the style recommended 
by old Izaak Walton, when, in instructing you to im- 
pale a worm for angling, he bids you handle him ten- 
derly withal, and treat him like a friend. The scented 
pulvilio, which the untwisted huirs reproachfully ef- 
fused, still seems to salute my nose, and flutter be- 
tween my eyes and the dipping and swimming figure 
of my partner. With what pride I led her to her 
seat, and what a bewitching bow I flattered myself I 
had made, when she blushed into her chair ! In those 
happy days, the next operation was a regular and 
persevering set-to at the genuine old Enghsh country- 
dance ; and the amusements of the night were invari- 
ably wound up by the Boulanger, or Sir Roger de 
Coverley. One of my nieces played me those ex- 
ploded tunes a few days ago, and what a flush of rosy 
recollections did they conjure up ! Their music seemed 
to j)enetrate into the quiet caves arid grottoes of me- 
mory, awakening ideas th'at had long slumbered un- 
disturbed. Methought they issued from their recesses 
like so many embodied sprites ; and, fastening their 
flowery wreaths to the spokes of Time's great wheel, 
they dragged it rapidly backward, until the days of 
my youth became evolved before me in all the fidelity 
and vividness of their first existence. Then did I 

again behold the rich Miss B , the sugar-baker's 

daughter, whom my parents invariably urged me to 
engage for the supper-dances, with many a shrewd 
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hint that a partner at a ball often became a partner 
for life ; — nor was her corpulent mother omitted, who 
carried vanity so far as even to affect a slight degree 
of palsy, that the motion of her head might ^ve a 
more dazzling lustre to the magnificent diamonds 
with which it was thickly studded. I see her now, at 
her old place in the card-room, shaking and sparkling 
like an aspen-tree in the sunshine of a white frost. I 
behold, also, the bustling httle old man, her father, 
receiving the tickets of admission in all the pomp of 
office, with his snuff-coloured suit, and the powdered 
and pomatumed peak coming to a point in the centre 
of his bald head. I hear him boasting, at the same 
time, of his wealth and his drudgery, and declaring 
that, with all the hundreds he had spent upon his hot- 
houses and plantations at Hackney, he had -never seen 
them except by candle-light. As for the daughter, 
thank Heaven, I never danced with her but once; and 
my mind^s eye still beholds her webby feet paddling 
down the middle, with the floundering porpus-like 
fling she gave at the end, only accomplished by bear- 
ing half her weight upon her partner, and invariably 
out of tune. Often have I wondered at the patience 
of the musicians, in wasting rosin and catgut upon 
her timeless sprawls. She was obtuse in all her per- 
ceptions, and essentially vulgar in appearance : in the 
consciousness of her wealth she sometimes strove to 
look haughty, but her features obstinately refused to 
assume any expression beyond that of inflexible stu- 
pidity. She was too opulent, according to the sapient 
calculations of the world, to marry any but a rich 
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man ; and she succeeded, at length, in realizing her 
most ambitious dreams. Her husband is a yellow 
little nabob, rolling in wealth, and half suffocated with 
bile. She has three rickety children, whom she is 
ashamed to produce. With no more ear than a fish, 
she has a box at the Opera, and gives private concerts. 
In short, there is no luxury she is incapable of relish- 
ing, which her fortune does not enable her to com- 
mand ; and no enjoyment really adapted to her taste, 
in which her imagined gentility does not deter her 
from indulging. 

What a contrast was the accomplished, the fasci- 
nating Fanny , with her lovely features irra^ 

diated with innocent hilarity, yet tempered with sen- 
timent and deep feeling. She was all intelligence— < 
sjnritual — ethereal; at least, I often thought so, as 
her sylph-like form seemed to be treading upon air, 
while it responded spontaneously to every pulsation 
of the music, like a dancing echo. In the romance of 
a jSrst love, one who thought it would be delightful 
to die for her sent her the inclosed song, but she 
never noticed the effusion, though she never returned 
it. Poor Fanny ! she fell a sacrifice to one of those 
pests of society, a dangler, a male coquet ; who paid 
her his addresses, won her affections, changed his 
mind, and married another— the scoundrel! Her 
pride might have borne the insult, but her love could 
not be recalled — her heart was broken. Her fine 
mind began to prey upon itself — the sword wore out 
the scabbard— her frame gradually faded away, and a 
rapid decline at length released her from her imoom* 
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plaining misery. Many a vow have I made to sup- 
press my unavailing grief^ and refrain from visiting 
the place of her burial ; when, in the very midst of 
my resolutions, my feet have unconsciously carried 
me to it again. Most truly might I have exclaimed 
with Tibullus, 



Juravi quoties reditunun ad limina nunquam ? 
Cum bene juravi^ pes tamen ipse redit." 



SONG.— TO FANNY. 

When jnoming through my lattice beams^ 
And twittering birds my slumbers breaks 

Then, Fanny^ I recall my dreams^ 
Although they bid my bosom ache^ 

For still I dream of thee. 

When wit, and wine, and friends are met. 

And laughter crowns the festive hour. 
In vain I struggle to forget ; 

Still does my heart confess thy power. 

And fondly tum^ to thee. 

When night is near, and friends are far. 
And, through the tree that shades my cot 

I gaze upon the evening star^ 
How do I mourn my lonely lot. 

And, Fanny, sigh for thee ! 

I know my love is hopeless— vain. 

But, Fanny, do not strive to rob 
My heart of all that soothes its pain — 

The mournful hope, that every throb 

Will make it break for thee ! 
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ON AN INFANT SMILING AS IT AWOKE. 

After the sleep of nighty as some still lake 
Displays the doudleas Heavens in reflection. 

And, dimpled by the breezes, seems to break 
Into a waking smile of recollection. 

As if from its calm depths the morning light 

Oall'd up the pleasant' dreams that gladden'd night: — 

So does the azure of those laughing eyes 
Beflect a mental Heaven of thine own ; 

In that illumined smile I recognize 
The sunlight of a sphere to us unknown ; 

Thou hast been dreaming of some previous bliss 

In other worlds, for thou art new to this. 

Hast thou been wafted to Elysian bowers. 
In some blest star where thou hast pre-existed ; 

Inhaled th' ecstatic fragrancy of flowers 
Around the golden harps of Seraphs twisted. 

Or heard those nightingales of Paradise 

Pour thrilling songs and choral harmonies ? 

Perchance all breathing life is but an essence 
From the great Fountain Spirit in the sky. 

And thou hast dreamt of that transcendant presence 
Whence thou hast fall'n, a dew-drop from on high. 

Destined to lose, as thou shalt mix with earth. 

Those bright recallings of thy heavenly birth« 

We deem thy mortal memory not begun,<— 
* But hast thou no remembranpe of the past*- 
No lingering twilight of a former sun^ 

Which o'er thy slumbering fifculties hath cast 
Shadows of unimaginable things. 
Too high or deep for humaq fathomings ? 
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Perdiance^ while reason's earliest flush is brighteniiig 
Athwart thy brain^ celestial sights are given ; 

As skies that open to let out the lightning 
Disclose a transitory glimpse of Heaven ; 

And thou art wrapt in visions^ all too bright 

For aught but Cherubim^ and Infant's sight. 

Emblem of heavenly purity and bliss — 

Mysterious type which none can understand^ 

Let me with reverence approach^ to kiss 
Limbs lately touch'd by the Creator's hand : — 

So awful art thou^ that I feel more prone 

To claim thy blessing than bestow mine own. 



ENGLISH GENEALOGY.— SUNDAY. 

'f I am no herald to enquire of men's pedigrees; it sufficeth 
me if I know their virtues." Sidney. 

'' Sunday must needs be an excellent institution^ since the 
very breaking of it is the support of half the villages round 
town." BoNNEL Thornton. 

If it were possible to trace back the current of an 
Englishman'^s blood to its early fountains, what a 
strange compound would the mass present ! What a 
confusion and intermingling of subsidiary streams 
from the Britons, Romans, Danes, Saxons, and Nor^ 
mans; amalgamating with minor contributions from 
undiscoverable sources, mocking the chemises power 
to analyse, and almost bewildering ima^nation to 
conceive ! Being myself " no tenth transmitter of a 
foolish face,^ I have sometimes maliciously wished 
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that. a hon&fde^ genuine, scrupulously-accurate fa- 
mily, tree, shooting its branches up into the darkness 
of antiquity, could be displayed before some of our 
boasters of high descent and genealogical honours. 
Heavens f how would it vary from their own embhu 
zoned parchment and vellum records ! What confu- 
sion of succession — what scandal thrown upon Lady 
Barbaras and Lady Bridgets, all immaculate in their 
time — what heraldic bars in noble scutcheons, ancient 
and modem, from the now first-detected intrigues of 
chaplains, captains, pages, and serving-men, with their 
frail mistresses, whose long stomachers, stuck up in 
the picture-gallery of the old Gothic hall, look like 
so many insurance-plates against the fire of Cupid^s 
imlawful torch ! Strange that there should be a limit 
to this pride of ancestry ! If it be glorious to trace 
our family up to Edward the First, it should be still 
more so to ascend to Edward the Confessor; yet 
pride sddom mounts higher than the first illustrious 
name, the first titled or celebrated progenitor, whom 
it chooses to call the founder of the family. The 
haughtiest vaunter of high pedigree and the honours 
of unbroken descent, from the time of William the 
Conqueror, would probably weep with shame at being 
enabled to fdllow his name three hundred years farther 
back, through a succession of ploughmen, mechanics, 
or malefactors. As it cannot be denied that all fa- 
milies are, in point of fact, equally ancient, the dis^ 
tinction conasts in possessing records to prove a cer- 
tain succession; and even this, it appears, ceases to be 
a boast beyond a certain point. Fantastical vanity ! 
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which, while it cannot deny to the beggar at the 
gate the privilege of being equally descended ^om 
Adam and Eve, rests its own claim to superiority 
upon being enabled to prove a fiftieth part of the 
same antiquity, struts, like the jay in the fable, in 
others^ finery, and piques itself upon the actions of 
ancestors, instead of its own. Give me the man, ^Ijyoi 
is an honour to his titles; not him whose titles «re 
his honour ! 

But if an Englishman be such a heterogeneous 
compound as to his personal composition, he has thi^ 
consolation of knowing that his language is, at least, 
equally confused and intermingled with Teutonic, 
Celtic, and classical derivations. Let us consider, for 
instance, the hebdomadary (as Dr. Johnson would 
call it), or the days of the week, named after the 
Sun, the Moon, Tuisco, Woden or Odin, Thor, 
Freya, and Saturn; four Scandinavian or northern 
deities, three Pagan gods worshipped in the south, 
and not one Christian sponsor ! Let the reader lift 
up the curtain of time, and, taking a hasty glimpse of 
the last ten or twenty centuries, suffer his imagination 
to wander amid the scenes and associations suggested 
by the enumeration we have just made. Perched on 
the crags of rocks and mountuns, and frowning at the 
rolling clouds and snow-storms that lour beneath, he 
will mark the gigantic heroes of the north ; the war- 
riors of Ossian will stalk gloomily before him ; he will 
roam through the five hundred and forty halls of 
Thorns palace, till he find him seated on his throne 
with his terrific wife Freya by his side, and in his 
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hand the gigantic hammer of which he has read in the 
Runic poetry ; and finally, he will ascend into th^ 
Scandinavian Elysium, or Palace of Valhalla, where he 
will behold the beatified warriors drinking mead out 
of the skulls of their enemies, administered by the fair 
hands of the Valkyriae, those vifgin Houris of the 
north, blessed with perpetual ybuth and never-fading 
beauty. Turning from the appalling sublimity of 
these cold, desolate, and warlike regions, let his fancy 
revel in the rich and sunny luxuriance of Grecian 
landscape, awakening from their long sleep all the 
beautiful realities and classical fictions connected with 
the glorious god of the Sun, the Apollo of the poets, 
the patron deity of Delphi and of Delos. How beau- 
tiful is the morning ! Slowly rising above the mouTW 
tains of Argos, the sun shoots a golden bloom over 
the undimpled waters of the Mgean and the sea of 
MyrtoB, gilding every height of the Cycladean Islands, 
as if the very hills had caught fire to do honour to the 
quinquennifd festival of Apollo, now celebrating at 
Delos. See ! in every direction the green ocean is 
Studded with the white sails of barks (like daisies ii^ 
the grass) hastening to the ceremony, from Attica, 
Boeotia, and Thessaly; from Lesbos and Crete; from 
Ionia and the coasts of Asiatic Greece. As they ap- 
proach, their crews are seen doing reverence to the 
sun, and the faint dulcet sound of flutes and hautboys 
melts along the wave* 

Let me stop while I can, for I have got astride 
upon my favourite hobby-horse, and if I am suffered 
to proceed, I shall gaUop to every province of Greece, 

VOL. I. £ 
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and visit every scene of jubilee, from the great Olym- 
pic Games to the Feast of Adonis, which the S3rra- 
cusan gossips of Theocritus were so anxious to wit- 
ness. Suffice it that a slight sketch has been attempted 
of a Sun-dd.y among the people of Delos. Let us see 
how it has been celebrated by other nations. In 
Hebrew, the word Sabbath signifies rest; and -the 
Jews fixed it on the Saturday, the last day of the 
week, to commemorate the completion of the work of 
creation, and the reposing of the Lord. It was not 
distinguished by a mere cessation from labour, but 
was enlivened by every species of rejoicing, they who 
took the most pleasure deeming themselves the most 
devout ; and, amid a variety of puerile and supersti- 
tious ceremonies, they were particularly enjoined to 
lie longer in bed on that morning. If it. were allow- 
able to reverse the profane jest of the pork-lover, who 
wished to be a Jew, that he might have the pleasure 
of eating pork and sinning at the same time, I should 
be tempted to express a similar desire for the contem- 
poraneous comfort of lying in bed and performing a 
religious duty. The Sunday, or Christian Sabbath, 
was appropriated to the first day of the week, in 
eternal remembrance of the resurrection of Christ; 
but was not strictly solemnized as a period of cessa^ 
tion from all business until about the year 321, when 
Constantine Ordered its more rigorous observance, and 
interdicted all prosecutions, pleadings, and juridical 
processes, public or private. Of all the blessings ever 
bestowed on the world, it may be questioned whether 
any have been attended with more beneficial conse- 
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quences to morals, health, and happiness, than the 
institution of a seventh day of rest, without which 
the lot of mortality, to the mass of mankind, would 
be hardly endurable. What contemplation so kindly, 
social, and endearing, as to behold the great human 
family linked by religion in one domestic brotherhood, 
and reduced to one common level, assembling weekly 
under the same roof to pour forth their gratitude to 
God, their universal benefactor and father? And 
yet bow various have been the temper and spirit with 
whidi the Sabbath has been solemnized in different 
ages, fluctuating from the sternest self-mortification 
and the most inexorable rigour, to the opposite ex- 
treme of irreverend and licentious hilarity. Well 
might Erasmus say, that the human understanding 
was hke a drunken clown attempting to mount a 
. horse ; — ^if you help him up on one side, he falls over 
cm the other. The old Puritan, who refused to brew 
cm a Saturday, lest his beer should work on the 
Sunday, was scarcely more ridiculous than the seep* 
tical G. L. Le Sage of Greneva, who, according to his 
biographer Prevost, being anxious to ascertain whe- 
ther the great Author of Nature still prescribed to 
himself the observance of the orijpnal day of rest, 
measured, with the nicest exactitude, the diaily increase 
of a plant, to ascertain whether it would cease grow- 
ing on the Sabbath, and finding that it did not,, of 
course decided for the negative of the proposition. By 
statute 1 Car. I. no persons on the Lord^s-day ^^ shall 
assemble out of their own parishes, for any sport 
whatsoever; nor, in their parishes, shall use any bull 
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or bear-baiting, interludes, plays, or other unlawful 
exercises or pastimes; on pmn that every oflPender 
shall pay Ss. id. to the poor."" In 1618, King James, 
on the other hand, was graciously pleased to declare, 
•' That for his good people^s recreation, his Majesty^A 
pleasure was, that after the end of divine service they 
should not be disturbed, letted, or discouraged from 
any lawful recreations ; such as dancing, either of men 
or women; archery for men; leaping, vaulting, or any 
other harmless recreations; nor having of May-games, 
Whitsun-ales, or Morrice-dances ; or setting up of 
May-poles, or other sports therewith used, so as the 
same may be had in due and convenient time, without 
impediment or let of divine service.^ A statute, the 
29 Charles II. enacts, ^^that no person shall work 
on the Lord^s day, or use any boat or barge:'* and by 
the non-repeal oi this absurd law, the population of 
London, on the only day when its labouring classes 
have leisure for recreation, are denied the healthy 
enjoyment of their noble river, unless they choose to 
subject themselves to a penalty of 6s. 

Our own times have had their full share of this 
pendulating between extremes. To the lively Pa*> 
risians nothing appeared more atrociously tyrannical, 
than that their restored sovereign should shut up the 
shops on a Sunday, and compel some httle external 
reverence to the day, beyond the mere opening of the 
church-doors for the accommodation of a few devout 
old women. His pious inflexibility, on this point, had 
very nearly occasioned a counter-revolution. *^.Eh! 
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mon Dieu/' said the Frenchman in London, when he 
looked out of window on a Sunday morning in the 
city, *^what national calamity has happened?^ The 
houses all shut up — the ^lent and deserted streets, 
forming such a sepulchral contrast to their ordinary 
bustle — the solemn countenances of the few straggling 
passengers, and the dismal tolling of innumerable 
bells^ might well justify this exclamation in a fo- 
reigner ; nor would his wonder be diminished, upon 
learning that this was the English mode of exhibiting 
their cheerfulness and gratitude to Heaven. What 
would such a man say, especially when he reflected 
upon the Sunday theatres, dances, and festivities of 
France, were he to be told that, even in these times, 
the lawfulness of shaving on a Sunday had been 
seriously discussed by one of our most numerous 
sects ? The question was thus gravely submitted to 
the Methodist Conference of 1807 : " As it has been 
suggested that our rule respecting the exclusion of 
barbers, who shave or dress their customers on the 
Lord^s day, is not sufficiently explicit and po^tive, 
what is the decision of the Conference on this im- 
portant point ?*' And thus repUeth that august body 
to the weighty interrogatory : '* Let it be fully un- 
derstood that no such person is to be suffered to re- 
main in any of our societies. We charge all our su- 
jperintendants to execute this rule in every place, 
without partiality and without delay .^ Poor human 
nature ! how often, in thy failure to enforce these and 
other unattainable austerities, dost thou verify the 
lines of Dry den ! — 
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" Reaching above our nature does no good^ 
We must fitdl back to our old flesh and Uood." 

Is there no island of rest for thee between Scylla and 
Charybdis? must thou be for ever bandied to and 
fro by the conflicting battledores of fanaticism and 
indifference ? 

It may not be unamusing, perhaps not uninstruc- 
tive, to consider the mode in which some of the va^ 
rious classes of London society dispose of themselves 
upon the Sabbath. 

The rational Christian goes to church in an ex- 
hilarating spirit of grateful devotion to God, and uni- 
versal charity to mankind; and, feeUng persuaded 
that the most acceptable homage to the Creator must 
be the happiness of the creature, dedicates the rest 
of the day to innocent recreations, and the enjoyment 
of domestic and social intercourse. 

The bigot enters his Salem or Ebenezer, hoping 
to propitiate the God of unbounded benignity by 
enforcing systems of gloom and horror ; by dreadful 
denunciations against the rest of mankind, and a»- 
cetical self-privations. He holds with the Caliph 
Omar, that we must make a hell of this world to 
merit heaven in the next. In all probability, he is a 
vice-suppresser, and, hating to see others enjoy that 
which he denies to himself, wages a petty but malig- 
nant warfare against human happiness, from the poor 
boy^s kite to the old woman^s apple-stall. If in good 
circumstances, he orders out his coachman, footman, 
and horses, to go to chapel, that the world may at 
once know his wealth and his devoutness; yet dines 
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upon cold meat, to let God Almighty see that he does 
not imneoessanly employ his servants on the Sabbath. 
Music on this day is an utter abomination ; and, if he 
had his will, he would imprison the running waters 
for making melody with the pebbles ; set the wind in 
the stocks for whistling ; and cite the lark, the thrush, 
and the blackbird, into the Ecclesiastical Court. 

The man of fashion cannot possibly get dressed 
in time for church ; the park is mauvais ton ; — there 
is no. other place to ride in; — he hates walking- 
lounges at the subscription-house, and votes Sunday 
a complete bore, until it is time to drop in at the 
Marchionesses, in Arlington-street. 

Jammed in by other carriages, and sometimes 
unable to move from the same spot for hours together, 
the woman of fashion spends her Sunday morning 
in the Ring^ exposed to sun, wind, and dust, and 
the rude stare of an endless succession of Oriental 
vulgarians. 

Half filling his showy and substantial carriage, the 
rich citizen rides from his country-house to the church, 
fully impressed with the importance of the duty he is 
performing, and not altogether unmindful of the ne- 
cessity of acquiring an appetite for dinner. He has, 
moreover, a lurking hope that his supplications may 
not have an unpropitious effect on the fate of his 
missing ship, the Good Intent, on which he is short 
insured;* to strengthen which influence, he deplores 
■ I ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ , 

* An insurance company at Cadiz once took the Virgin 
Mary into formal partnership^ covenanting to set aside her 
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to his son their religious omissioii of the mtrodnctcxry 
and concluding ]prayer in the newly printed bills of 
lading ; censures the same impropriety in the form of 
modem wills; and informs him that most of the old 
mercantile ledgers had the words '^ Laus Deo'' very 
properly printed in their first page. His wife, fat and 
fine, with a gorgeous pelisse, and a whole fiower- 
garden in her bonnet, sits opposite to him, and, as 
they go to church to abjure all pomps and vanities, 
their rich-liveried servant, with fifty bobs and tags 
dangling from his shoulder, clatters up the aisle 
behind them, to perform the essential ofiices of car- 
rying one little Prayer-book, and shutting the door 
of their pew. Whatever be the rank of those who 
practise this obtrusive and indecorous display, it is 
of the very essence of vulgar upstart pride, and con- 
stitutes an offence, which the beadle of every parish 
ought to have special orders to prevent. 

The city dandy and dandisette, arrayed in the veiy 
newest of their septenary fashions, pick the cleanest 
way to the Park, and leaving the verdant sward, 
umbrageous avenues, and chirping birds of Kensing- 
ton Gardens, to nurserymaids and children, prefer 
taking the dust, and enjoying the crowd by the road- 
side, accompanied by the unceasing grating of the 
carriage-wheels in the gravel. 

portion of profits for the enrichment of her shrine in that 
city. Not doubting that she. would protect every vessel^ in 
which she had such a manifest interest^ they underwrote 
ships of all sorts, at such reduced rates, that in a few months 
the infatuated partners were all declared bankrupts. 
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The maid-servant, having a smart new bonnet, asks 
her mistresses permission to go to morning-service; 
and, when her fellow->servants inquire what the ser- 
mon was about, exclaims, with a toss of her head, 
** I always told Mary what the flirting of that fellow 
Tomkins would come to: spite of all his fine speeches 
about the banns, they wasn^t no more asked in church 
than I was.^ 

The labourer, or mechanic, who was formerly 
enabled to freshen his feet in the grass of the green 
fields, and recreate his smoke-dried nose with the 
fragrance of a country breesSe, can no longer enjoy 
that gratification, now that London itself is gone out 
of town. He prowls about the dingy swamps of 
Battersea or Mile-End, with a low bull-dog at his 
heels, which he says he will match, for a gallon of 
beer, with e'er a dog in England. Being of the same 
stock with the cockney young lady, who pathetically 
lamented that she ^^ never could exasperate the Haitch,** 
and then innocently inquired ** whether the letter We 
wasn^t a wowettf* he, with a scrupulous inaccuracy, 
misplaces his H's, \% and W's. At Vauxhall he 
stops to buy an ash-stick ; because, as he argumenta- 
tively tells Bill Gibbons, his companion, ** I always 
likes a hash uo/' However numerous may be his ac- 
quaintance, he never meets one without asking him 
what they shall drink, having a bibulous capacity as 
insatiable as that of a dustman, who, beginning at ax 
o^clock in the morning, wiU swallow a quart of washy 
small beer at every door on both sides of a long 
street. 

K 5 
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The more decent artisan, having stowed four young 
children, all apparently of the same a^^, in a hand- 
cart, divides with his wife the pleasure of drag^ng 
them, for the benefit of country air, as far as the 
Mother Red Cap in the Hampstead-road, where he 
ascends into a balcony commanding a fine view of the 
surrounding dust, smokes his pipe, drinks his ale, 
and, enjoying the heat of the high road as he lugs his 
burden back again, declares, that **them country 
excursions are vastly wholesome." 

It was my intention to have contrasted with these 
scenes ^^ the sound of the church-going beir in a quiet 
sequestered village; but, in writing of London, I 
have so far caught its spirit, as to have left myself 
little room for further enlargement, and I shall, there- 
fore, comprise all I had to say in the following extract 
from Wordsworth's " White Doe of Rylstone :"— 

^^ From Bolton's old monastic tower. 
The bells ring loud with gladsome power; 
The son is bright ; the fields are gay. 
With people in their best array 
Of stole and doublet, hood and scarf. 
Along the banks of the crystal Wharf, 
Through the vale, retired and lowly. 
Trooping to that summons holy. 

And up among the moorlands, see 
Wliat sprinklings of blithe company ^ 

Of lasses and of shepherd grooms. 
That down the steep hills force their way, 

LikQ cattle through the budded brooms; 
Path, or no path, what care they ? 
And thus, in joyous mood, they hie 
To Bolton's mouldering Priory." 
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And Liberty plucks Justice by the nose. 

Srakspeare. 

It has been settled by Mr. Alison, in his ^' Essay 
on the Philosophy of Taste,^ that the subhmity or 
beauty of forms arises altogether from the associations 
we connect with them, or the quaUties of which they 
are expressive to us ; and Sir Joshua Reynolds, in 
discoursing upon personal beauty, maintains, that as 
nature, in every nation, has one fixed or determinate 
form towards which she is continually inclining, that 
form will invariably become the national standard of 
bodily perfection. " To instance,'^ he proceeds, " in^ 
a particular part of a feature : the hne that forms the 
ridge of the nose, is beautiful when it is straight ; this, 
then, is the central form, which is oftener found than 
either concave, convex, or any other irregular form 
that may be proposed ;'' — but this observation he is 
careful to limit to those countries where the Grecian 
nose predominates, for he subsequently adds, in speak- 
ing of the iSIthiopians, ^^ I suppose nobody will doubt, 
if one of their painters was to paint the goddess of 
beauty, but that he would represent her black, with 
thick lips, flat nose, and woolly hair ; and it seems to 
me that he would act very unnaturally if he did not ; 
for by what criterion will any one dispute the propriety 
of his idea P^ And he thus concludes his observations 
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on the subject : ^' From what has been said, it may be 
inferred, that the works of Nature, if we compare one 
species with another, are all equally beautiful ; and 
that preference is given from custom, or some asso- 
ciation of ideas ; and that, in creatures of the same 
species, beauty is the medium or centre of all various 
forms.'' If this definition be accurate, we are not 
authorised In admiring either the Roman or the Je^^ 
ish noses, both of which are too exorbitant and over- 
bearing — the high-bom ultras of their class ; — still less 
can we fall in love with the Tartarian notions, where 
the greatest beauties have the least noses, and where, 
according to Ruybrock^ the wife of the celebrated 
Jenghiz Khan was deemed irresistible, because she 
had aniy two holes for a nose. These are the radical 
noses. In medio tutissimus seems to be as true upoin 
this subject as almost every other, and, in the applicft- 
tion of the dictum, we must finally give the preference 
to the Grecian form, of which such beautiful specimens 
have been transmitted to us in their statues, vases, 
and gems. Whether this were the established beau 
ideal of their artists, or, as is more probable, the pre- 
dominant Une of the existing population, it is certain 
that, in their sculptures, deviations from it are very 
rare. In busts from the living, they were^ of course, 
compelled to conform to the original ; but I can eaaly 
imagine, that if it did not actually break the Gredan 
chisel, it must have nearly broken the heart of the 
statuary, who was do(»ned to scoop out of the marble 
the mean and indented pug-nose of Socrates. Whence 
did that extraordinary people derive their noble figiire 



and beautiful features, which they idealised into such 
sublime aymmetiy and exquisite loveliness in the per- 
sonification of their gods aod goddesses p If they 
were, indeed, as the inhabitants of Attica pretended, 
the Autocthones, or ori^nal natives, springing from 
the earth, it were on easy solution to muntain, that 
the soil and climate of that country are peculiarly 
adapted to the most faultless and perfect develope- 
ment of the human form : hut if, as more sober history 
affirms, they were a colony from Stus in Egypt, led 
by Cecrops into Attica, we must be utterly at a loss 
to account ftn: their form, features, and complexion. 
Traces of this derivation are clearly discernible in their 
religion and arts ; and the sources of their various or- 
ders of architecture are, even now, incontestably evi- 
dent in the ancient and stupendous temples upon the 
banks of the Nile ; in none of whose sculptures, how- 
ever, do we discover any approximation to the beau- 
tifid features and graceful contour of the Greeks. 
Ethiopians, Persians, and Egyptians, are separately 
reoogniaable, but there are no figures resembling the 
Athenians. The features of the Sphinx are Nu- 
bian; the mummies are invariably dark-coloured ; and 
though their noses are generally compressed by the 
embalming bandages, there is reason to believe that ' 
they have lost very httle of their elevation in the pro- 
cess. Leaving the eluddation of this obscure matter 
to more profound antiquaries, let us return to our 
central pmnt of beauty— the Nose. 

A Slawkenber^us occasionally appeared among tl 
GreGlu> aa well as the modems ; but from the exub( 
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rant ridicule and boisterous raillery with which the 
monster was assailed, we may presume that a genuine 
proboscis was of rare occurrence. Many of the lan^ 
poons and jokes, circulated by the wits of Athens, are 
as extravagant as the noses themselves, and enough 
has been preserved to fill a horse^s nose-bag. Let the 
following, from the Anthology, suffice as a sample : — 

" Dick cannot wipe his nostrils if he pleases^ 
(So long his nose is^ and his arms so short ;) 
Nor ever cries ^^ God bless me !" when he sneezes ; 
He cannot hear so distant a report." 

Or this, which is attributed to the Emperor Trajan :— 

" Let Dick some summer's day expose 
Before the sun his monstrous nose^ 
And stretch his giant-mouth to cause 
Its shade to fall upon his jaws ; 
With nose so long^ and mouth so wide^ 
And those twelve grinders side by side^ 
Dick^ with a very little trials 
Would make an excellent sun-dial." 

Many of these epigrams were derived by the Greeks 
from the • Oriental Facetiae ; and if we would trace 
the pedigree of a joke, which even at our last dinner* 
party set the table in a roar^ we should probably hunt 
it back to the symposia of Athens, and the festive 
halls of Bagdat. It must be confessed that, in several 
of these instances, if the wit be old, it is very little <^ 
its age ; for Hierocles, like his successor Joe Miller, 
seems now and then to have thought it a good joke to 
put in a bad one. 

Ovid, it is well known, derived his sobriquet of Naso 
from the undue magnitude of that appendage, though 
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it did not deter him from aspiring to the affections of 
Julia, the daughter of Augustus. It is not, perhaps, 
so generally known, that the cry of ** Nosey I'' issuing 
from the gallery of the play-house, when its inmates 
are musically inclined, is the nick-name, which has 
long survived a former leader of the band, to whom 
nature had been unsparingly bountiful in that pro- 
minent feature ; and who, could he have foreseen his 
immortality among the gods, might have exclaimed, 
with his illustrious namesake, 

^' Parte tamen meliore mei super alta perennis 
Astra ferar^ nomenque erit indelebile nostrom." 

Though a roomy nose may afford a good handle 
for ridicule, there are cases in which a certain magni- 
ficence and superabundance of that feature^ if not ab- 
stractedly becoming, has, at least, something appro- 
priate in its redundancy, according with the characte- 
ristics of its wearer. It has advantages as well as dis- 
advantages. A man of any spirit is compelled to take 
cognisance of offences committed under his very nose, 
but with such a promontory as we have been describ- 
ing, they may come within the strict letter of the 
phrase, and yet be far enough removed to afford him 
a good plea for protesting that they escaped his obser- 
vation. He is not bound to see within his nose, much 
less beyond it. Should a quarrel, however, become 
inevitable, the very construction of this member com- 
pels him to meet his adversary half way. Nothing 
could reconcile us to a bulbous excrescence of this in- 
flated description, if we saw it appended to a poor little 
infflgnificant creature, giving him the appearance of the 
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Toucan, or spoon-bill ; and suggesting the idea of his 
being tied to his own nose to prevent his stmying. 
But suppose the cai^ of a burly, jovial^ corpulent al* 
derman, standing behind such an appendage, with all 
its indorsements, riders, addenda, extra-parochial ap- 
purtenances, and Taliacotian supplements, hke a sow 
with her whole litter of pigs, or (to speak more re- 
spectfully) like a venerable old abbey, with all its pro- 
jecting chapels, oratories, refectories, and abutments ; 
and it will seem to dilate itself before its wearer with 
an air of portly and appropriate companionship. I 
speak not here of a simple bottle-nose, but one of 
a thousand bottles, a polypetalous enormity, whose 
blushing honours, as becoming to it as the stars, 
crosses, and ribbons, of a successful general, are tnv 
phies of past victories, the colours won iu tavern- 
campaigns. They recal to us the clatter of knives, 
the slaughter of turtle, the shedding of claret, the 
deglutition of magnums. Esurient and bibulous remi- 
niscences ooze from its surface, and each protuberance 
is historical. One is the record of a Pitt-club dinner ; 
another of a corporation feast ; a third commemo- 
rates a tipsy carousal, in support of religion and social 
order ; others attest their owner's civic career, '* untily 
at last, he devoured his way to the Xord Mayor's 
mansion, as a mouse in a cheese makes a large bouse 
for himself by continually eating i"^ — and the whole 
pendulous mass, as if it heard the striking up of the 
band at a public dinner on the entrance of the viands, 
actually seems to wag to the tune of " O, the roast 
Beef of Old England !'' 
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As there are many who prefer the arch of the old 
bridges to the straight line of the Waterloo, so there 
are critics who extend the same taste to the bridge of 
the nose, deeming the Roman handsomer thati the 
Grecian — ^a feeling which may probably be traced to 
association. A medallist, whose coins of the Roman 
emperors generally exhibit the convex projection, con- 
ceives it expressive of grandeur, majesty, and military 
preeminence ; while a collector of Greek vases will 
limit bis idea of beauty to the straight line depictured 
on his favourite antiques. The Roman unquestion- 
ably has its beauties ; its outline is bold, flowing, and 
dignified; it looks as if Nature's own hand had fa- 
shioned it for one of her noble varieties ; but the term 
has become a misnomer ; it is no longer applicable to 
the inhabitants of the Eternal City, whose nasal bridges 
seem to have subsided with the decline and fall of their 
empire. 

While we are upon the subject of large noses, we 
must not forget that of the Jews, which has length and 
breadth in abundance, but is too often so ponderous, 
ungraceful, and shapeless, as to discard every idea of 
dignity, and impart to the countenance a character of 
burlesque and ugly disproportion. It is not one of 
nature's primitive forms, but a degeneracy produced 
by perpetual intermarriages of the same race during 
successive ages. 

Inest sua gratia parvis ; let it not be imagined that 
all our attention is to be lavished upon these folio 
noses ; the duodecimos and Elzevirs have done execu- 
tion in the days that are gone, and shall they pass 
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away from our memories like the forms of last yearns 
^ douds ? Can we forget ** le petit nes retroussi^" of 
MittmontePs heroine, which captivated a sultan, and 
overturned the laws of an empire ? Was not the down- 
fal of another empire, as recorded in the immortal work 
of Gibbon, written under a nose of the very snubbiest 
construction? So concave and intangible was it, 
that when his face was submitted to the touch ci a 
blind old French lady, who used to judge of her ac- 
quaintance by feeling their features, she exclaimed' 
^^ Voil4 une mauvaise plaisanterie l^ Wilkes, equally 
unfortunate in this respect, and remarkably ugly be« 
sides, used to maintain^ that in the estimation of so^ 
ciety a handsome man had only half an hour's start of 
him, as within that period he would recover by his 
conversation what he had lost by his looks. Perhaps 
the most insurmountable objection to the pug or 
cocked-up nose, is the flippant, distasteful, or contemp- 
tuous expression it conveys. To turn up our noses 
is a colloquialism for disdain ; and even those of the 
ancient Romans, inflexible as they appear, could curl 
themselves up in the fastidiousness of concealed de^ 
rision. ^^ Altior homini tantum nasus,"*^ says Pliny, 
** quam novi mores subdolse irrisioni dicavere :^ and 
Horace talks of sneers suspended, ^^ naso adunco."^ 
It cannot be denied, that those who have been snubbed 
by nature, not unfrequently look as if they wtere 
anxious to take their revenge by snubbing others. 

As a friend to noses of all denominations, I must 
here enter my solemn protest against a barbarous abuse 
to which they are too often subjected, by converting 



th^n into dust-holes and soot-bags^ under the fa- 
shionable pretext of taking snuff; an abomination for 
which Sir Walter Raleigh is responsible, and which 
ou^t to have been included in the articles of his im-^ 
peachment. When some *^ Sir Plume, of amber snuff- 
box justly vain,^ after gently tapping its top with a 
look of diplomatic complacency, embraces a modicum 
of its contents with his finger and thumb, curves round 
his hand, so as to display the brilliant on his little 
finger, and commits the high-dried pulvilio to the air, 
so that nothing but its impalpable aroma ascends into 
his nose, we may smile at the custom as a harmless and 
not ungraceful foppery: but when a filthy clammy 
compost is perpetually thrust up the nostrils with a vo- 
racious pig-like snort, it is a practice as disgusting to 
the beholders as I believe it to be injurious to the of- 
fender. The nose is the emunctory of the brain, and 
when its functions are impeded, the whole system of 
the head becomes deranged. A professed snuff-taker 
is generally recognisable by his total loss of the sense 
of smelling — by his snuffling and snorting — ^by his pale 
sodden complexion — and by that defective modulation 
ofthevmce, called talking through the nose, thougli 
it is in fact an inability so to talk, from the partial or 
total stopps^e of the passage. Not being provided 
with an ounce of civet, I will not suffer my ima^na- 
tion to wallow in all the revolting concomitants of this 
dirty trick ; but I cannot refrain from an extract, by 
which we may form some idea of the time consumed in 
its performance. *^ Every professed, inveterate, and 
incurable snuff-taker, (says Lord Stanhope,) at a mo- 
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derate computation takes one pinch in ten minutes. 
Every pinch, with the agreeable ceremony of blowing 
and wiping the nose, and other incidental circum- 
stances, consumes a minute and a half. One minute 
and a half, out of every ten, allowing sixteen hours to 
a snuff-taking day, amounts to two hours and twenty- 
four minutes out of every natmral day, or one day out 
of every ten. One day out of every ten amounts to 
thirty^-six days and a half in a year. Hence, if we 
suppose the practice to be persisted in forty years, two 
entire years of the snuff-taker's life will be dedicated to 
tickling his nose, and two more to blowing it.^ Taken 
medicinally, or as a simple sternutatory, it may be ex- 
cused ; but the moment your snuff is not to be sneezed 
at, you are the slave of a habit which literally makes 
you grovel in the dust : your snuff-box has seized you 
as Saint Dunstan did the Devil, and if the red-hot 
pincers, with which he performed the feat, could occa- 
sionally startup from an Ormskirk snuff-box, it might 
have a salutary effect in checking this propensity 
among our real and pseudo-fashionables. 

It was my intention to have written a dissertation 
upon the probable form of the nose mentioned in 
Solomon's Song, which, we are informed, was- like ^^the 
tower of Lebanon looking toward Damascus ;"" and I 
had prepared some very erudite conjectiures as to the 
compo^tion of the perfume which suggested to Catul- 
lus the magnificent idea of wishing to be all nose : 

^' Quod ttt cam olfades^ DeoBrogsbis^ 
Totum ut te faciant^ Fabulle> nasiuiip" 
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But I apprehend my readers will begin to think t 
have led them by the nose quite l(»ig enough ; and 
lest they should suspect that I am making a handle 
of the subject, I shall conclude at once with a 

^SONNET TO MY OWN NOSE. 

O nose ! thou rudder in my face's centre^ 

Since I must follow thee until I die, — 
Since we are bound together by indenture. 

The master thou^ and the apprentice I,— 
O be to your Telemachus a Mentor, 

Though oft invisible, for ever nigh; 
Ghiard hun from all disgrace and misadventure. 

From hostile tweak, or Love's blind mastery. 
So shalt thou quit the city's stench and smoke. 
For hawthorn lanes, and copses of young oak. 

Scenting the gales of Heaven, that have not yet 
Lost their fresh fragrance since the morning broke. 

And breath of flowers ^' with rory May-dews wet," 

The primrose— 4»w8lip^blue-bell — ^violet. 



WALKS IN THE GARDEN.— No. I. 

Heorenz qui, dans le sein de ses dieuz domestiquesi, 

Se d^be au fracas des tempetes pubHques, 

£t dans un doux abri, trompant tous les regards, 

Cultive ses jardins, les vertus, et les arts. 

Delillz. 

A GEKTLE fertilizing shower has just fallen — the 
light clouds are Inreaking away — a rainbow is exhibit- 
ing itself half athwart the horizon^ as the sun shoots 
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forth its rays with renewed splendour, and the reader 
is invited to choose the iiuspicious moment, and accom- 
pany the writer into his garden. He will not gJ^rUipn 
with Dr. Darwin, 

" Stay your rude steps ! whose throbbing breasts enfold 
The legion fiends of glory or of gold ;"— • 

but he would warn from his humble premises all those 
who have magnificent notions upon the subject ; who 
despise the paltry pretensions of a bare acre of ground 
scarcely out of the smoke of London, and require 
grandeur of extent and expense before they will con- 
descend to be interested. To such he would recom- 
mend the perusal of Spencers translation from the 
Jesuits' Letters, ^ving an account of the Chinese em- 
peror^s pleasure-ground, which contained 200 palaces, 
besides as many contiguous ones for the eunuchs, all 
gilt, painted, and varnished; in whose enclosure 
were raised hills from twenty to sixty feet high; 
streams and lakes, one of the latter five miles round ; 
serpentine bridges, with triumphal arches at each 
end : undulating colonnades ; and in the centre of the 
fantastic paradise a square town, each side a mile long. 
Or they may recreate thdr fancies with the stupen- 
dooB iHuigbg gardens of Babylon-« fubject which 
no living imagination could perfectly embody and de- 
pict, unless it be his who has realised upon canvass 
such a glorious conception of Belshazzar^s feast. Or 
he may peruse Sir William Temple's description of a 
perfect garden, with its equilateral parterres, foun- 
tains, and statues, ^^ so necessary to break the efiect 
of large grass*plots, which, he thinks, have an ill ef- 
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feet upon the eje ;" its four quarters regularly divided 
by gravel walks, with statues at the intersections ; its 
terraces, stone flights of steps, clmsters covered with 
lead, and all the formal filigree-work ci the French 
and Dutch schools.^— If the reader be a lover of poetry, 
let him forget for a moment, if he can, the fine taste 
and splendid diction of Milton, in describing the Gar- 
den of Eden^ the happy abode of our first parents — 

" From that sapphire fount the crisped hrooks. 

Rolling on orient pearl and sands c^gold. 
With mazy error under pendant ahadea 
Ran nectar, visiting each plant, and fed 
Flow'rs worthy of Paradise, which not nice art 
In beds and curious knots, but nature boon, 
Pour'd forth profuse on hill, and dale, and plain. 
Both where the morning sun first warmly smote 
The open field, and where the unpierced shade .^ 
Imbrown'd the noontide bowers. Thus was this place 
A happy, rural seat of various view.*' — 

Let him also banish from hisrecoUecdcm the far-famed 
garden of Alcinous, which however, as Walpole 
justly observes, after being divested of Homer's har- 
monious Greek and bewitching poetry, was a small 
orchard and vineyard, with some beds of herbs, and 
two fountains that watered them, enclosed within a 
quickset-hedge, and its whole compass only four acres. 
Such was the rural magnificence which was in that 
iBge deemed an appropriate appendage to a palace with 
brazen walls and cdumns of sOven—Moderq times, 
however, have shewn us how much may be accom- 
plished in a small sqpace. Pope, with the assistance of 
Lord Peterborough, ^^ to form his quincunx, and to 
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rank his Tines,^ oontrived to impart every yariety of 
scenery to a spot of five acres ; and might not, perhaps, 
have been in^noere when he declared, that of all his 
works, he was most proud of his garden.— But a truce 
to these deprecations and dallyings with our own mo^ 
desly : the breezes are up, the sky is cloudless ; let 
us sally forth, and indulge in the associations and diit- 
diat suggested by the first objects that we encounter. 
This border is entirely planted with evergreens, so 
benignantly contrived by nature for refreshing us with 
their summer verdure and cheerfulness, amid the ste- 
rility and gloom of winter. This, with its graceful 
form, dark-green hue, and substantial texture, is the 
ptickly-leaved Phillyrsea, said to have heea first 
brought into Europe by the ArgcMiauts, from the 
island of the same name in the Pontus Euxinus. From 
the river Phasis in Colchis these voyagers are re. 
ported to have first introduced pheasants, though many 
writers contend that the whole expedition was fabu- 
lous, and that all the bright imaginings and poetical 
embellisbments lavished upon the Golden Fleece, re- 
solve themselves into the simple and not very dignified 
fiict of spreading sheep-skins across the torrents that 
flowed from Mount Caucasus, to arrest the particles 
of gold brought down by the waters. Our own Cru- 
sades, however irrational their object, were attended 
with many beneficial results, not only introducing us 
to the knowledge of Saracenic architecture, but sup- 
plying our European ^rdens with many of the choicest 
Oriental productions. While we are on the subject of 
the Crusades, let us not omit to notice this Plant* 
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genista, or broom, said to have been adopted in those 
wars as a heraldic ^bearing, and ultimately to have 
furnished a name to our noble English family, the 
Plantagenets. Next to it is the Arbutus, the most 
graceful and beautiful of all plants, and nearly singu- 
lar in bearing its flowers and strawberry-Uke fruit at 
the same time, although the florets be but the germ 
of the next year's fruit. Virgil seems to have been 
very partial to this elegant shrub. By its side is a 
small plant of that particular Ilex, or holm oak,* oa 
wh^ch, in the south of Europe, more especially in 
Crete, are found those little insects, or worms, called 
kerm^, whence a brilliant scarlet dye is extract^, 
apd which are so rapidly reproduced, that they often 
afford two crops in a year. From these small worms 
the French have derived the word vermeil, and we our 
Vermillion ; though the term is a misnomer, as the ge- 
nuine Vermillion is a mineral preparation. The Juni* 
per-tree need not detain us long, now that its berries 
are no longer used for flavouring gin, the distillers 
substituting for that piurpose oil of turpentine, which, 
though it nearly resembles the berries in flavour, poi^' 
sesses none of their valuable quahties. Box and Arbor 
vitie, those treasures of our ancient gardeners, may 
also exclaim that their occupation is nearly gone, since 
the taste for verdant sculpture is exploded, and giants, 
animals, monsters, coats of arms, and peacocks, no 
longer startle us at every turn*. Yews also, which. 



^ This false taste^ however^ may boast the sanction of a most 
clasakal age. Pliay, in the deacrq»ty>n of his Tuscan ViUa,' 
VOL. I. P 
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from their being no eamly tonsile, were invaluable 
for forming mazes, now only retain thar station in 
our church-yards, where they were originaUy ordered 
to be planted by law, that, upon occasion, their 
tough branches might afford a ready supply 6f bows. 
But this Laurel cannot be so easily dismissed ; it is 
Uterally and truly an evergreen, for classical assoda* 
tions assure to it an imperishable youth and freshness. 
Into this tree was Daphne metamorphosed when she 
fled from Apollo in the vale of Tempe ; with these 
leaves did the enamoured god bind his brows, and 
decree that it should be for ever sacred to his divinity ; 
since when, as. all true poets believe, it has been an 
infallible preservative against lightning; — and from 
tufted bowers of this plant did the Delphic ^Is rush 
out upon Mount Parnassus, when with mufidc, dancing, 
and enthusiastic hymns, they celebrated the festival 
of the god of day. A wreath of laurel was the noblest 
ireward to which virtue and ambition aspired, before 
the world became venal, and fell down to worship the 
golden calf. Csesar wore his, it is said, to hide a 
defect ; and our modem kings have httle better plea 
for . their crowns, from the Tartar dandy down to 
Ferdinand the Embroiderer. Yonder is the Laums, 

jnight be supposed to be potLrtra3niiig some of the worst speci- 
mens of the art of gardening which our own country exhibited 
in King William's time^ dwellings with apparent pleasure^ on 
box-trees cut into monsters, animals, letters, and the names of 
the master and artificer ; with the usual appendages of slopes^ 
terraces^ water-spouts, rectangular walks, and the regular alter- 
nations by which '^iialf the garden just reflects the other." 
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or bay-tree, a garland of whose leaves was deemed 
iheir noblest recompense by andent poets; but our 
modem Laureates, not even content with the addition 
of a hundred pounds and a butt of sack, must have 
penaons and snug Uttle sinecures be^des. Virgil 
places Anchises in Elysium, in a grove of sweet-scented 
bays. Those three shrubs planted close together are 
the Privet, and two varieties of Holly, so placed that 
their black, yellow, and red berries might be intern- 
mixed; — the Misletoe, with its transparent pearls, 
would have formed a beautiful addition; but it is a 
parasite, and requires larger trees to support it. On 
New Yearns Day the ancient Druids went out to seek 
this plant with hymns, ceremonies, and rejoicings, dis- 
tributing it again among the people as something 
sacred and auspicious. 

Two or three hundred years hence this young plant, 
which has only lately been added to the garden, may 
become a majestic Cypress : it is of very slow growth, 
and still slower decay, on which account the ancients 
used it for the statues of their gods. The gates of 
St. Peter^s church at Rome, made of this wood, had 
lasted from the time of Constantine, eleven hundred 
years, as fresh as new, when Pope Eugenius IV. or* 
dered gates of brass in their stead. Some will have it 
that the wood Grophir, of which Noah's ark was made, 
was cypress. Plato preferred it to brass for writing 
his laws on ; the Athenians, according to Thucydides, 
buried their heroes in coffins of this wood, and many 
of the Egyptian-mummy chests are formed of the same 
material. The beautiful youth who killed Apollo's 

f2 
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favourite stag, was metamorphosed into this tree. — 
Those ta]ler trees at the back of the plantation . are 
Firs and Pines, sacred in the olden time to Pan. Uo- 
acquainted with brandy, the ancients used to tap these 
trees for a species of turpentine to fortify and preserve 
their wines, whence the Bacchanalian Thyrsua was 
always terminated with a fir cone. Our garden cannot 
boast a single Pinaster ; but there is a noble one on 
the lawn of the Episcopal Palace at Fulham, whence 
these large flakes of smooth bark were lately peeled ofi^, 
and, by subdividing them into thin laminae, they may 
be written on hke so many sheets of paper, without 
the smallest preparation. For this purpose they were 
used by the ancients, who also formed a papyrus from 
the bark of the mylberry-tree, whence the Latin word 
liber signified both the bark of a tree, and a book ; and 
the term folium^ a leaf, was on the same account 
equally applied to both. From liber comes libellusy a 
little book ; and hence have we derived our Libel law, 
with all its difiiculties and anomalous inflictions. Who 
would have thought that, amid all the delightful asso- 
ciatio;is of our garden, the Attorney-General would 
have popped his gown and wig upon our thoughts from 
behind the peaceful bark of a pine P 

Leaving these evergreens, let us for a moment take 
a seat beneath this beautiful Plane, a tree which was 
brought originally from the Levant td Rome, and 
formed such a favourite decoration in the yillas of her 
greatest orators and statesmen, that we read of their 
irrigating them with wine instead of water. Pliny af- 
firms> that no tree defends more ^ifectuaUy from the 
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heat of the sun in summer, nor admits its rays more 
kindly in the winter. Its introduction into England 
is generally ascribed to Lord Bacon, who planted a 
•noble parcel of them at Verulani : — nor can I gaze 
through its branches upon the blue benignant heavens, 
without participating that enthusiasm of natural reli- 
gion by which Bacon himself was* actuated, when he 
occasionally walked forth in a gentle shower without 
any covering on his head, in order, as he said, that he 
might feel the spirit of the universe descending upon 
him. Mention is made of a plane-tree growing at a 
villa of the Emperor Caligula, whose hollow trunk 
was capacious enough to contain ten or twelve persons 
at dinner, with their attendants; but the most cele- 
brated upon record, is that with which Xerxes was so 
much smitten, that he halted his whole army for some 
days to admire it ; collecting the jewels of his Whole 
court to adorn it; neglecting all the concerns of his 
•grand expedition, while he passionately addressed it as 
his mistress, his minion, his goddess ; and, when he fi- 
nally tore himself away, causing a representation of it 
to be stamped on a gold medal, which he continually 
wore about his neck. 

Some interesting reflections will be suggested by 
the mere nomenclature of plants, if we attend* to a few 
of the more common sorts, as we stray ialong the 
borders, and through the green-house. This little ele- 
gant flower, with its hoar and dark green leaves, and 
golden crown, has had two sponsors; having first been 
honoured with the name of Parthenis, imparted to it 
by the Virgin Goddess, until Artemisia, the wife of 
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Mausolus, adopted it, and ordered that it should bear 
her own. The columns, and obelisks, and towers of 
the far-famed mausoleum built by this Queen have 
gradually crumbled, until they have become so effec- 
tually mingled with the dust, that even the site of <me 
of the wonders of the world is utterly unknown; while 
this fragile flower, immutable and immortal, continues 
precisely the same as when her youthful fingers first 
pruned its leaves in the windows of her palace. In 
this Teucrium, or tree germander, we recognise the 
name of King Teucer, who first introduced it among 
his Phry^an subjects, as well as the worship of Cy- 
bele, and the dances of the Corybantes. Black Hel- 
lebore, or melampodium, is not very inviting in its as- 
sociations, if we merely consider its dangerous qua- 
lities; but it possesses an historical interest, when we 
recollect, that with this plant Melampus cured the 
mad daughters of King Praetus, and received the 
eldest in marriage for his reward. Euphorbia comme^ 
morates the physician of.Juba, a Moorish prince; and 
Gentiana immortalizes a King of Illyria.* These re- 
ference3 might be extended among ancient names to 
the end of our walk; but we will now advert to a few 
of the more modem derivations. Toumefort gave to 
this scarlet jasmine the name of Bignonia, in hcmour 
of Abbot Bignon, librarian to Louia XIV. The 
Browaliia demissa and elata record a botanist of 
humble origin, who afterwards became Bishop <^ 
Upsal; and the French, by a Greek pun upon fiuo*. 



y ■■ 



See Width's IntrodacUoii to Botany^ p. 374. 
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naparte^s name, introduced a Calomeria into their 
botanical catalogue, although it has now probably 
dianged its name with the dynasty. Linnaeus, in hii^ 
Critica Botanica, has, in several instances, drawn a 
fanciful analogy between botanists arid their appro^ 
priate plants; but as it might be tedious to go more 
minutely into this subject, the reader can refer to the 
same authority from which we have already quoted. 

Other motives than the natural and laudable one of 
commemorating distinguished botanists have some- 
times influenced the bestowal of names upon plants, 
and satire and irony have occasionally intruded them- 
selves into the sanctuary of science. '^ Bufibnia tenui- 
folia is well known to be a satire on the slender bota- 
nical pretensions of the great French zoologist; as the 
Hillia parasitica of Jacquin^ though perhaps not meant, 
is an equally jiist one upon our pompous Sir John 
Hill. I mean not to approve of such satires : they 
stain the purity of our lovely science. If a botanist 
does not deserve commemoration, let him sink peace- 
ably into oblivion. It savours of malignity to make 
his crown a crown of thorns ; and if the application 
be unjust; it is truly diabolical.*" * 

But see! this Convolvulus be^ns to shut up its 
flowers, a sure indication of approaching rain ; and the 
Calendula pluvialis, commonly called the poor man^s 
weather-glass, has already closed its petals in antici- 
pation of an April shower. These barometers of na- 
ture are seldom mistaken; the big drops are already 



* Smith's Introduction to Botany^ p. 382. 
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falling around us; — run, run, let us seek the shelter 
of the house, and at our next walk we will take the 
opposite side of the garden, in the hope of gleaning 
some reflections from its variegated borders. 



MAY MORNING. 

Up and away ! 'tis a holiday ! 

Come lads and lasses with merry faces 

To the May-bowers; 
Behold the grass is pranckt with daisies. 

The banks with flowers. 
The sun is flinging on waters glancing 

His early light ; 
The birds are singing, and branches dancing, 

At the glad sight. 
Come, let us rush in the maze of boughs, 
And meet at the May-pole to dance and carouse; 
He that is first shall be Jack in the Green, 
And the forwardest lass shall be crown'd our Queen. 

Listen to the author of the Faery Queen, who 
curbs the exuberance of his rich ima^nation, and, con> 
fining himself to a simple though beautiful transcript 
from nature, thus ushers in the month of May : — 

'' Is not thilke the merry moneth of May, 
When love-lads masken in fresh array? ^, 
How falles it, then, we no merrier beene, 
Ylike as others, girt in gaudy greene? 
Our bloncket liveries* bene all too sadde 
For thilke same season, when all is ydadde 

* Gray coats. 
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With pleasaunce; the ground with gra80e> the woods 
With greene leaves, the hashes with hhiosmiiig buds. 
Youngthes folke now flocken in every where. 
To gather May-^buskets,^ and smelling brere ; 
And home they hasten the postes to dight. 
And all the kirk pillows, eare day-light. 
With hawthorne buds, and sweete eglantine, 
And girlonds of roses, and soppes in wine. 
Such merimake holy saints doth queme,t 
But we sitten here as drownde in dreme." 

Reader! if thou dost not catch the fragrance of 

the May-garlands, and inhale the freshness of the 

morning grass, springing up from beneath thy feet ; 

if thou dost not see the sparkling eyes and joy-flushed 

cheeks of the country damsels and youths as they 

return from their Maying ; if thou dost not hear their 

songs and laughter, borne fitfully to thine ear by the 

balmy breeze, — then do I maintain that thou lackest 

taste to relish the rural accuracy, the cordial and 

countrified simplicity, the gusto, in short, with which 

Spenser, in the above passage from his Shepheards 

Calender, commences his May Eclogue. Perhaps 

thou art offended with the rude antiquity of the garb 

in which it is clothed: — nay then, thou shalt have 

something as gorgeous and modern as thy heart could 

wish, if thou wilt but read Darwin^'s Invocation to 

the same month. 

" Bom in yon blaze of orient sky. 

Sweet May \ thy radiant form unfold. 
Unclose thy blue voluptuous eye. 
And wave thy shadowy locks of gold. 



* Boskets, bushes: from Boschetti, Ital. t Please. 

r5 
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" For thee the fragrant Zej^yra blow^ 

For thee descends the sunny shower ; 
The riUs in softer murmors flow^ 
And brighter blossoms gem the bower. 

'^ Light graces dress'd in flowery wreaths^ 
And tiptoe joys^ their hands combine ; 
And Love his sweet contagion breathes^ 
And laughing dances round thy shrine. 

'^Warm with new life the glittering throngs 
On quivering fin and rustling wing^ 
Delighted join their yotire songs^ 
And hail thee^ Goddess of the Spring !" 

Here are mellifluous diction, poetical personifica- 
tions, and elaborate generalities, but no picture of 
life, or portrait of nature ; none of that kindly union 
of human happiness and nature's flowery outpouring; 
nothing of that hohday of earth and its inhabitants, 
which form the charm of Spenser's delineation. The 
modem is correct and insipid, heartless and fine. 
Alas ! these extracts illustrate but too accurately the 
feelings of the respective periods in which they were 
produced^ and the difierent cordiaUty with which the 
same festival was celebrated. May-day is no holiday 
dependent on the rubric, or the musty fables of monks 
and saints; — it is a jubilee of Nature's own appointing, 
when the earth, dressing herself up in flowers and 
green garlands, calls aloud to her children to come 
out into the fields and participate in her merry- 
making — a gladsome invitation which has been ac- 
cepted with sparkling eyes and happy hearts since 
the world itself was young. Romulus named the 
month of May in honour of his nobles and senators. 
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tenned MqjoreSj or Elders ; as the followihg month 
was called June out of compliment to the Juniors, 
who served him in his wars ; and though it is well 
known that we have some absolute wisdom among our 
Elder or Alder-men, yet it must be admitted that 
those worshipful dignitaries, in the time of Romulus, 
evinced a more genial and cheerful sagacity than has 
been ever exempUfied by their successors, for they 
nearly converted the whole month of May into 
holidays. As they saw the young year advancing 
towards them, budding with beauty, and pouring 
out bounteous promises of fruits and harvests, they 
sent out their hearts and voices into the valleys and 
meadows to meet her, escorting her emblematically 
into the city under the symbol of the Goddess Flora, 
crowned with triumphant garlands, and preceded by 
banners and dancing. Jack in the Green, and our 
gambols round the May-pole, are but sorry types of 
this splendid festival, so far as externals are con- 
cerned ; but they '^ have that within which passeth 
show;^' they retain the essentials of the old Pagan 
jubilee : — -to go a-Majring is not less healthy to the 
sfint than the frame; it i^ a reprieve from the 
tluraldom of cities and artificial life, and rubs the 
canker of care from our hearts, by sending them out 
among the green leaves. It enables the plodders and 
the sons of toil to shake hands with nature ; and as 
they pluck the blossom bough amid freshness and 
fragrance, and the music of birds and the sounds of 
human happiness, it brings them into direct and 
grateful communion with that benignant Deity whom 
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they have been too apt to view through the mediuni 
of gloomy or mysterious abstractions. This is to 
render it a religious rejoicing in the finest sense of 
the word ; and so was it observed and felt over the 
west of Europe for a number of happy centuries, a 
special act having passed in our own country so late 
as the time of James I. legalising the observance of 
the usual May-games, Morris-dances, and dancing 
round the pole, even on a Sunday. Who but must 
feel his face flush with delight, if he suffer his imag- 
ination to run back through all the Mays of £mi- 
tiquity, with their awakening suns, delicious mea- 
dows, budding groves, sparkling waters, and rejoicing 
creatures ? Who but must feel his heart sink within 
him, when he reflects that all this bloom of haj^ness 
was blighted by the withering hand of the Puritans, 
who, after having suppressed the theatres, enacted 
that all convicted actors should be publicly whipped, 
and all spectators of plays fined five shillings for every 
offence, proceeded to denounce May-poles and Morris* 
dances as ^' the deviPs standards, which all those who 
follow do it unto damnation.'' '* It is certain,*" says the 
historian and apologist of the Puritans, ^^ that the 
Lord's day was duly observed, neither servants nor 
children being allowed to walk in thefieldsy or frequent 
the public-houses."* What strange notions must these 
miserable fanatics have entertained, when they deeaned 
it irreligious to pour forth their grateful hearts to the 
Deity amid the glories of his own creation ! 



* Neale's History of the Puritans Abridged^ chap. 19. 
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In the fresh fields, his own cathedral meet. 
Built by himself-^star-roord, and hung with green; 

^Vherein all breathing things, in concord sweet, 
Organ'd by winds, perpetual hymns repeat. 

Thank Heaven ! these wretched tormentors of 
themselves and others have passed away ; at least the 
rod has be^ n wrenched from their hands, and their 
successors are but puny whipsters^ waffinfi: & petty 
warfare of annoyan^ gainst the recSns of the 
poor and the defenceless. But as if human h'appiness 
were for ever to be sacrificed to some fatal mistake, 
the god of Avarice succeeded to the empire from which 
the demon of Bigotry had been expelled, and we 
drudged and toiled, and made ourselves slaves, for 
the base ambition of wearing chains of gold. Then 
began the period when our children were educated in 
the faith of ** wise saws and modem instances," and 
Poor Richard'^s morals, such as — "stick to your 
business, and your business will stick to you," " a 
penny saved is a penny got," " a fool and his money 
are soon parted, '^ and a thousand similar axioms, 
until a holiday was considered an enormity, and the 
expenditure of an unnecessary shilling a profligate 
abomination. Such were the sordid prostrations that 
prepared us for the toilsome and anxious delirium of 
the last twenty or thirty years — the aera of our com- 
mercial prosperity, as it is called, when increased tax- 
ation excited fresh efforts to defray it, and the en- 
larged manufactures and trade justified additional im- 
posts ; when speculators and capitalists became whole- 
sale slave-masters, and men, wctaien, and children 
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voluntarily and rajndly wore out their frames by task- 
work, until the former were bloated and choaked 
with their overgi'own wealth, and the latter had no 
more enjoyment of life^ or communion with nature, 
than the steam-engines and spinning-jennies to which 
they were made, subsidiary. This was indeed the 
" propter vitam vivendi perdere causas,'^ — an enor- 
mous mistake of the means for the end ; a desperate 
stniggle to keep our heads above water, which was 
worse than drowning. But this long fit of Mammon- 
madness is subsiding ; the (Convulsions are abated : we 
have time at last to wipe the perspiration from our 
brows ; and though we may emerge from our agonies 
somewhat poorer and more exhausted than we could 
wish, we may be ultimate gainers, both in health and 
happiness, if we dedicate the first fruits of our unac- 
customed leisure to the rural duties, and the renewal 
of that cheerful and cordial intercourse with nature, 
which exhilarated the Uves of our ancestors]; but from 
which we have profanely cut ourselves off by our 
plodding, sophisticated, and artificial modes of exist- 
ence. 

How can we begin this reform better than by re- 
curring to the ancient and heart-refreshing observance 
of May-day.? — C^est le premier pas qui coute. — Who 
will step out of the dust, and smoke, and anxious tur- 
moil of London, into the green fields, and, with a 
sprig ofblossoming hawthorn in his hand, give up the 
tUiy to rural rambles and holiday associations P I will, 
for one ; and I hereby invite the reader, whether gen- 
tle or simple, to accompany me. What I obey the 
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caU o{ a stranger P — Aj, or you inll not go at all ; for 
to many of ye Nature is a greater stranger still, and 
yet she wafts you a perfumed billet, which (Jie dis- 
patches by the breeze ; she has decoraloil licr festive 
halls with boughs and garlands, painted tlic floor 
where we are to dance with living buttercups and daj- 
aes ; and hark ! her feathered orcbestrn has ain-ady 
struck up its mu^c, for I can distinguish the notes 
of the blackbird and the thrush. Into such oblivion 
has the celebration of May fallen of late years, that 
you know not, perchance, the glorieE and eulo^es 
with which it has been htuled. Old Izaak Walton re- 
cords a saying of his friend Sir Henry Wootlon, Ihat 
he would rather Uve ten May months than forty De- 
cembers — a sentiment to which you shall gladly sub- 
scribe before we part. Listen to the Hong of Milton r~ 
" Hail, bounteous May ! that dost inspire 
Mirth, and youth, and warm desite : 
Woods and grorea are of thy dressing, 
Hill and dale doth boast thj blesslDg.— 
Thus we salute thee irith thy earl^ song. 
And welcome thee, and wish thee long !" 

Aitd mark into what exclamations an Italian poet 
bursts in his passicmate worship of the Spring :- 
" O dolce primaTera— o fior' novelU, 

O aure, o arboscelli — o fre«che ertiette, 

O piagge benedett«— o colli, a monti, 

O valli, o fiumi, o fonti — o verde rivi. 

Palme, lauri, e olivi — edere e mirti ; 

O gloriOBi fpirti de gli boschi ; 

O Eco, o antri foachi — o diiare ILnl'e, 

O faretrate Ninfe — o agresti Piini, 

O Satiri e Silvani — o Fauni e Driadi, 
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Naiadi ed Amadriadi— o Semidee^ 

Oreadi e Napee^— or siete sole." Saknazzaeo. 

Which Leigh Hunt has thus happily translated^ pre- 
serving the same recurrence of rhime in the middk of 
the hne : — 

$ 

'* O thou delicious Spring — O ye new flowers, 
O airs, O youngling bowers-^fresh thickening grass. 
And plains beneath Heaven's face— O hills and mountains. 
Valleys, and streams, and fountains — banks of green. 
Myrtles and palms serene, ivies and bays ; 
And ye who warm'd old lays, spirits o' the woods. 
Echoes, and solitudes, and lakes of light : 
O quiver'd Virgins bright. Pans rustical. 
Satyrs and Sylvans all. Dryads, and ye 
That up the mountains be ; and ye beneath 
In meadow or flowery heath, — ^ye are alone !"• 

Shame on us, sluggards of the South ! Although 
the Scottish breezes have hardly yet been warmed 
by the sun, and the panting buds and blossoms have 
scarcely burst their cerements, the country-folks have 
been out by mo6nJight waiting the arrival of May- 
morning, and singing, in the silent woods, Cunning- 
ham'*s May-eve, or Kate of Aberdeen, 

'^ The sOver moon's enamour'd beam 
Steals softly through the night. 
To wanton with the winding stream. 
And kiss reflected light. 



<( 



To beds of state go, balmy Sleep ! 

('Tis where you've seldom been,) 
May's vigil while the shepherds keep 

With Kate of Aberdeen." &c. &c. 



* See an admirable paper in the Indicator, No. 29. 
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Nay^ if ye will not obey my summonSi I shall class 
ye with the superannuated, to whom a contemporary 
writer refers in his description of Spring : — 

^ " O how delightful is the bursting springs 

When the warm blood leaps nimbly through the yeins. 
And with the budding forth and blossoming 

Of fields and groves^ methinks the soul attains 
Fresh life and greenness^ wantons in the breeze^ 
Sings with the birds^ and with the waving trees 
Dances in unison. The spring-time gushes - 
In us as in the lusty grass and bushes ; 
And the same hand that o'er the meadow showers 

King-cups and daisies, daffodils and pansies, 
Garlands the human heart with all 'the flowers 

Of love, hope, rapture, and poetic fancies. 
If, when all nature feels this pregnant thrilling. 

To its delicious promptings thou art mute/ 
Be sure that age begins, with touches chilling. 

To freeze thy sap and wither up thy root." 

Let those who are willing to enrol themselves in this 
class keep th^ir May-day in London; for even in its 
murkiest precincts the penetrating voice of nature is 
heard and answered on that auspicious morn, with 
ghastly siniles and a lugubrious hilarity. To what 
do its festivities amount ? This is the solitary jubike 
of those wretched boys who climb up our dark suffo- 
cating chimneys at the risk of limb and life ; whose 
ribbons and tinsel, and forced unnatural gambols, do 
but impress upon our minds, with a more painful 
intensity, their ordinary state of privation, suffering, 
and squalor. Reader ! compare these rejoicings, and 
their heart-rending associations, with the extracts you 
have been perusing, and the genial, exhilarating, and 
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ennobling impreBakms with which they spontaneously 
ocMinect themselves; and if (having the power to 
escape) you are still found within the bills of mor- 
tality, I can only say you have no right to be there, 
for you must be mcnre or less than a mortaL 

But what will Dr. KiUjoy say ? What will the 
world think, if a man of my religious character is 
see n ? O, Sir, I cry your mercy. You are, 

perhaps, one of the saints, — one of those who make 
religion a matter of pubhc form and observance be- 
tween man and man, rather than a governing prin* 
ciple, or silent communion between your own heart 
and its Creator. You have no idea of devotion, ex- 
cept in the House of God; and give me leave to add, 
that even there you have very little notion, except 
of the House itself. You have converted the acces- 
sory into the principal ; the stimulant of inspiration 
into the inspirer. Your spiritual conceptions are 
essentially material ; your ima^nation is of brick and 
mortar, and has built up the t3rpe into the arche- 
type; you know nothing of the Deity but by sym- 
bols. Has not your own poet Cowper declared that 
** God made the country, man the town ?^ and think 
you he is more likely to be found in a temple built 
by hands, than in the midst of his own glorious and 
imperishable works ? Was this most beautiful earth 
and its magnificent canopy made for brutes to gaze 
at ? Was the sun set in a blaze, that it might Ught 
oxen and sheep to the pond ; or the moon hung on 
high for dogs to howl at ? Is no celestial aspiration, 
no pious enthusiasm to be awakened when we ^^look 
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through Nature up to Nature's God?^ You may^ for 
once, believe Shakspeare, when he assures you that 
there are 

'^ Sermons in stones^ books in the running brooks— 
And good in every thing." 

Well, then, since you are inexorable, let me appeal 
to the grave-looking gentleman by your side, with 
a bill of lading in one hand, Lloyd's List in the 
other, and moving his lips in some deep calculation 
to himself. 

Do you mean me. Sir ? I would attend you with 
pleasure if I thought it would give me a good ap- 
petite for my dinner; but you mmt know that I 
cannot possibly be absent from 'Change. — I am quite 
aware of that; — but how do you mean to manage 
after your death ? or do you imagine that the grim 
king will put up his scythe in its scabbard, and walk 
down stairs again, if you assure him that you are 
positively engaged to meet your broker at four 
o'clock ? How you must envy the statue of Charles 
the Second, which keeps its happy station night and 
day, holidays and Sundays ! Why, the pauper who 
scrapes the mud oiF the high road is less of a drudge 
than you, who are incessantly scraping up gold« His 
body is not half so much exposed to annoyance as 
your mind ; and, when his day's labour is done, and 
his appetites satisfied, he falls asleep without think- 
ing of the morrow ; — ^whereas your head is perpetually 
at work ; you can hardly sleep from the fear of losing 
what you have got ; and so far from your cravings 
being appeased by plenty, you are everlastingly hun- 
gering and thirsting for more. 
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There you are mistaken; for as soon as I have 
completed a plum, I mean to retire to my box in the 
country. 

My most solvent friend, you may deceive yourself, 
but you cannot deceive me. You will no more be 
satisiSed with one plum in your second childhood, 
than you were in your first; — there is but one box 
to which you will ever retire, and into that you will 
be screwed down, narrow as it is, with all your Con- 
sols and Reduced, and your villa at Mile End ; ay, 
and your Bank-stock and Exchequer-bills into the 
bargain : so you may as well make holiday while you 
can, and follow me into the green lanes and fresh- 
smelling groves. 

But I don^t want to see any trees : it was only last 
Wednesday week that I got down to Mile End 
time enough to walk round my own plantations with 
a lantern, when I saw ever so many ; some of them 
twenty feet high. 

Nay, then, you may well be sick of the country, 
and can have no possible occasion to go a- Maying. — 
Gentle maiden, you, at least, will not refuse me when 
I assure you that, whatever the ancients may have s£ud 
to the contrary*. May is Love's own month. Was not 

" Zephyr with Aurora plapng^ 
As he met her once a-Maying/' 

* It was formerly considered inauspicious to marry in this 
months to which Ovid alludes in his Fasti: 

'^ Nee viduse tsedis eadem^ nee virginis apta 
Tempora ; qusB nupsit^ non diutuma fuit : 
Hac quoque de causa^ si te proverbia tangunt^ 
Mense malum Maio nubere vulgus ait." 



WALKS IN THE GARDEN. 117 

when he became the happy father of Mirth ? ^^ Love, 
whose month is ever May," is a phrase of Shakspeare^ 
no uninitiated investigator of the human heart ; but 
he meant the May of the country, not the season of 
fashion and dissipation in London, where the young 
inen are too much absorbed by ambition or avarice 
to feel any kindly expansion of the affections. Will 
you not join in our rural rambles ? 

Hark ! the cuckoo calls us ; and I cannot wait 
a moment longer. If you wish to share our festival, 
follow me into the warm thick-flowering meadows, 
or the budding copses. 



WALK^ IN THE GARDEN,— No. II. 

But are not wholesome airs^ though unperfumed 

By roses; and dear suns^ though scarcely felt ; 

And groves^ if unharmonious^ yet secure 

From clamour, and whose very silence charms ; 

To be preferr'd to smoke, to the eclipse 

That metropolitan volcanoes make> 

VHiose Stygian throats breathe darkness all day long; 

And to the stir of commerce, driving slow. 

And thundering loud, with his ten thousand wheels ? 

COWPER. 

IK our last walk, we discovered the approach of 
rain from the shutting up of the Convolvulus, and 
Anagallis arvensis, commonly caUed the poor man^s 
weather-glass ; — the. rain is nowover ; but as the clouds 
have not yet dispersed, we can derive no assistance 
from this sun-dial in ascertaining the time of the day. 
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However, we need not be at a loss; this Helianthus, 
or annual sunflower, is not only 

*' True as the dial to the sun^ 
Although it be not shone upon ;" 

but enables us to form scHne estimate of the lidur, 
even when the great luminary is invisible — an ad- 
vantage which we cannot obtain from the diaL See, 
its large radiated disc already inclines westward, 
whence we may be sure that the afternoon has com^ 
menced : it will follow the setting sun, and at nighty 
by its natural elasticity, will again return to the east, 
to meet the morning sun-beams. It was thought, 
that the heat of the sun, by contracting the stem, 
occaffloned the flower to incline towards it ; but the 
sensibility to light seems to reside in the radiated 
florets, as other similarly formed flowers, such as several 
of the Aster tribe, the daisy, marigold, &c. exhibit 
the same tendency, though not in so striking a man- 
ner. Many leaves likewise follow the sun, of which 
a clover-field afibrds a familiar instance. But the 
flowers we have enumerated, as they resemble the 
sun in their form, seem to have a secret sympathy 
with its beams, in absence of which some will not 
expand their blossoms at all; while on hot cloudless 
days they absorb such a quantity of light, that they 
emit it again in the evening in slight phosphoric 
flashes. These scintillations were first observed to 
proceed from the Garden Nasturtion : subsequently 
M. Haggren, of Sweden, perceiving faint flashes re- 
peatedly darting from a Marigold, extended his ex- 
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amin^ons^ and stated, as the result, that the fol- 
lowing flowers emitted flashes mere or less Tivid, 
ia this order: the Marigold; Grarden Nasturtion; 
Orange Lily ; African Marigold ; Annual Sun-flower, 
Bright yellow, or flame colour, seemed in general 
necessary for the production of the light, for it was 
never seen on lowers of any other hue. It would 
have been well if every plant possessed as appropriate 
a name as the Helianthus ; and if Ovid, in his notice, 
pf this flower, had always been equally fortunate in 
adapting botanical quahties to poetical purposes. 

Nature has provided us with various substitutes 
for watches besides the Sunflower, many otherU 
opening -and shutting their petals at certain hours 
of the day, — ^thus constituting what Linnaeus calls 
the horologe, or watch of Flora. lie enumerates 
forty-six which possess this kind of sensibility, di-* 
viding them into, 1st, Meteoric flowers, which expand 
sooner or later, according to the cloudiness, moisture, 
or pressure of the atmosphere. 2dly, Trqptca/ flowers, 
opening in the morning and dosing in the evening, 
earlier or later as the length of the day increases or 
diminishes. 3dly, Equinoctial flowers, which open 
at a certain and exact hour of the day, and, for the 
most part, close at another determinate hour. We 
»eed not give the list, but can refer to their re- 
spective hours of rising and setting, if we encounter 
any of them in our rambles. 

. Observe this Pear-tree; in its wild state it has 
strong thorns, which have entirely disappeared from 
culture, whence Linnaeus denominates such plants 
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tamedf or deprived of their natural ferodty, as wild 
animals sometimes lose thdr horns by domestication. 
The analogy between vegetable and animal life ap- 
proaches much nearer than is generally imagined. 
Becent observation has traced the progress of the sap, 
firom its first absorption by the roots, through the 
central vessels of the plant, into the annual shoot, 
leafstalk, and leaf, whence it is returned, and, de- 
scending through the bark, contributes to the pro- 
cess of forming the wood ; thus describing a course,^ 
and fulfilling functions, very nearly correspondent to 
the circulation of the blood. There is something 
equivalent to respiration through the whole plant, 
the leaves principally performing the office of the 
lungs: — it has one series of vessels to receive 
and convey the ahmental juices, answering to the 
arteries, veins, &c. of animals ; and a second set of 
tracheae, wherein air is continually received and ex- 
pelled. It absorbs food regularly, both from the earth 
and the atmosphere, converting the most vitiated 
e£9uvia, in the process of digestion, into the purest 
air. The vegetable and animal parts of creation are 
thus a counterbalance to each other, the noxious 
parts of the one proving salutary food to the other. 
From the animal body certain efiluvia are continually 
passing ofi*, which vitiate the air, and nothing can be 
more prejudicial to animal life than their accumula- 
tion ; while, on the other hand, nothing can be more 
favourable to vegetables than these very effluvia, 
which they accordingly absorb with great avidity, 
and convert into the purest air. Plants are provided 
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with muscles, by which they open and shut their 
flowers, turn their leaves to the sun, even if they 
have been repeatedly folded back from it, and per- 
form more complicated motions, as may be witnessed 
in the sensitive plants, the Dionaea Muscipula (or 
Fly-trap), and many others; nor have calm and re- 
flecting writers been wanting who strenuously main- 
tain the doctrine of a perceptive power in vegetables. 
As Corallines, Madrepores, and Sponges, formerly 
oon^dered as fossil bodies or maritime plants, have 
by subsequent investigations been raised to the rank 
of animals. Dr. Percival does not consider it extra- 
vagant to suppose that, at some future period, per- 
ceptivity may be discovered to extend even beyond 
the limits now assigned to vegetable life. * A Hop- 
plant turning round a pole follows the course of the 
sun, and soon dies when forced into an opposite line 
of motion ; but remove the obstacle, and the plant 
quickly returns to its former position. When the 
straight branches of a Honeysuckle can no longer 
support themselves, they strengthen themselves by 
becoming spiral : when they meet with other branches 
of the same kind, they coalesce for mutual support, 
and one spiral turns to the right, one to the left ; thus 
increasing the probability of their finding support by 
the diversity of their course. Lord Kames relates, 
that among the ruins of New Abbey, in Galloway, 
** there grows on the top of a wall a plane-tree twenty 
feet high. Straitened for nourishment, it several 

• Manchester Transactions^ Vol, II. 
VOL. I. ' G 
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years ago directed roots down the side of the wall, 
till they reached the ground, ten feet below: and' 
now the nourishment it afforded to those roots, during' 
the time of descending, is amply reptud, having every 
year since that time made vigorous shoots.^ — If a 
plant be placed in a room which has no Ught except 
from a hole in the wall, it will shoot towards the 
hole, pass through it into the open air, iand then 
vegetate upwards in its natural direction. Even in 
the profoundest calm, the leaves of the Hedysarum 
gyrans are in perpetual spontaneous motion; some 
rising, and others falling, and others whirUng cir- 
cularly by twisting their stems. From these and other 
evidences of spontaneity, Dr. Percival infers that 
vegetables have a limited degree of sensation and en- 
joyment ; that they have an inferior participation in 
the common allotment of vitality ; and thus that oux 
great Creator hath apportioned good to all things, 
^^ in number, weight, and measure." 

Leaving these physiological researches to those 
who are more competent to discuss them, let us re- 
sume our desultory notices as we sit beneath this 
Laburnum ; and, as we cannot record many poetical 
phrases of the Dutch, let us not omit to mention that 
they call this tree, with not less fancy than propnety, 
the Golden Rain. Was it from one of these trees 
that Jupiter climbed to the window of the brazen 
tower in which Danae was confined, and thus gave 
rise to the fable of his visiting her in a golden shower? 
— Fix your eyes steadfastly upon the cup of this 
Narcissus'growing at our feet, and by suffering your 
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imagination to wave its magic wand, you will see, 
slowly rising from its petals, and expanding into man- 
hood, the beautiful youth who, in the early agies of 
the world, sat beside the Boeotian fountain, and wooed 
the reflection of his own face, mistaking it for the 
Naiad of the waters^ until his heart and the de- 
lusion were both broken together. Methinks I see 
the astonished and awe-struck countenances of the 
nymphs, when, on proceeding to take up his body 
that it might be placed on the funeral pile, they saw 
nothing but a beautiful flower, around which they 
knelt in silent reverence. What is it that brings the 
bees buzzing around us so busily ? See, it is this 
tuft of Coltsfoot which they approach with a har- 
monious chorus, somewhat like the " I^on nobis^ 
Dominey* of our singers ; and, after partaking silently 
of the luxurious banquet, again set up their tuneful 
paeans. Honey is of no other use to plants than to 
tempt insects, who, in procuring it, fertilize the flower 
by disturbing the dust of the stamens, and even cairy 
that substance from the barren to the fertile blossoms. 
Observe what a quantity of this yellow material is 
collected on the legs and thighs of the little pilferers ; 
who, as they carry it home for the construction of 
their combs, settle upon a thousand different flowers, 
and assist the great purpose of vegetable reproduc- 
tion, while they are providing a receptacle for their 
own. Tjavender and Rosemary afford a wax already 
prepared, as may be easily perceived on a close in- 
spection of the leaf, and on this account are par- 
ticularly acceptable to these winged marauders. It 

G 2 
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has been held a gross hbel upon animals to say, that 
a man has made a beast of himself when he has drunk' 
to such excess as to lose his reason ; but we might 
without injustice say, that he has made a humble*bee 
of himself, for those Jittle debauchees are particularly 
prone to intoxication. Round the nectaries of Holly- 
hocks you will generally observe a set of determined 
topers quaffing as pertinaciously as if they belonged 
to Wilkes^s Club ; and round about the flower (to 
follow up the simile) several of the bon-vivants will be 
found lying on the ground, inebriated, and insensible. 
Honey is found in Aloes, Coloc^nithis, and other 
bitter flowers, as constantly as in Cowslips, Foxglove, 
and Honeysuckle ; and the assertion of Strabo, that 
9, sort was produced in Pontus which was a strong 
poison, owing to the bees having fed on Aconite and 
Hemlock, is not credited. Besides the flowers we 
have mentioned, bees are particularly fond of the 
Lime-tree, Privet, and Phillyrea ; but the cultivation 
of these useful insects is now nearly neglected. Mead 
was the nectar of the Scandinavian nations, which they 
quaffed in heaven out of the sculls of their enemies : 
we may, therefore, conclude that its use was not tar-^ 
gotten upon earth, and that the honey whence it ^as 
prepared must have been produced in amazing quan- 
tities to supply those thirsty tribes. In fact, it con- 
tinued the prevailing beverage of the common, people 
in the nc^h of Europe until very modem times, when 
it was superseded by malt liquors, and the bees wer^ 
abandoned to the wastes and wilds. There is hardly 
bees-wax enough produced in England to answer the 
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demand for lip-solve alone; but inifx>rtation from 
America suppUes all our wants, for the quantity ob- 
twoed in that country is annually increasing. A few 
years ago the hum of a bee had never been heard on 
the western side of the Allegany mountains : a violent 
hurricane carried several swanns over that lofty ridge, 
and finding a new unexhausted country, angularly 
favourable to their propagation, they have multiplied, 
' until the whole of those boundless savannahs and 
plfuns have been colonized by these indefatigable emi- 
grants. Little thinks the ball-room beauty, when the 
tapers are almost burnt out, that the wax by whose 
light her charms have been exalted was once liidden 
in the bells and cups i^ inaumerahio flowers, shedding 
perfume over the silent valleys of tlie Snsquehannali, 
or nodding at their own reflected colours in the waters 
of the Potomac and Delaware. 

Intoxication is not confined to tlie liuinblc-bee, 
for yonder is one of the common sort, whom I have 
been watching within the calyx of tliat fl<ni'er, where 
be seems to be motionless and insensible. Look again, 
my friend, and you will find your eyes have deceived 
you. That is the Ophrys, comuunily called the Bee- 
orchis, which grows wild in maiiv parts of England, 
and whose nectary and petals closely n.'sen)ble, in form 
and colour, the insect whence it takes its name. By 
this contrivance the flowers have the appearance of 
being pre-occupied, and often (';4cape those hourly 
robbers ; or would it be too visionary to imagine that 
the bee first appeared in this vegetable sta* 
itself in process of time from its parent p 
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quired its present vitality ? There is a Fly-orchis 
also, as well as a Spider-orchis, which may have un- 
dergone similar changes. ^^ A fanciful naturalist, 
who had studied this subject, thought it not impossible 
that the first insects were the anthers and stigmas of 
flowers, which had by some means loosened them* 
selves, hke the male flowers of Vallisneria, and tlial 
other insects, in process of time, had been formed 
from these ; some acquiring wings, others fins, and 
others claws, from their ceaseless efforts to procure 
food, or secure themselves from injury*.'^ 

I see, by the expression of your countenance, that 
you hesitate to ask the name of the humble plant upon 
which your eyes are fixed, doubting whether it be a 
flowCT or a weed. For my part, I know not which 
are the most beautiful — the wild flowers, or those that 
are cultivated ; but the little tuft on which you are 
gazing is tlie pretty weed called " Forget-me-not.'* 

A poet has seldom any thing to bestow but the pro* 

ductions of his Muse, although she be often as poor 

as himself, as the reader will readily admit when he 

peruses the following return for a present of this 

plaiit: — 

Thanks^ Mira^ for the plant you sent : — 

My garden whensoever I enter, 
'Twill serve at once for ornament 

And for a vegetable Mentor. — 
If Duty's voice be heard with scorning^ 

Or absent friends be all forgot^ 
£ach bud will cry^ in tones of warning, 

" Forget me not ! — Forget me not !** 

* Dr. Darwin's " Origin of Society," canto 2. 
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A nobler theme its flowers of blue 

Inculcate on the thoughtful gacer^ 
That the same hand which gave their hue 

Painted yon glorious arch of azure. 
Yes — He whose voice is in the thunder 

Planted this weed beside the cot^ 
And whispers through its lips of wonder, 

'* Forget me not ! — Forget me not !" 

A poor return your gift insures^ 

Wlien paid in this poetic greeting ; — 

The flowers which I exchange for yours 
Are less delightful, quite as fleeting. — 

Yet when the earth my bones shall cover. 
Some few may live to mark the spot. 

And sigh, to those that round it hover. 
Forget me not ! — Forget me not V* 
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MAN, 

VcitSIFIEO FAOM AK APOLOGUE BT DA. SHEHIDAX. 

Affliction one day, as she hark'd to the roar 
Of the stormy and struggling billow. 

Drew a beautiful form on the sands of the shore. 
With the brandi of a weeping willow. 

Jupiter, struck with the noble plan 
As he roam'd on the verge of the ocean, 

Bjreath'd on the figure, and calling it Man, 
Endued it with life and motion. 

A creature so glorious in mind and in frame. 
So stamp'd with each parent's impression. 

Among them a point of contention became. 
Each claiming the right of possession. 
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He is mine, said Afflietioii ; I gave him his births 

I alone am his cause of oreation : — 
The materials were furnished by me, answer'^ Earth ;- 

I gave him^ sud Jove^ animation. 

The gods^ all assembled in solemn Divan, 
After hearing each claimant's petition. 

Pronounced a definitive verdict on Man, 
And thus settled his fate's disposition : 

Let Affliction possess her own child^ till the woes 

Of life cease to harass and goad it ; 
After death give his body to £arth, whence it rose ; 

And his spirit to Jove, who bestow'd it. 



WALKS IN THE GARDEN. -No. III. 

" The life and felicity of an excellent gardener is preferable 
to all other diversions." Evelyn. 

" What could I wish that 1 possess not here ? 
Health, leisure, means to improve it, friendships peace^ 
No loose or wanton, though a wandering Muse, 
And constant occupation without care." 

To me the branches of the trees always supfear to 
stretch themselves out and droop their leaves with an 
obvious sense of enjoyment, while they are fed by 
the renovating moisture of a shower. I have been 
complacently watching my shrubs and plants during 
this repast ; but the rain is now over, they have fi- 
nished their meal, and as they have already begun with 
fresh spirits to dance in the breeze and glitter in the 
sunshine, let us ^ally forth to share their festivity. 
What a delicious fragrance gushes from the freshened 
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grass and borders ! It is the incense which the grate- 
ful earth throws up to heaven in return for its ferti- 
lising waters. Behold ! here is one of the many objects 
which the shower has accomplished : by moistening 
the wings of the flying Dandelion, it has conveyed it 
to the earth at the very moment when it was best 
adapted for the reception of its seed. " The various 
modes by which seeds are dispersed, cannot fail to 
strike an observing mind with admiration. Who has 
not listened in a calm and sunny day to the crackling 
of furze bushes, caused by the explosion of their little 
elastic pods ; or watched the down of innumerable 
seeds floating on the summer breeze, till they are over- 
taken by a shower, which, moistening their wings, 
stops their further flight, and at the same time ac- 
complishes its final object, by immediately promoting 
the germination of each seed in the moist earth ? 
How little are children aware, as they blow away the 
seeds of Dandelion, or stick burs in sport upon each 
other's clothes, that they are fulfilling one of the great 
ends of nature P'* The various mechanism and con- 
trivances for the dissemination of plants and flowers 
are almost inexhaustible. Some seeds are provided 
with a plume like a shuttlecock, which, rendering 
them buoyant, enables them to fly over lakes and de- 
serts ; in which manner they have been known to travel 
fifty miles from their native spot. Others are dispersed 
by animals; some attaching themselves to their hair or 
feathers by a gluten, as Misletoe ; others by hooks, 

* Smith's Introduction to Botany, p. 302. 

g5 
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as Burdock and Hounds-tongue; and others are 
swallowed whole, for the sake of the fruit, and voided 
uninjured, as the Hawthorn, Juniper, and some 
grasses. Other seeds again disperse themselves by 
means of an elastic seed-vessel, as Oats and Gera- 
nium ; and the seeds of aquatic plants, and those 
which grow on the banks of rivers, are carried many 
miles by the currents into which they fall. The seeds 
of Tillandsia*, which grows on the branches of trees 
like Misletoe, are furnished with many long threads 
on their crowns, which^ as they are driven forwards 
by the winds, wrap round the arms of trees, and thus 
hold them fast till they vegetate. When the seeds of 
the Cyclamen are ripe, the flower-stalk gradually 
twists itself spirally downwards till it touches the 
ground, and forcibly penetrating the earth, lodges its 
seeds, which are thought to receive nourishment from 
the parent root, as they are said not to be made to 
grow in any other situation. The subterraneous Tre- 
foil has recourse to a similar expedient, which however 
may be only an attempt to conceal its seeds from 
the ravages of birds ; while the Trifohum globosum 
adopts a still more singular contrivance : its lower flo- 
rets only have corols, and are fertile ; the upper ones 
wither into a kind of wool, and, forming a head, com- 
pletely conceal the fertile calyxes. But the most cu- 
rious arrangement for vegetable locomotion is to be 
found in the awn or beard of Barley, which, like the 
teeth of a saw, are all turned towards one end of it : 



* Darwin's Loves of the Plants^ canto 1. 
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as this loDg awn lies upon the ground, it extends itself 
in the moist air of night, and pushes forward the bar- 
ley-corn which it adheres to ; in the day it shortens as 
it dries, and as these points prevent it from receding, 
it draws up its pointed end, and thus, creeping like a 
worm, will travel many feet from its parent stem.. 
The late Mr. Edgeworth constructed a wooden creep- 
ing hygrometer upon this principle, which expanding 
in moist weather, and contracting itself when it was 
dry, in a month or two walked across the room which 
it inhabited. 

If Nature have been thus ingenious in providing 
for the dispersion of seeds, she has not been less pro- 
vident in her arrangements for procuring a prolific 
and inexhaustible supply. Her great leading princi- 
ple seems to be eternal destruction and reproduction, 
which one of our essayists tells us may be simplified 
into the following concise order to all her children, 
^VEat and be eaten.^ She has been not less prodigal 
in the seeds of plants than in the spawn of fish ; as 
almost any one plant, if all its seeds should grow to 
maturity, would in a few years alone people the ter-- 
restrial globe. The seeds of one Sunflower amount 
to 4000 ; Poppy has 32,000. Mr. Ray asserts that 
1012 seeds of Tobacco weighed only one grain, and 
that thus calculated, they amounted in one plant to 
360,000 ; and he supposes the seeds of the Ferns to 
exceed a million on a leaf ! Nor does this exuberance 
seem necessary to . counteract their small tenacity of 
life ; for, on the contrary, the vital principle in seeds 
is generally preserved wit^ a remarkable vigour. Great 
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degrees of heat, short of boiling, do not impair their 
vegetative power, nor do we know any degree of cold 
which has such an effect. They may be sent round 
the world, exposed to every variety of climate, with- 
out injury ; and even when buried tor ages deep in 
the ground, they retain their vitality, although they 
will not germinate, apparently firom the want of some' 
action of the air, as it has been ascertained by repeated 
experiments that seeds planted in the exhausted re- 
ceiver of an air-pump will not vegetate. The earth 
thrown up from the deepest wells, although all possible 
access of fresh seeds be carefully (excluded, will, upon 
exposure to the air, shoot forth weeds, grasses, and 
wild flowers, whose seeds must have lain dormant 
for manv centuries; and it is very common, upon 
digging ' deeper than usual in gardeners' grounds, 
to recover varieties of flowers which had long been 
. lost. 

Observe in this beautiful double Dahlia how highly 
nature may be improved, all double flowers being 
produced by cultivation, although their reproductive 
powers are frequently lost in the process ; whence they 
have been termed by botanists vegetable monsters. 
This operation is effected in various ways : in some 
the petals are multiplied three or four times, without 
excluding the stamens, whence they are able to pro- 
dace seeds, as in Campanula and Stramonium ; but 
in others the petals become so numerous, as totally to 
exclude the stamens, and these are, of course, unpro- 
ductive. In some, the nectaries are sacrificed for the 
formation of petals, as in Larkspur ; while in others. 
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the nectaries are multiplied to the exclusion of the 
petals, as in Colombine. 

'' Who loves a garden^ loves a greenhoase too^" 
sings Cowper ; and ours, humble as it is, may afford 
us some instruction, as we sit and contemplate its 
evergreen inhabitants, filling their little amphitheatre 
in due succession of rank and dignity. 

i « Foreigners from many lands. 

They form one social shade, as if convened 
By magic summons of the Orphean lyre." 

These Vine-leaves, which were suspended yesterday 
by a thread with their under-surfaces turned towards 
the windows, have ahready recovered their natural 
poention, although detached from the stem; whence 
we not only learn that light acts beneficially upon the 
upper surface and injuriously upon the under side of 
leaves, but we have proof that the turning is effected 
by an impression made upon the leaf itself, and not 
upon the foot-stalk. Fruit-trees on the opposite sides 
of a wall invariably turn their leaves from the wall 
in search of light, which seems to have a positive 
attraction for them,' exclusive of any accompanying 
warmth ; for plants in a hot-house present the fronts 
of their leaves, and even incline their branches to the 
quarter where there is most hght, not to that where 
most air is admitted, nor to- the flue in search of heat. 
Light gives the green colour to leaves; for plants 
faised in darkness are of a sickly white, of which the 
common practice of blanching Celery in gardens, by 
covering it up with earth, is a proof under every one^s 
observation. By experiments made with coloured 
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glasses, through which light was admitted, it appears 
that plants become paler in proportion as the glass 
approaches nearer to violet. 

This annual Mesembryanthemum would have af- 
forded us another illustration of the extraordinary 
provisions of Nature for the dispersion of seed. It is 
a native of the sandy deserts of Africa, and its seed- 
vessels only open in rainy weather, otherwise the seeds 
in that country might lie long exposed before they 
met with sufficient moisture to vegetate. Succulent 
plants, which possess more moisture in proportion as 
the soil which they are destined to inhabit is parched 
and sunny, attain that apparently contradictory qua- 
lity by the great facility with which they imbibe, and 
their being almost totally free from perspiration, whi^h 
in plants of other latitudes is sometimes excessive. 
According to Dr. Hales, the large annual Sunflower 
perspires about seventeen times as fast as the ordinary 
insensible perspiration of the human skin; and the 
quantity of fluid which evaporates from the leaves of 
the Cornelian Cherry in the course of twenty-four 
hours, is said to be nearly equal to twice the weight 
of the whole shrub. Sometimes, from a sudden con- 
densation of their insensible evaporation, drops of 
clear water will, even in England, in hot calm wea- 
ther, fall from groves of Poplar or Willow, like a 
slight shower of rain. Ovid has made a poetical use 
of this exudation from Lombardy Poplars, which he 
supposes to be the tears of Phaeton^s sisters, who 
were transformed into those tree& 

How utterly vain and insignificant appear all the 
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alembics and laboratories of chemists and experimeiK 
tal philosophers, when compared with the innumerable, 
exquisite, and unfathomable processes which Nature, 
in silence and without effort, is at this instant elalxv 
rating within the precincts of our little garden ! From 
the same mysterious earth, planted in the same pot, 
her inscrutable powers will not only concoct various 
flowers utterly dissimilar in form, odour, colours, and 
properties, — some perhaps^containing a deadly pcHSon, 
others a salutary medicine; but she will even some- 
times combine all these discordant secretions in the 
same plant. The gum of the Peach-tree, for instance, 
is mild and mucilaginous. The bark, leaves, and 
flowers, abound with a bitter secretion of a purgative 
and rather dangerous quality. The fruit is replete 
not only with acid, mucilage, and sugar, but with its 
own pecuUar aromatic and highly volatile secretion^ 
elaborated within itself, on which its fine flavour d&- 
pends. How far are we still from understanding the 
whole anatomy of the vegetable body, which can create 
and keep separate such distinct and discordant sub- 
stances!* Iron has been detected in roses, and is 
supposed to be largely produced by vegetable decom- 
position, from the chalybeate quality and ochrous de- 
posit of waters flowing from morasses ; and it is well 
ascertained that pure flint is secreted in the hollow 
stem of the Bamboo, in the cuticle of various grasses, 
in the cane, and in the rough Horsetail, in which latter 
it is very copious, and so disposed as to make a na- 



* Sndth's Introduction to Botany. 
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tural file, for which purpose it is used in our manu- 
factures. What a contrast, exclaims the same inge- 
nious botanist, to whcxn we have been so largely 
indebted, between this secretion of the tender vege- 
table frame, and those exhalations which constitute 
the perfume of flowers ! One is among the most 
permanent substances in nature — an ingredient in the 
primaeval mountains of the globe ; the other, the invi-» 
sible, intangible breath of a moment ! 

Among the innumerable advantages to be derived 
from a knowledge of botany, however slight, may be 
mentioned the perpetual amusement which it affords 
in scenes which to others might be only productive of 
trmui: the impressions of pure natural religion which 
it awakens, and the lofty and ennobling sentiments by 
which they are invariably associated. Nor do we need 
for this purpose the garden^s artificial embellishments, 
as the same sensations may be excited, even in a 
more striking degree, amid the most desolate scenes. 

Nature in every form is lovely still. 
I can admire to ecstasy^ although 
^ I be not bower'd in a rustling grove^ 

Tracing through flowery tufts some twinkling nH, 
Or perch'd upon a green and sunny hill^ 
Gazing upon the sylvanry below^ 
And harking to the warbling beaks above. — * 
To me the wilderness of thorns and brambles 
Beneath whose weeds the muddy runnel scrambles-* 
The bald^ burnt moor—the marsh's sedgy shallows. 
Where docks^ bullrushes^ waterflags^ and mallows. 
Choke the rank waste, alike can yield delight. 
A blade of silver hair-grass nodding slowly 
In the soft wind,— ^the thistle's purple crown. 
The ferns, the rushes tall, and mosses lowly. 
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A tbom^ a weed^ an ins^ct^ or a stone^ 

Can thrill me with sensationfi exquisite, — 

For all are exquisite, and every part 

Points to the mighty hand that fashion'd it. 

Then as I look aloft with yearning heart. 

The trees and mountains, like conductors, raise 

My spirit upward on its flight sublime ; 

And clouds, and sun, and heaven's marmorean floor. 

Are but the stepping-stones by which I climb 

Up to the dread Invisible, to pour 

My grateful feelings out in silent praise. 

When the soul shakes her wings, how soon we fly 

From earth to th' empyrean heights, and tie 

The Thunderer to the tendril of a weed. 



ADDRESS TO THE MUMMY AT BELZONI'S 

EXHIBITION. 

And thou hast walk'd about (how strange a story !) 
In Thebes's streets three thousand years ago. 

When the Memnonium was in all its glory. 
And Time had not begun to overthrow 

Those temples, palaces, and piles stupendous. 

Of which the very ruins are tremendous. 

Speak ! for thou long enough hast acted Dummy, 
Thou hast a tongue— come — ^let us hear its tune ; 

Thou'rt standing on thy legs, above-ground. Mummy! 
Revisiting the glimpses of the moon. 

Not like thin ghosta or disembodied creatures. 

But with thy bones and flesh, and limbs and features. 

Tell us — ^for doubtless thou canst recollect. 
To whom should we assign the Sphinx's fame ? 

Was Cheops or Cephrenes architect 
Of either Pyramid that bears his name ? 



13B GAIETIES AKD OBATTTIS8. 

Is Pompey's Pillar vtelly a munomer ? 

Had Thebes a hundred gates^ as sang by Homer ? 

■ 

Perhaps thou wert a Mason^ and forbidden 
By oath to tell the mysteries of thy trade^ — 

Then say what secret melody was hidden 
In Memnon's statue which at sun-rise play'd ? 

Perhaps thou wert a Priest — if so, my struggles 

Are vain, for priestcraft never owns its juggles. 

Perchance that very hand, now pinion'd flat. 
Has hob-a-nob'd with Pharaoh, glass to glass ; 

Or dropp'd a halfpenny in Homer's hat. 
Or doffed thine own to let Queen Dido pass ; 

Or held, by Solomon's own invitation, 

A torch at the great Temple's dedication. 

I need not ask thee if that hand, when arm'd. 
Has any Roman soldier maul'd and knuckled. 

For thou wert dead, and buried, and embalm'd, 
£re Romulus and Remus had been suckled : — 

Antiquity appears to have begun 

XiOng after thy primeval race was run; 

Thou couldst develope, if that wither'd tongue 
Might tell us what those sightless orbs have seen. 

How the world look'd when it was fresh and young. 
And the great deluge still had left it green — 

Or was it then so old that History's pages 

Contain'd no record of its early ages ? 

Still silent ? incommunicative Qlf ! 

Art sworn to secrecy ? then keep thy vows ; 
But prythee tell us something of thyself-^ 

Reveal the secrets of thy prison-house : 
Since in the world of spirits thou hast slumber'd. 
What hast thou seen — ^what strange adventures number'd ? 
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Since first thy form was in this box extended^ 
We have, above-ground, seen some strange mutations ; 

The Roman empire has begun and ended. 
New worlds have risen — we have lost old nations. 

And countless kings have into dust been humbled. 

While not a fragment of thy flesh has crumbled. 

Didst thou not hear the pother o'er thy head 
When the great Persian conqueror, Cambyses, 

March'd armies o'er thy tomb with thundering tread, 
O'erthrew Osiris, Orus, Apis, Isis, 

And shook the Pyramids with fear and wonder. 

When the gigantic Memnon fell asunder ? 

If the tomb's secrets may not be confess'd. 

The nature of thy private life unfold : — 
A heart has throbb'd beneath that leathern breast. 

And tears adown that dusty cheek have roll'd :-— 
Have children dimb'd those knees, and kiss'd that face ? 
What was thy name and station^ age and race ? 

Statue of flesh — Immortal of the dead ! 

Imperishable type of evanescence ! 
Posthumous man, who quitt'st thy narrow bed. 

And standest undecay'd wittiin our presence. 
Thou wilt hear nothing till the Judgment morning. 
When the great Trump shall thrill thee with its warning. 

Why should this worthless tegument endure. 

If its undying guest be lost for ever ? 
O let us keep the soul embalm'd and pure 

In living virtue, that when both must sever. 
Although corruption may our frame consume, 
Th' immortal spirit in the skies may bloom I 
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ENGLISH PRIDE. 

Here let us fix our foot^ hence take our view^ 
And learn to try false merit by the true* 

Stilungplset. 

Yes— the English are unquestionably an unso- 
ciable people ; and I had no sooner discovered the 
fact, than I proceeded to explore the causes of this 
antipathy to communicativeness and good fellowship ; 
which^ after tradng them through aU their ramifica^ 
tions and disguises, I found invariably oonver^ng 
in one Uttle comer of the heart, inscribed with the 
word — Pride. Bruce was not satisfied when he be- 
strode the three streams whose union formed the 
Nile ; he would still ascertain which was the highest 
and most abundant source from which the waters 
were supplied : and in hke manner I pursued my re- 
searches until I found that the great Pride fountain 
from which the bitter waters of English reserve pour 
their petrifying influence, was the pride of Wealth. 
National pride — ^pride of birth— of rank— of talent — I 
had encountered in foreign countries ; but this mas- 
ter-folly, which in England swallows up all the rest, 
appears to be indigenous to the soil, sharing that 
honour with its congenial products, the crab-apple 
and the thistle. To a certain extent this feeling may 
have originated in the absolute necessity for riches, 
in a country where no man can maintain an establish- 
ment, or even move in circles at all elevated above 
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the mechanical classes, unless he possess an income 
which upon the Continent would enable him to com? 
pete with half the nobility. Without this infallible 
proof of his gentility, he must subside at once into 
those profane ranks of the vulgar, which Horace 
abominated — ^a degradation to which the perpetually 
rising tide of prices, during the last war, condemned 
many stn unpensioned old maid and respectable an* 
nuitant. It is some comfort to the poor plebeian 
who cannot afford to be a gentleman, to throw the 
blame of his exclusion from polished society, and of 
our expensive modes of living, upon others ; but the 
paltry distinctions, the jealous hauteur, the ^'mean- 
ness that soars, and pride that licks the dust,^ the 
envy, hatred, malice, and all uncharitableness, em- 
bittering the system of that social intercourse into 
which he is unable to gain admittance, are the faults 
of the people themselves, and may well reconcile him 
to his exemption from their influence. Let king, 
lords, and commons, retain their respective pales ;— 
we speak not in any spirit of anarchy or levelling; 
but we would laugh to scorn those fantastical shades 
of diff<erence by which the middling classes affect to 
regulate their intercourse, and which, however dis- 
guised, ultimately resolve themselves into that most 
coptemptible of all prides — the pride of purse. Ta- 
lents, virtue, powers of amusement, congeniaUty of 
(^sposition, all fade away before the irresistible at- 
traction of a eeri^in stile in establishment ; and who 
can wonder that parties constituted upon this princi- 
ple are uniformly stiff, stupid, and ceremonious ? In 
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ssemblages of this sort, it sometimes appears to be a 
received maxim, that talking spoils good societj; 
and its most distinguished members are apt to re- 
semble Baron Grimm's friend, who possessed such a 
wonderful talent for silence. 

There is scarcely a parish in England which is not 
divided into visiting classes, kept separate with almost 
as rigid an inviolability as the castes of the Hindoos. 
The squire, the retired manufacturer or merchant, 
who inhabits the great mansion, looks around him for 
all the similar establishments within the limits of a 
drive or ride, and confines the honour of his acquaint- 
ance to those whose merits are attested by an unques- 
tionable quantity of brick and mortar. He visits 
the house, not its inmates ; and his mode of estimat-' 
ing their value is not a whit less preposterous than 
that of the pedant in Hierocles, who, having a house 
to sell, used to carry about a brick in his pocket as a 
specimen. Next comes the class who, without arriv- 
ing at the dignity of a park or a domain, have been 
fortunate enough to lay up a store of gout and ill 
health by keeping^ their own carriages. They re- 
member the proud exclamation of the Spaniard who 
fell in crossing his garden — " This comes of walking 
upon earth," — and carefully abstain from noticing all 
such terrestrial animals. They compose friendships as 
Sir Richard Blackmore did his poems, to the rum- 
bling of their carriage-wheels, and entertain a vague 
notion of Damon and Pythias, Pylades and Orestes, 
iEneas and Achates, as gentlemen in easy circum- 
stances, who duly went to pall on one pother in their 
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own chark>ts, and scrupulously left cards if either 
happened to be out. In the third class are those 
petty dignitaries, who, as a line must be drawn some- 
where, openly maintain the double resolution of only 
visiting Vhere a man-servant is kept, and a shop is 
not kept. The former is the grand desideratum. It 
was once the fashion, says the author of the Tale of a 
Tub, for all the world to wear shoulder*knots ! " That 
fellow has no soul, exclaims one; — where is his 
shoulder-knot ?" Exactly thus do their modem imi- 
tators doubt whether a man can possibly possess a 
soul fit for their subtime notice, unless there be a tag, 
rag, and bobtail, flapping from his servant^s shouldei 
That Desdemona should " see the Moor's complexion 
in. his mind,^ and fall in love with a black, they con- 
demn as unnatural, at the very moment when they 
are perhaps attaching themselves to a blackguard, 
because they see a bit of gold lace upon his footman's 
collar. Last of all come — the rabble— the lower or- 
ders« as they are termed, whose social intercourse, 
if not so refined as that of their superiors, is probably 
inore productive of enjoyment by its freedom, un- 
reserve, and exemption from all heart-burning and 
rivalry. Knowing that " their miseries can never 
lay them lower," they exemplify the meeting of ex- 
ti;emes, and prove that the only classes who taste the 
true comforts of fellowship, are the few who are above 
jealousy, and the many who are beneath it. 

Nor is this absurd arrogance by any means peculiar 
to the country: it exists in full force among the 
puiddling classes of London, particularly in the city, 
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wh^e^ indeed, the virus of the disease mignftie ex- 
pected to manifest itself with peculiar mangis!^ 
Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme is there daily enacted wit 
even more farcical pretension than Molii^re wpii 
have ventured to delineate ; and I have often' 'seen 
substantial citizens, after laughing heartily in'^e* 
theatre at the representation of High Life belo^ 
Stairs, return home to perform, in their own pei:son% 
the very follies which they had ridiculed in tlii^. 
inferiors. Some may perhaps recollect an awful md^ 
august conclave of saltatory civic magnificos, who* 
ycleped themselves the City Assembly, ' and' hem 
their solemn festivities beneath the appropriate f06^ 
of Haberdashers' Hall, deep in the labyrinth of sotii^ 
lane within lanes, whose names I bave forgotten. *fw 
was the Selects i Feteris, or rather the Selecta ^ 'l^r8^ 
fanis, of Cheapside and Broad-street : to be a iki^/kr 
ber was the summit of civic ambition, and happy* w^ 
the mercantile aspirant who could even get a tlSBI^ 
for admission once in the season. Upon the 'otP 
principle, that to be sociable you must be exclftslVifJ' 
brokers and persons standing behind a comiteir MfeJKj* 
by the rules of the establishment, declared ihSlMltf* 
sible, and many a long debate do I remeiib^i^'aftMltt4 
these ** potent, grave, and reverend sigrfli*s,''5^|ftB^ 
important points, whether certain mercbiirttAiOleriiiW#» 
indisputable wealth came within the IBM 'e^iiep&fBif* 
and whether bankers, though avbw^y^#i1!lA5f tte- 
letter, were embraced by thfe «|)ii4t*6f-lSK€f^«4»iiJil8lAi^ 
Tyre,^ Sldon, P^niyra, and e8^^k^y^i*mm^iis¥h 
s^cj)t 'away, #e cannitft so ffiueh'-vft)#il|^<MWSilt 
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GUcf asaenribly^ with all its phuoia, dSmmanAh^ lord- 
aayors, atdennen, gcnrgeousness, vulgarity, and pride 
<if dunghill aristocracy, has ceased to exist ; or 
that its equally dull and narrow-minded rival, the 
Lofidon, has shared its fate. But their spirit sur- 
vives; — **even in their ashes live their wonted fires," 
and the prostration of mind with which their wor- 
thy descendants fall down before any golden calf, 
wcHild have done honour to the worshippers of Baal. 
Walking lately with one of these gentry in the City, 
I was astonished at finding myself suddenly thrust 
out into the kennel, that we might give the wall to 
a pompous little porpus, whom my companion saluted 
with a profound respect. '^ That," said he, drawing 
htBiself up with a proud consciousness of the honour 
he had received in being noticed, ^' that is Alderman 
CalypBiA ; he is worth at least ten thousand a-year." 
^^ I am glad of it,*^ I replied, ^^ as, but foir that cir- 
CttflMtanoe, he would not be worth any thing what- 
ev^." But who shall describe the anxious reverence 
with which 'he approached, or the cringing and crawl- 
ing with which he attempted to win the eye of some 
high-priest of Mammon, some Crcesus of the syna» 
gogue, as we elbowed our way through Jews and Gren-«^ 
dies to get a peep of him upon ^Change ? '^ He is worth 
a million,^ said my informant, as soon as his fedings 
allowed hun to ^ve utterance to the tremendous word. 
— •* You are still richer,'* I repliisd, " for you are 
satisftid.'' Among women, where wealth admits of more 
dbvioiis mayilFestation by external signs, it atti:BCts a 
ddfearafboe e^pially unqualified, and I have <^tei» amuacfd 

VOL. I. H 
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myfi^If wUh feUowing u expsmnvely drissed ^fi^md^, 
•ndmf^rking the effect of her magniftceiiee upon tbdae 
whom she encountered. Oo the fiuces of tiie 'tiMMle^ 
Mffi'^Wft of her own sex, I have read unaSbcted'ad- 
xauation of the diapLay, .mixed with aome ghado^itigs 
of regret that they oould not^ by an eqtiaHy oost^ 
style of dress, participate in the happiness wfakfc thi^ 
conceive to be its inevitabk concomitant ; but it iziiist 
be confessed that the greater number of countenances 
expressed an angry scrutiny , that seemed 4o meaduiee 
the value, per yard, oi every lace and satin, wkilein 
the eagerness to depreciate that which they cotild tiet 
hope to riva], I have more than once caught mutter- 
ings of " The veil is only a net-lace after ail ;" or, 
^^ The trimming of the pelisse is nothing but cotton^ 
velvet.'' 

One would have thought it hfttd enough that ^he 

insatiable demands of Giovermnent should oonsuihe so 

much of our substance, and drink up the very 'Hfe- 

springs of our hospitality; and certainly we mi^t as 

well have had popery at once as the national del)!, 

lor it condonns us to as many fast-^lays, wlfteut 

affocding us any chance of absohition. R is a niffl- 

slione around the neck c£ our social systedi; Steoin- 

pels us, like Dutdi malefactors, to pump oursdves to 

death, that we may keep our heads above wvtcfl^ ; It 

has destroyed more good dinners than the worst cook 

HI Christendom; it squtfts itself in the midcSe e( oiir 

kitchen-grate, like ^ huge night-4nai«, ilnd with one 

hand stops die smoke-jack, while with the otter it 

rakes out the :fire^-^it compels us to shut the d^^lM* hi 
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j^ijfAct^ of our inendc^ that we vmlj open them to 
it})0 1 tf»(fgat}ierer. And yet, as if the bounds of 
j^ijlofjiaUtgrt and ccHiipanioiiship were not sufficiently cir- 
^ppifKpi^bed by this voracious monster, we must yo- 
hmta^ly nanrow them still further, by acknowledgmg 
ti^ «upK«»iaoy:Of a new fiend — the daemon of Luxury. 
3SigQ(^ent^ofi.QMr friends' society was formeriy con- 
^^floredthe rational object of a dinner-party; but 
you ^now invite them that you may exhibit your su- 
perior .magnificence^ and, by exciting their envy or 
.^ng^, dot your best towards converting them into 
eneflfiies. . Sir Balaam^s frugal but substantial meals 
ti^ve been long exploded, and the reign of alternate 
f^sts and jEeasts has been substituted : --servants ^nd 
i^orses are holftstarved, and .friends wholly excluded 
for a month, that the doors may be thrown open for 
qoe day oS emulous ostentation. I never sit beside 
^ sjjLv^T plateau^ (too often a compound of meanness 
and vwityr-4 showy but sorry substitute for soUd 
faif^^) .without (fancying that I hear the grumbling of 
tlpie numerous stomachs at whose expense it has been 
punchdsed, ; nor can I be easily brought to acknowledge 
^ wi^orn of either giving or receiving one grand 
^ipp^ where there were formerly five pleasant ones. 
. JiiSj^fif agtdn^ is another pervading cause of the sul« 
lenn^ss and unsociability of which we are accused ; — 
pp^viviaUty is exchanged for competition-hospitality 
unl^s it mean to .finish its oaro^ in the King's Bench 
musit^be frequently niggardly, that it may be occa- 
aiqmiUy gprgeous^ — ^and the apple of discord is thrown 
^wn upon every table long before the appearance 

H 2 



148 GAIETIES AND GBATITIE^. 

of the dessert. Tomkins refuses ta vimt SimkiBs^ 
because the latter* gives ' French wines,*' wfoch' ie 
ctonot afibrd to retaliate; and Hoggins'' wrthhotos 
the fight of his countenance from !Bhggs, t)ecauye'lSe 
nerer gives him a second course, although he always 
][i]^0Tided one for the said Briggs at his Wn hduse. ^ 



Nay, so minute are these t)alancings an^ dftlciiKaltioiis 
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atkit they even take cognizance' of fractional' pe 
** Excessively shabby of Mrs. Brown,** I once hedirdt'a 
lady exclairii, " to give us a dinner of flv^ and sievpiljl 
itiien she had two courses of seven and liih^ at ipy 
house, and her party more numerous than mine too. 
Upon inquiry, I learnt that these accurate niimbers 
imd reference to the dishes with which, the table was 
covered. All the infinite combinations of the ka- 
leidoscope are produced by the same few materials ; 
and on peeping into the heart of an Englishman, 
it will be found that all the disguises, changes^ and 
varieties, of which we have been endeavouring . to 
afford a partial e^limpse, are but new modifications 
6f the old element — ^^pnde. , . 

Misfortunes never come single. Taxation, and 
luxury had no sdoner laid their benumbing* haiias 
on. our social system, than fashion introauce^ late 
dinner-hours ; and these, as if to ^ve ihe deatli'-blbV 
to all that remained of genuine unsophisticated so- 
ciability; exploded suppers. Suppers,— tfidse un- 
pretending, economical parties^ whicb could 1be* oft'l^n 
afforded, and yet never seemed to be sii^ci^uy 
frequent,— those only meals to wliich women, ;i^| 
their continued presence, imparted a thou^And charms. 
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subsutuiine the Muses.^.ana thQ (xrace^ for ,tbo 
wbrsmp of Bacctfis^ uniting dep^ruip .with hilarity^ 

forj^ga the/eljfn]^ 
and conde3ceni^ 
r once, tote unammous in the determination to be 
vivaciojus , and happV. . Then ^a^ it th^t the soiur 
went round, anp ^the hastily-prepared, dance, doubty 
d^ghtf^ afforded sufBcient 

gratification t^ ,the mo^t resolute votaries of Terp* 
^ichqre, and yet allowed them to seek their beds m 
^bei* time, withoyt injuring their health or ejicroadbu 
ing^ upon the next day^s duties. I am old enougli 
to remember when these truly festive entertainments 
were common as the flowers in May ; and vulgar 
enough to regret the temperate bowl of punch which 
in many families was duly administered, when the 
party was not sufficiently numerous to iusiify mpi£ 
Vigorous demonstrations of enjoyment. Kouts^ ices, 
and' ^ sour negus, are miserable substitutes for tlie^e 
iociescaniBque Dfum, They have passed away^ ^d 
with them he^ fled the soul of all gallant and liUai^ieus 




Everi in our domestic circles we resemble the 
asymptotipl lines,, which perpetually approajpbi^itbr 

out .ever effecting a complete union. We. havcj little 

"oa L >u •'■'•.''■;■ ••"**! ti *^ . » :■ • - iT\ it o^ 

family cordiality after we oecome old enpum torset 
vp ^ ^ride of our pwn. Sons will not j^arry^ i^gtll 
they can .maintain a separate establishment ; ^ thpy 
Vroutd told it a dcOTaijation to briftg;sthei^^wi>5^ 
under the paternal . roof: and as they cannot aflbrd 
to gratify their anti-social feelings without a con- 



160 OAtiETixs Aim aBAyiitKB. 

aidfirahle indej^nd^^ilce, manj, of . oouts^^ ' tetaioA 
unmarried. Hence the nuittbei^ <xf profligate foting 
men, and disappointed and unhippy young; H(tMri^ 
inevitably destined to become old mi^s. Iii VHmie^ 
thb mraried sons and dmx^^sts are fitqmsitly ^ccSfi 
lected' together in the large old fiuaiily man^cim i^^knA 
in those patriarchal estabhBhmentA t hare often ^fbtil^ 
a. harmony and domestic happiness, fcft wbidi'I hSi^h 
looked in vain in the disuiiited union by Whicfc^tfii 
diffisrent branches of an English faiidily are ffiniifilV^ 
held together. By the arrangement * that prevails 
abroad, the venerable parents of the society etisui!rfe 
solace and protection until they die, in the ni%£^ 
o£ their descendants; while in England their off: 
spring fly from them one by one, until they are 
left, in the utmost social need of their old age, lonely 
and desolate. Affection in the one country seems to 
be centripetal, while with us it is centrifqgaL Pride, 
churHshness, and hauteur, are equally perceptible in 
our demeanour towards inferiors and domestics, as 
compared with the frank benignity and 4x»descension 
which they invariably experience upon the Con- 
;^ndnt.r-^^ Surely," exclaims some stanch per^nifca- 
tion pf.cpld pride and ignorant prejudice^ Vsi;a:(^^ 
ypuw^uld not re$x)nmiend familiarity with servant^!:'*' 
.Familiarity, thou most rigid formalist, }^ a, cpsph 
paxalive term* My old schoolmaster u$e<f ffften.jl^ 
^^.m^tbat there were many degrees of intermef^^ 
aolidity between a Westphalia ham and a ^hi^ 
ayljabub; so are there between the fainiJi^rity «th^ 
breeds contempt and that which generate^, an mw- 



Xj^^ If^Jiape ^hrug iiqp. their shoulders, mA uUer 
e^{^tiQii3 9i surpriee, when m English b«rouche 
jpf^^^hefnj is^h itB brond^diouklbred owner bUkig 
f|t, ^^«ft8(8,M9ick» while the lady^s maid was tanning 
fJlKphe «i^((ur biding the pelting of the storm, in the 
^l^.x^i^ide^ Their veq^eet for the sex knows n<»l 
^bf9p i)altr7.distiaction8 of rank r theirs is the genuine 
g«ll^t]7of,(fQ^Jii^; ouvsisthe ^unotls one of man*' 
n^rs . «id ^xtemelii. Proofs crowd upon mo: but I 
|eel that I have established my assertion. I have 
yi^lied th^f John Bull, in the scale of nations ; I 
jify^itxfed thee by a foreign test, and of pride asid 
iff^^o^iablexi^as thou art finally convicted. 
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,^ALKS IN THE GARDEN.—No. IV. 



i l'< I ( 



My garden takes up half my daily care, 
' itnd my field asks the mimites I can spare. 

-t' l¥'*w^ said of Burke, that no one could stand 
iiri8tt Ihe 'same gateway with him, during a shower of 
raiJi;* Mthoiit discovering that he was an extrtuMdi- 
yoiff Aari,— a very consolatory assertion to the inhabit- 
'Ait^'dt London, who were not, perhaps, previously 
kwiit^ihdi airif discovery could be made or pfeasaM 
tesbciafion awakened during that most irksome pe- 
riod, -i^hen they are huddled with strange companions 
under the shelter of a low arch, gazing listlessly at the 
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riis^ jin4 >vnpg||l« iF^'^.'tQ^ F^l^iV 49^ tack 
qf tbi coyeyp4.wiqr Jto e9^dui^9:W«(eipi^.<lGpb5 ^mlk 
,th^ akj< la tbut t^iqipyt^jof JU^mdgp^tfwijpnMtid 
aiumiit.ioii, all U,dQ8o]Atioii.and.glopfn.; ^tb^/derajtiA 
9(]:Qetiis j| wide waste of bubblies 3i4wi4« I /r^Pilkr 
Viim^ibing flag-atqnes tbe di^cplqMr^ dgipp^ P<?niwtfc 
intp A^,gi^tev to (^mbc^gue theausdkv(>» imQiatfmftt 
lei^t fRd e^er0or^i(;eou3 jre<?eptad^, >rhiUifir th^.MigSt 
pation Tefusea to follow th^ni:r'i^QWiai|diithi9i^ thif 
Ipyd patteripg on an umbrelU annoancea tb^ appiMdb 
of aome sturdy pedes^ian ydio . hurries by, -wd IIm 
cheerless prospect is agaip oxifined tomud and^lraiV 
until a hackney-coach rattles past with its hxB^ -Mii 
^ppjing cattle, while the flap-batted driver boildl^jbiA 
)f^fA on one side to avoid the pelting o!^ th^i^ns^ 
utterly indifferent to the upheld fingenii of; ihfifibf^ 
an^lley-imprisoned women; or the impcitie^i<r^ fffi 
appointment-breaking men $ signals to whiQbt> h^^ 
h^ an hour before, he would have been M,§y^[fsiii.^ 
ear. No delectable iEissociations, father natwilA <^ jiteert 
rary, spring up to alleviate the tedium of .s^icl|^f<it<4fh, 
t^jjtipp.fa? wie bt^ve.been descriUng.;, ,for ,eve9i^e 
r^ll^tipp. of Swift's imitative descriptipn.of ^ ^(yrfj 
sb^f ^. viU. but ^gr^v^ the annoyapc^^i?M|j»|Hr» 
^i}^}^. by, tl\e fidelity with ivbicb he b^ p9VRH?Q^i 
th(?^j^p^f», i,Hpw.diflf(^ept,the effi^cf qf ai sJ^QUj^er/^j^,. 

thf,f5^tr:y.|^ Wj^ baye. already, wti^^r ^bei(^^iJ>^^^ 
erg^m^f^, ]ritb .T»^hich . ^he. ^.tpeejs; dropp , ^ff!fVi,^^iim > 

whicjl^ tlj^e th.ir5^y ^arth drinks in, the rrfuofliing v»mmi 
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iwitettl9!iiB*= tiji'^ft^' th6 teai^j of the * poor wounded 
fclly^ '-A^^^e* to a- pii^t-Hi^ ihood, V^e rhay forthvWth 
grflSBe^^hal'^n^^^latible ' cc^ of Motfeet 

lM <i i!t l?^by l^litfc dttf ybirthfiil ifn^fl^ions have been 
s»^tto>i*lsM tdeestasy', <isit hot the? tale' of Prince 
Jl^bid'^) 'Wfterehi the Ifiscrfmitiating' faii7 rewatds 
hii 4l^ieht*childl^n, by ^mmbning from the air a 
dl#ll^toft(irts arid chee«ec&ltes ---a prodigy which we 
eiiik ltMS')easiIy actiompQsh with the wand of fancy; 
^tid<}li!rjp)d drops destined to feed the com whence the 
AlMir ^ dbtiiliied^ and etpatid the pulp of the currtot, 
ftBil^plle^ry,'or goo?eberry, which ife to be enshrined^ m 
il6^* ptete; are clearly the primal though unconcocted 
ell^ent^ of tlf& feast which Mrs. Bunch, (away with 
tlfe'disre^peetfal term Mother !) perfected amid the ma- 
gjSieifl ovens of the ^ky, and showered down into the up^ 
tlilned mouths of her infantine worshippers. Every 
Ml'of r^ii is, in fact, a new supply from the great 
ante^liafalinJSnite of paltry. ■ 

Jijiife'^e ^p6etically incfined in our combinatidiife, 
tH^ Is hot^u dt«op from whiish imagiiiatioii may ii6t' 
e3ttii6cl'bfei'ilty ^md melody, by pursuing it into the 
liBj&firrth'^tf sothe* "bosky deir of dark umbk'dgebus 
nB6K;^ifiifiljr lighted up by the yellow eyes of the priiti- 
r^?^br We may cmivert it inta a little crystal bark, 
s^MN^ng (bitrr fittfieles to float upon it adbwA sdme giig-^ 
f^Hg rivlflet,' m^^ a catwpy ctf bought,' aiii between ' 
hiiikS^ a^1imm,Mdiaing/\^t'V^ at their' 

h5 
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own image in the water, and so salting along in the 
moonlight to the accompaniment of its own music, v^e 
may realize Coleridge''^ 

'*^ Hidden brook 
In the leafy month of Jane, 
That to the sleeping woods all ni^t 
Singeth a quiet tune." ^ T 

By patience and perseverance the leaf of the rfiii!- 
berry-tree becomes satin ; the rairi which vfe shdke 
from our feet may be metamorphosed into tlhat leaf, 
and ultimately revisit them in the form of silk stock- 
ings. By anticipating the silent elaborations of Na- 
ture, and following up her processes, we may substan- 
tiate the dreams of those poets and Oriental writfers 
who tell of roses, jonquils, and violets, falling from the 
sky, for almost every one of the globulus of rain m^y 
be a future flower. Absorbed by the thirsty robte, 
it may be converted into sap, and, working its "way 
into the flower-stalk, may, in process of time, as- 
sume the form of petals, turmng their fragrant' lips 
upwards to bless the sky, whence they originally de- 
scended. Or J are we disposed to contemplslte the 
shower with a more exalted antidpatioK), we' haver But 
to recollect that all flesh is grass, and the ineVitkble 
converse of the proposition, that all grassris deigned 
to become flesh, either animal or human,' and^ sti^t- 
f way the rain becomes instinct with vitaHtyj and we 
. may follow each drop through its vegetable existence 
as pasture into the ribs of some future priief-ox*?^' oi* 
into the sparkling eye of its proprietor, some utibtt'n 
Mn Coke or Lord Somerville, standing proudly 'by its 
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sid^,; or into the heart of a Milton, the blood of a 
Hainpden, or the brain of a Bacon. Thus in a pass- 
ing shower may we unconsciously be pelted with the 
component parts of bulls and sheep, poets, patriots, 
and philosophers — a fantastical speculation perhaps, 
but it is better than shivering at the end of an alley in 
Holbom without thinking of any thing, or flattening 
on^^s OQs^ against the pane of a coffee-house window 
. in (Splenetic vacancy. 

Having mentioned the name of Bacon, let us not 

oin.il; to record his assertion, that ** wheii ages grow 

t9 civility and elegancy, men come to build stately, 

spoi^r than to garden finely; as if gardening were the 

g^jsmXei perfection ;^ a remark no less honourable to 

Jbbe noble science of horticulture, than historically 

.^o^dajit with fact. Our own pre-eminence at the 

jpresent moment may be adduced in confirmation ; and 

,^isno slight evidence of advancing civilization in 

,([^hipa, that they have become not less enthusiastic 

^^an expert in the cultivation of flowers. Scarce Eu* 

,jjpg^fm plants command higher prices at Fekin than 

.^j^uld he obtained for any Chinese production in Lon-^ 

t^^oi).. .,jBi^^ we have rambled and preluded till the 

.ji^owe.r is over, and we may now again venture out 

;,4i^tp the . garden. This Fig-tree suggests the passing 

^r/qfnju:)^^ that although the sexual system of plants owe^ 

j.|ts, ^^tablishment chiefly to Linnaeus, the fact was 

} ^w^U known to the ancients. The Date-palm^ in all 

s^.c^cts aprimary object of cultivation^ bears barren and 

. {igftji^ flowers upon separate trees ; and the Greeks 

..$»(^,4^ijfcQvered^ that to have abuncfant and well-Ja- 
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wurediiniit^ h win cxf^dteM t<^ ptivnt lioUi td^I&VJ 
llVidiout this arrang^efment dates have no kertid^'ahd' 
are not good fruit. In the Levant the same pi|6c^' 
ift.pvadtised on the Pi»tacia and fig. This gall ^hich 
has fallen from qnr youn^ oak isatnniourora disease 
in the tree, and iriH ultimately beci^ytili^ amitfated*%(j(. 
myriads of insects. Galls for n^aking itik are the 6Jik- 
^ppieB • o£ a Levant Qnei*ctis, diiFet^nt front 'any ctf 
<Hirs.:« Yoac^er is the Holly, from whose Ibark the treii.' 
cbcrous bitd-lime is prepared. Poets have bewdilei(!f 
the hard fate of the eagle, whose wing had fnhiishea 
the plume of the arrow by which he was shot — wtiy 
have they not melodised in verse the perfidious treat- 
ment of linnets and robins, whose natural percli is 
thus converted into a snare to rob them of their lif^ 
and liberty ? In passing this Vine, so fertile in sXj( 
j^asaotand hilarious associations, we may record t^al! 
Dr.* Hales, by affixing tubes to the stump of one 
which he had cut off in> Apiil, found that" the* kkj^ 
pose twenty-one feet high ; whence we may! forth febitie 
notion of the moisture which these plants abik)rt)frbitt' 
the esirth, and brew into wine, in their minute ve^^els, 
for the recreation and delight of man. Tpe^y^llage- 
clock striking the hour of eleveii, remipds)^ii;|g^^^one 
remarkable circumstance whicli I .mi^j^^otbei^ise 
have omitted tP notice— that it is a n\ilnber to^ly 
unknown in botany, no plant, tree, shrtil),' 6f Hqjirer, 
having yet been discovered in which the js^ipfl^ • has 
eleven males. The prevajenqe of,, fhe.PQlyfMili^an 
system among plantis.isi attested hy.the^diiq^nkDn'bcty 
that out of 11,500 s|MP^Q»pf|rih^lts'en^sn)i^fed'ir^the 



%9^t^Fj^efli^,qla^i^^)tk#,0iwlw^ eollttrtidii, there 

.|,^,YJmfhe ifoyal ojderii^g.of gjfirdens,^ ea^ xBaBpn^ 
" ftiW ,oHg4)|, >tft ,b^ a gdrdesa . for, evwy . month ki thd 
j^^'^jj^jjillhe a^Qpii^P^ p£ Ni^biphirQ^JOfnmendation, even 
injPp;f/|fe,ple^^^^iTgirpuiidsi yfe mi^t secure to ouiu 
.^v^^,tlfp.;^J9yxOientof ^. perpetual bloom, placii^ 
ojjLjc^jplyfPjft^^^t wpte, beneath the camuoojna of Flora 
^^^ jorpwj^^^.w.j^\h ^ pereamial garland* tlven wfareb 
ti^e teyergr^nip ijp the depth of winter i«fute thebown 
jm^i and present nqthing to the eye bud; waviag 
tyft^ of snow^ wq may perpetuate the summer land* 
^^pe, by turning our glance inward, and recallingithe 
^wef;7nes9.and ^een overgrowth of the past season:-^ 
9^ in the midst of leafless shrubs and trees, whose 
0^^1^^^ boujes are wrapped in snow, like skdetons in 
t^jr ^\^inding-*sheets, we may call around us a£l their 
Vi^4a<i^; glories by anticipating the garniture of the 
fm|p]^ing spring, in the manner of which Cowpei' has 
^p]^^ so beautiful an example : — 
J « 'These naked shoot8> 

''^' Barren lu^ lances^ among which the wind 
■' c^'Mate^ wmtry music^ sighing; as it goes^ 
9»ositoUiJ^ht^thfefr graceful foliage on again, 
9<ii /^md feDoxtalaBpiiinf , aad with ampler sprebd^ 
y ; [j^l^fll^l^Mf^ n^w, chan«s» and moie <ih$n the^ hand Idst . 

Ao vS^ ^^^^ ^^^ peculiar l^on^ur^ dad, i 

Shall publish even to thp distant eye ... . , , 
^^I^teniiljr and trihe. Lahurnum, rich, 
HBr-^flttij^tefen^ gold*; sytinga, ivory purej 
^l3drhft;bi^|d]ea»aAd1fhe se^ited rMe ;* this red, 
3iu4^4^.§fa%*m>»Wer.|;iw*^tteo«hi*tAH, > • 
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And tJirowing up into the darloest gloom . , • > 

Of neighbouring cypress^ or more sable yew. 

Her silver globes, light as the foamy surf 

That the wind severs from the broken wave :*- 

The lilac, various in array, now white, 

Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set 

With purple spikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet unresolved 

Which hue she most approved, she chose them all ;- — ' 

Copious of flowers the woodbine, pale and waii, ' ' 

But Veil compensating her sickly looks ' 

With never-doying odours, early and. late ;— - 

Hypericum all bloom, so thick a swarm 

Of flowers, like flies clothing her slender rods, , 

That scarce a leaf appears ; — ^mezerion too, x 

Though leafless, well attired, and thick beset 

With blushing wreaths, investing every spray ; — ' '• '•' ' 

Althaa wilih the purple eye: the broom \" ' 

YeUow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd . , ^ , , 

Her blossoms: and luxuriant above all 

The jasmine, throwing wide her elegant sweets. 

The deep dark-green of whose unvarnish'd le^ - " i .j > } 

Mikes m<M!e conspicuous, and illumines more ; </ 

The bright profusion of her scatter d stars/' i > TI 
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CORONATION EXTRAORDjBNAlSWrc i q 

X HAVE s^n the Coronation, ai^d Bever. ^idil/w^i? 
ness a sight so magnificent*-so avigu^t-T-fo^fitul^ii^^*' 
If ever the exclamation of ^^ hac olini fmmnm^J^^ 
bit^'* can be applicable^ it must be ta^ ^pc^^cl^jpji^ 
this, whiph, by, eclipsji^ the -futupc^ ,a& yv^Xk as..^e 
pasty has ep^4^^9d the.WQnd^;*!^ o| a whole m^if^m^ 
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absorbing moment, and given me reason to be thank- 
ful that my existence was made contemporaneous with 
such a surpassing display of glory and splendour. So 
far from seeking to afggrandtse what I hav^seen^ even 
if that w^re possible,' by any inflation of language, I 
have purposely abstained, during several days, from 
any att^pt at description, in order that some portion 
of my enthusiasm might be suffered to evapoj^ate ; and 
yet, even now, I feel the neces^ty of perpetttaUy keep- 
ing my pen below the level of my feekngs, lest I 
should be suspected of intemperate exaggeration/ In 
all sincerity of heart I may say, that I unaffectedly 
pity those who, from any inexcusable considerations 
of interest, or the more justifiable causes of compul- 
sory absence, have been debarred from sharing the in- 
tense gratification which I have experienced. Exhibi- 
tions of this nature are rare, and a concurrence of 
circumstances united to give interest and magnificence 
to the pres^t^ which may never be again combined. 
The previous night, by its serene splendour, seemed 
anxious to do honour to the, approaching gorgeous- 
ness. One would have thought that it was a court- 
day in heaven, and that all its nobility were present, 
sparkliii^ in their stiirs, and coronets, ahd girdles of 
light ; while imagination easily converted the milky 
Wajr ifet^ a cluster of radiant courtiers gsttheKtig around 
the 'thiv»)fci' from which their splendours weir^ derited. 
McWiiwg^bfegim' t6 dawn with a ckhtt lovelinei^, which 
rs^^ 'tbrifiimedthta 'dissipated these floiitihg delu- 
sirihs''of^ thfe ihind. Frofn the'gillery wherd I had 
pt<6^nA^d' &'' seat, I saw l;he stars gradually " 'gin to 
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pale their ineffectual fires,^ until none retnameoTviai* 
ble but Dianas crescent, slowly changing its nu^mmi 
gold to silver, and the sparlclmg son of Jupi^Vr and 
Aurora, Lucifer, who, by his reluctant twinkhpfs^ 
seemed struggling for a little longer existence, that h^ 
might catch one glimpse of the approaching magni- 
ficence. Already were the eastern skies steeped iii a, 
faint grey light, interspersed with streaks of^ pale 
green, while fresh flushes of 9. rosier hue came qverv 
moment flooding up from beneath the horizon, and a 
breeze, sent forward as the herald of the sun^ pre- 
sently wafted around me' such a gush of crimson ra-. 
diance, that I felt (to use the only poetical expre^ioif 
of Stemhold and Hopkins) as if the morning ^\ oa 
the wings of wind came flying all abroad.^ Behold.. 
I exclaimed, 

" the jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the misty moantains' top ;* 

and I was endeavouring to recollect Tasso's beautifuL 
description of sunrise, when the increasing charms ol 
the daybreak compelled me to concentrate all my, 
faculties in the contemplation of the scene with whim 
I was surrounded. . r 

The gallery where I had taken my station was a 
terrace which overhangs the Lake of Chfide, opposite , 
to Mont Blanc ; and he who from this point has seen . 
the sun rise, and shower its glories upon the romantic 
and stupendous wonders with which he is encompassed, 
will not marvel that I shrink from the hopeless ajt- ^ 
tempt of its description. It is a spectacle to be fejt,^^ 
not painted. Amid the solitude of those gigantic and 
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sublmie reg^ns there is soniethuig pjecuUarlj in^res^ 
sive. in witnessing the magmncence oi Matu^^, as sn(^ 
^lently peffopas her unerring evplutions; and th^ 
heart' of tQan^ feeling itself in the immediate presenc^' 
6? Omnipotence, turns with instinctive reverence tQ its 
Creator. But let me resiune my narrative of the, Co- 
ronaxipn^^not of ia poor fleeting mortal Uke,ourselveSy 
Difl'of . that glonou$ ]^ing coeval with the world, and 
to etidure till the grea.t globe itself shall crumble and 
dissolve; — bi that truly le^timate Sovereign, who 
atone can plead divine right for his enthronement^, 
sinc^ thie Almighty has planted his feet deep in the. 
bowels- of the earth, and lifted his head abpve the 
clouBs ;-W)f that Monarch of the mountains, who iur 
aeied deserves the appellation of Majesty — Mont 
Blanc. If I cannot say, in newspaper phraseology, 
that the morning was ushered in with the ringing of 
bells, I may affirm that ten thoujsand were waving 
to ^nd fro in the breezes of Heaven, for the lilies of 
tpe valley, and the hyacinths, and the blue-bells, and 
the wild flowers, were all nodding their down-looking 



v.n \, 



cubs at the earth ; and who shall say that they wfere , 
not 'melodious with a music inaudible to human ears. , 
although fraught with harmonious vibrations for the 
innumerable insects who were recreating themselves 
beneath tiieir pendent belfries ? No dauirhter.of eadJi, 
however fair oi* noble, would nave been presumptuous 
enough to aspire to the honour of strewing, flowers 
oA this ■august occasion, for a heaven^Iy florist; ha4 
fasj^iohed them with his hand, and perfumed them 
wlih' liis oreath, and Flora scattered them sponta- 
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neously from her lap as she walked along. t|ie ys^ 
leys. By the same mighty, hand was perforjified, 
tHe ceremony of the anointing; and a9 I' sa,w, the 
dews of heaven glittering in the dawning lights while 
they fell upon the head of the moynlainj I pcclaip^d^ 
** Here, indeed, is a monarch, who may^ withput im-^ 
piety, be term^d th^ Lord'^s anointed !**' . Burst^ig 
forth from a pavilion of crimson and gold clouds^ ^thf^ 
sun now threw his full effulgence upon the lofty fore- 
head of Mont Blanc ; and the glaciers, and the rpd^ 
of red porphyry and granite, and the valley qf Ch^-r 
mouni, and that sea of diamonds, the Mer de Gl^hce, 
graduaUy became clothed in gorgeous robes of light. 
As I contemplated the sea-green pyramids of ice that 
surrounded Mont Blanc, each, as it became, tippe^ 
with sun-light, appearing to have put on its coronet 
of sparkling silver, methought there never had peen 
so grand a potentate, encircled with such splendid no- 
bility and courtiers. Nor did the great hall in which 
they were assembled appear unworthy of its tenant^ j 
for as it had not been built by hands, so neither was 
it limited by human powers, possessing only the .M^aljs 
of the horizon for its boundaries, and having for jits 
roof the azure vault of heaven, painted with vfiri-j 
coloured clouds, and illuminated by the glprio|US^ 
and flaming sun. From the tops of the surround- 
ing. heights, various stripes of purple clouds, lacec| 
with light, assumed the appearance of fl^^s and IjNp- 
ners floating in the air in honour of the joyous dai^.< 
but my attention was more particularly dire<itea to 
two hovering masses of darker hue, whicK, majesti? 
cally descending, fr^pip^h^ven^^owari^s. the puipmit <^t 
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Mont \filanc, at length d^x)$ited their burthen upon 

itsf l^^aid in the form of a crown of snow, which nn 

electric ttash instantly lighted tip with intolerable 

sblendour, whfle d lond peti of thunder gave notice 

to kll the world that the ceremony of Coronation haj 

bteff ^tccompiii^ed. Alps and Apennines " rebel- 

fe^'d to the roar;'* every mountain opening its deep- 

tbned throaty andshoutihg out the jojrful intelligence 

to if^/ neighbour, until, after countless hollow and 

nioi^e hollow reverberations, the sound died away in 

fhb ^i^tantce of iimneasurajble space. 

' ' Nor was the banquet w^ting to complete this 

atigust festival ; for as mine eye roamed over the fer- 

t!3e plains and valleys commanded by the eminence on 

wWc^ I stood, I found that He who owns the cattle 

6ti 4 thousand hills had covered them with com, and 

fruits, and wine, and oil, and honey, spreading out 

a i)erpetuaHy renewed feast for whole nations, difius* 

itig, at the same time, odours and perfumes on every 

fSdh, and recreating the ears of the guests with the 

Mingled harmony of piping birds, melodious winds, 

iftistling) i^oods, the gushing of cascades, and the 

ti'Akling of i'nntimerd.ble rills. Ag^n I turned my 

I^dks ioWkrds Mont Blanc, and lo J a huge avalanche, 

detaching itself from its summit, came thundering 

down into the valley below, making earth shake with 

the coftcussion. " Behold l^ I exclaimed, " He who 

overthroweth the hdrse and his rider'* hath sent his 

Champion to challenge all the world ; and at this 

moment a smaller portion, ^hich had broken away 

from the falling mass, came leaping towards me, and 

shivered itself into a cloud of sftiw beneath, as if the 



Iet^% ftee; Ovek'cbMe With an^e' ^dt'^iffi^ ^ 
ihrttaklnto i^ysdf; and as the totkg, uh^'WfMSl 
md^motfi^amk^ r6und echdiM td'the tk)kt ^^^^^ 
ing avalanche, m^t|)pugj|[iit«th^y.h»U^.j^9i(^^<m>Dalion 
of the monafqhtt ^^d flhoutittg' wkh^aKfeho^ksand voices, 
made the whole weH[i»fnng<tt>^th^r'«e4^lii^ations of 
Mont Blanc ! Moht Blanc ! Monf isikric' ! 

Since witnessing this most impressive scene, I have 
read an account of the Cctronatio^^ of ^ .^^/fin island- 
monarch tbroi^ in the w<eal,^. «w^th: all Its circum- 
stantial detail of Dukes, Marquesses, Earls, Viscounts, 
and Knights in their ermine robes. Kings at Arms, 
and Heralds in their gewgaw coats, and Bishops in 
the pomp of pontificals, with the parade of gold spurs, 
ewers, maces, swords, sceptres, ciowvii^ baUb'^Qiftl 
crosses; but when I compared itwiik.lfaesfeupaiidous 
exhibition of nature which I had so lately beheld, the 
whole sunk into insignificance; nor GQ|i|d f ^^ppres8 
a smile of pity as I shared the. feelH)g%¥iyy^ whidh 
Xerxes contemplated bis mighty armdfcnent, and re- 
flected that, in a &w ileetiflg years, tht^^Wh^le of all 
this human pride, with the soldiet^ and;^bi*ses that 
paraded around it, and the multituile. thai huzzaed 
without, would be converted into dust ; the haughtiest 
of the nobles lying; ^ti outstretched corjpFfift^'ln a dark 
and silent vault, with nothing of his earthly splendour 
left but the en3ipty trappings a^d .escqytqjtiff^ which, 
in mockery of the bftytitiei with w^Mtdblbsjli are in- 
scribed, will hang) n«Mitdbetni]^ tipkm Mi^cmffk The 
ceremony will not, hbWevl^,' KdVe* Bfeen unavaifing, 



ip ^^i]ij(;)df of tliose jirhp cppitiihutad t^^ ilt, and i»,w 
igJP^^4,.^pon their he^-it^. the.tmtb of Sbiil^ 
iy^|i^Q,)|i|i^ Ui the. iront^iftion of ;AjiW: aod lfiym»iktrrr 

^Death Jays hi% icy hapd pa 

Sceptre and crowi^ 

Must tumble down^ 
-f.iTi U. ' And bi the dufiC be equal made * 
-m J > f ' HWilh tine >poor crooked scythe and \8pade. 
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4PPIUB^ TOTfiUB OKANGE-TREE AT VERSAILLES, 

'»ijii!;OAa;LaBB vUk 6^iisat BOtraBOK, which is above 
'f:\i /> vooa huni>bsd yeabs old. 

g'joiti , »>^^jjj France with civil wars was torn, 
ri')Tr .' AAd heads, as weQ as crowns, 'were shorn 
-01 b<-. FriMn royal shoulders, 

I[b 1'^ X)ite.Boi<vbonjinunalter'dpli|^ 
ififl> ^ .^<^pti^ naaintain'd its regal righli, 
, And held its court — ^a goodly sigjht 

^''^^' ' ' To all beholders. 

il tii[x f l^^*]*^ l®*fy monarch, thou alone^ 
I .Hath sat uninjured on thy throne, 
luo .'. ■• Seeing the war range; 

,ib<M '^ Aitid when the gr&t Nassaus were isent 

•jmT .3%m didst ophfld aod repBCMDt . 

^i::\-:.n.:.. ..TM Hw«t of Orange, . ^ 
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To tell what chaages thou hast »ee/i^- 
Each grand monarque, and kijoig %Dd ^uew^ 

Of Frendi extraction ; 
Might puzzle those who don't conceive 
French history^ so I helieve 
Comparing the^ with ours will give 

More satisfaction. 

Westminister-Hall^* whose oaken roof^ 
The papers say (but that 's no proof). 

Is nearly rotten ; 
Existed but in stones and trees 
When thou wert waving in the breeze. 
And blossoms (what a treat for bees 1^) 

By scores hadst gotten. 

Chaucer, so old a bard that time 

Has antiquated every chime. 

And from his tomb outworn each rhyme 

Within the Abbey ; 
And Gower^ an older poet, whom 
The Borough church enshrinesy (h|8 tomh. 
Though once restored, has lost its bloom. 
And got quite shabby,) 

Lived in thy time — ^the first perchance 
Was beating monksi* when thou in France 

By monks wert beaten, 
Who shook beneath this very tree 
Their reverend beards, with glutton glee. 
As each downfalling luxury 

Was caught and eaten. , 

Perchance, when H^iry gun'd the £ght 
Of Agincourt, some Gaulish Knight^ 
(His bleeding steed in woeful plight. 
With smoking haunches,) 

* Rebuilt in 139d. 

t There is a tradiUon (though not authenticated) that 
Chaucer was fined for beating a friar in Fleet Street. 
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Laid dowtt his hehnet at thy root^ 
And^ )as he ^ckM the grateful fruity 
Suffer d his poor exhausted brute 
To crop thy branches. 

Thou wert of portly size and look. 
When first the Turks begifigfid aiM took 

Constantinople ; 
And eagles in thy boi^hs might perch^ 
When, leaving BuUen in the lurch. 
Another Henry changed his church. 

And used the Pope ill. 

Wliat numerous namesakes hast thou seen 
Lounging beneath thy shady green. 

With monks as lazy ; 
Louis Quatorze has press'd that ground. 
With his six mistresses around**- 
A sample of the old and sound 

Legitimacy. 

And when despotic freaks and vices 
Brought on th' inevitable crisis 

Of revolution, 
Thou.heard'st the mobs' infuriate shriek. 
Who came their victim Queen to seek. 
On guiltless heads the wroth to wreak 

Of retribution. 

Oh ! of what foHies, vice and crime. 
Hast thou> in thy eventful time. 

Been made beholder ! 
"What wars, what feu&s — ^the thoughts appal ! 
£ach against each, and all with all. 
Till races upon races fiall 

In earth to moulder. 

Whilst thou, serene^ unalter'd, calm, 
(Such are, the constant gifts and balm' 
, ,, , B^tow'd by Nature i) . 
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Hask ymt by ymr raieir'd thy flowen. 
And perfumed the Borroundiiig bowers. 
And poor'd down grateful fruit by Aumen, 
And proifer'd shade fai aununer hours 
To man and creature* 

Thou green and venerable tree! 
Whate'er the future doom may be 

By fortune giv'n. 
Remember that a rhymester brought 
FVom foreign shores thine umbrage sought, 
Recall'd the blesdngs thou hadst wrought. 
And, as he thank'd thee, raised his thought 

To heav'n ! 



THE CEMETERY OF PJSRE LA CHAISE, 

AT PARIS. 

Quid'sis, esse velis, nihilque malis'; 
^ Sununum nee metuas^diem, nee optes. 

I AM half disposed to admit the assertion of a lively 
authoress, that the French are a grave people, and 
absolutely determined upon contradicting the recdved 
opinion in England, that in the volatility of (heir 
character their sympathies, however easily excited, 
are generally evane^xsent ; and that the claims of kin- 
dred or friendship, so far from awakening any per- 
manent sensibility, are quickly superseded by the 
paramount dominion of frivolity and amusement. 
Let any man who is labouring under this mistaken 
impression pay ^ visit to the Cemetery of P^ La 
Chaise; and it he do not hate France mcae than 
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taikehood, he will admit that in the precincts of this 
beautiful and affecting spot there is not only a more 
a^riking assemblage of. tasteful decorations and ap« 
propriate monumental sculpture, but more pervading 
evidences of deep^ lingering, heart-rending affection 
for the dead, than could be paralleled in England or 
any other country of Europe. The tombs elsewhere 
seem to be monuments of oblivion, not remembrance ; 
tiiejr designate spots to be avoided, not visited, un- 
less by . the idle, curiosity of strangers : here they 
seem built up .with the heart as well as with the 
hands; they are hallowed by the frequent presence 
of sorrowing. survivors, who, by various devices of 
ingenious and elegant offerings, still testify their 
grief and their respect tdr the departed, and keep up 
by these pious visitings a sort of holy communion 
between the Hving and the dead. Never, never shall 
I forget the solemn ypt sweet and soothing emotions 
that thrilled my bosom at the first visit to F^re La 
Chaise. Women were in attendance as ,we approached 
the gate, offering for sale elegant crowns, crosses, 
and wreaths of orange-blossoms, xereanthemum, 
amaranth, and other everlasting flowers, which the 
mourning relatives and friends are accustomed to, sus- 
pend upon the monument, or throw down upon the 
grave, or entwine among the shrubs with which every 
enclosure is decorated. Congratulating myself that 
I had no such melancholy oiSce to perform, I passed 
into this vast sanctuary of the dead, and found myself 
in a vari^ated and wide-spreading garden, ccmsisting 
of hill and dale, redolent with flowers, and thickly 

VOL. I. I 
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pianlcduiBkkiihnBiriavl dirfibA.-aiid^tsM^ JfaMidihi& 
mkht )i>&vUcL nomittejital eUtue^ nolumas, tpbdiAa^ 
]^tniittds, 'add teiaiplesy shotilpl imiwitifcipitpfaiHWji 
that 1 1 ■ was undedded which pith to. . . exploTraAfiM^ 
add Bipod some tiwe in sUe&t -contftiqibti^rdfcllirf 
whole soeme) whidi ocoupicB a apace of(&t>Baisuft^rto 
eighty acres. A lofty Giothic . momUQent mtk ihjb t^|^ 
fint clttmed my' attention, and on:.a|aprqaQhiiigo&t 
I Icmnd that it contained the tomb^ki wfaiohjas&idif 
ashes of Abelard and Eloisa, united at:lfBat./iudai^ 
bat even then denied that i^estand.Tepose'tojirhudi 
they were strangers in tbsir uahappy aBd|ii^laif0«l9, 
lixreg. Interred, after various. oreiaQ^nds^ at- SoiasQBiif 
in the year 1820^ they were transported in otUe year 
eight of the Republic from Chalond-sur«^SaoBe tb tUe 
Museum of French Monum^its at. Pans,.and-:theiice 
to the romantic spot whjidi they at. present <accnf^. 
We learn from the inscription, that with all his 
talents Abelard could not comprehend the doctrine 
of ithe Trinity, and • on this account incurred the 
censure of contemporary hierarchs. Subsequently, 
however, he seems to have seen the wisdom of a- more 
atoommodating faith; and having evinced his or^- 
thodoxy by^ the irrefragable argument of ^ causing 
three figures to be sculptured upon one stone^ which 
is. still visible, being let into the side of his tomti, he 
was restored to the confidence and protection of the 
chursh. I had seen at Paris the dilapdated house. in 
jyfaieh he is stated to have resided; and now to be 
stMidicig above the very dust whidi tmce icoi^rihuted 
to form tbefine intellect and thix)bbing\ beasts of these 
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cekbtatnl imetSf seemcid to be an asimhilation of in^ 
t«lW(^fiifig;^centtirie9^ throwing the mkid b&ck to thafc 
dUMtifMrioBwhea Bloida^ from the* ^^ deep ekrittludes 
^ItdT'avfia!!^ cells^^ of her convent, indited those love^ 
blldaKhing ' epistleB which have spread thit>ugh the 
wb^itbe*faime of her unhappy attachment. Quit* 
liil^ftliiiKiiiterestiiig spot, a wilderness of little en- 
Ijo^ar^ pr^spnted itself, ahnost every one profusely 
]^itfed/^th fiow^TO,'aod overshadowed by poplar, 
cf^fRf^ss^wte^ing Sxrillow, and arbor vitie, interspersed 
dMng 1fl0W€fring • < niirubs and ' fruit-trees ; for the 
gtooBd^'faefere itscpr^aent appropriation, had been laid 
0«t*a» «r pleasure-gard^i. Many of the tombs were 
pcoyid^with) a watering-pot for the refreshment of 
thd flower*, and the mttjority had a stone seat for the 
aeoomibodatioa 6f those who came hither to indulge 
in melancholy retrospection, as they stationed them- 
^Ivei^ upon the grave in which their affections were 
d6p6$ited. Here and there the sufferers, from*fllia}, 
pareMal, or conjugal deprivation, were seen trimming 
the foliage or flowers that sprung up from the re- 
mains of their kindred flesh ; and as they handled the 
shrubs, irhose roots struck down into the very grave, 
' pne'COuM almost imagine that the dead stretched 
forth their leafy arms from the earth to embrace once 
vabt^i those whcwn they had so fondly encircled when 
alivei In many instances, however, it miBt be cbur 
fesaed that this pious duty was deputed to the keep- 
er^ <df t^i gpound^ who for a small 'stipend maintained 
Ui^i tMibs in a perpetual greenness. Some contented 
thr«ii^lvesi with baiq^ilig^ k funeral garland^ on the 

I 2 



"Jfiff! flf iT^i* tri^^es we w»?re epable^i J/j^fiucJgfo^i^ 
8Qi|i^,j5i^rpe, pf.tlie merits of thed^pejifp^^ ^^f 
tj^y^^ ?fic^ppy with which sad bosoms wd:^g^mgi 
eyjBS had oopupipdlb© i^t on >j^hicb Mfp.tlj^p.^fjg^ 
^ppfi^ . y^fX^ blooming all over • with ihp^ f^^PS7 
offering?, while , otj?ers, with ^ ^injgle fprjow, m^ 
withered chaplet, or absolutely hj^re, ^])9W^c{^li^ 
th^ei^ mpuldering tenants had left nPifir^^ds^,.bgl;^i;^l^ 
qdp that time had wrought his usual ^fiexst, 91^4; 1?}^% 
fa^QUght them to the same appointed. h^HSftj ^j 

"^tqeped their senses in forget fulnpss/' ,,_ | ..,^, ^^ 

In ascendii^ the hill, extensive l^mily/^^plt^^^jTi^ 
aec^^ excavated in its side in the style of th? ap^i^^M^ 
with numerous recesses for coffins, th^ /vyhpl^, ^f. 
clc^i|ed by bronze gates of exquisite fa$.te,.an4 Vpirkr 
ms^iship, through which might be ;S^en th^ cb^ft 
for those who wish to shut themselves up and medih. 
tat^ in the sepulchre which they are permanently tc^ 
Qfpcupy ; while the yellow wreath upon the groundn 
or ..cpffin^ pointed out the latest occupant of. ^q 
obaipber of death. Some well-known naryie y(^_ P^f 
petuaUy presenting itself to our notice. In one p|ime> 
v|^ ,en9ountered the tomb of the unfortui?ia^^..-|^j 
Ijjdpy^^e, who was the first to join. Napoleon, ^(le^i 
h^j^afivanced to Grenoble in 1815, and e^^piated.l^^f 
oJf^c^,jWith hisi life. The spot in which the h^apjpsfij 
N^y^, w^s deposited w^s also shown to ii?, l^u^ 1^^ 
Tf^fi^ei^ bad, be^n removed; j^ lofty ,ai^di elegit i - 
pyrfn^d on, the beight.bprethe ijape of tji^ celebi^f^e^. 
]^^Q^n^ ; anfl , as we roamed uboi;t,. we t^ o^x. ,t)^t 
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iBffa&iJ'^lferrfls,' ultras, tfnd 'tnatiy of the iictdft irid 
fefiftis ©IPffle'itevolution, who4e eXpfcits anaBuffefl: 
S^^ha^i&^filled diir giazettes and been famlHar itf oxfr* 
jxm^^fd^khe last twenty oi*' thirty yeAt^!' '^' ' ^"'^ 
X\%f'fyV st^pis more bi-oiight us lo the sumrnit of -ffi^ 
iba^ dittimdtidJng a noble view of Parife, theirm^l 
iMkhy^hiie buildings of Which stood btit witH a 
pfefi6tatfii6' ^Tfd ludd sharpness in the deep blue ol? 
^^iidfesb sky,' Tiot a sin^e wreath of smoke dimming 
tlfe dfeit*nf^ss bf the vifew. Nothihg was seen to nibve 
— a dead silence rrigned around— the whole ^cene 
i*i&ifi1rtffefd' a' bright and tranquil painting. 

'Onthfe highest point of the whole cemetery, undi^i* 
tH^ sfa^de of eight lime-trees planted in a' square^ 
is' the tomb of Frederic Mestezart, a Protestant pias- 
tbf of th6 Church of Geneva. A' French writer weTl 
c|«erVed, on the occasion of' this tomb, raised in ffi'e 
i^i&t of the graves of Catholics, and in the fdrmer 
'ptbpetty of one of the most cruel persecutor? of 
Protestantism, ** O the power bf time, and of the re- ' 
vdltitiiains which it brings in its train ! " A minister bf' 
Galvih reposes not far from that Charenton Vh^re^ 
tWe tefbrtned religion saw its temple demolished andf' 
it§ ■J^i'eacher proscribed ! He reposes in that ground* 
'f^Here a bigoted Jesuit loved to meditate on his phm^ 
cff intbTeriance and persecution!^ I^otfat -fromBils' 
spbt is the tomb bf the well-known authoress Mada£i^ ' 
CdHiri; alnd monuments h^ve also been fefel^ ereJbt'erf' 
t^^fe iiiemory'bf I-^olitaine and Molifere; A !bW' 
p^fefflSd'^is Wd a|)propriate sSepiilchire of Vdlney ; tind 
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at the ekttea^ of a wdlk tt trees, ftutt6ulid<!dm§r 
a little garden^ h the equally well ada()t<^ flIbMDiiedt 
of Defille, the poet of the Gardeiisr ' Meik^tfiattl 
Foixrcroj repose at a little distance ; te4'i^ Ihe^ibuttfe 
vicinity, beneath a square tomb of \l4At(S" liigAlht, 
decorated with a lyre^ are depoated the r«ttialM!i of 
Gr^try, the celebrated coinpober, who(se'biist'I'r&]i& 
the day before seen in the ^den .of th^Hetthitligb 
at Montmorency, once occupied by RMSseoAz-i^Hdhlir 
refreshing to turn from the tiootly khd' Itkim^trs 
memorials of many who had been the %oswtSSi9ruki 
scoiurges of their time, to these elastic shli^tes^^wlljeife 
sleep the benefactors of the world-^**men WhO' -fcwfe 
enlightened it by their wisdom, ^imated!i«*lQr dMr 
gidety, or soothed it by their dfelightAil harmon^i»«^. 

Amid the tombs upon the height is a low enclosii«t, 

arched over at top to preserve it fhmi the weather, 

but fenced at the sides with open wire-work, thxoii^ 

which we observed that the whole interior surface was 

carefully overspread with moss, and strewed with 

fresh gathered white flowers, which also expand^ 

their fragrance from vases of white porcelaiti; -the 

'whole arranged with exquisite neatness ^nd- litfste. 

There was no name or record but the following siiiifsle 

' and pathetic inscription : — " Fille ch^rie f— -avisc" ijoi 

I'mes teaiix: jours sont passes ! -6 Juin, 1819." ' Some 

years had elapsed since the erection of this tomb, yet 

/•whenever I subsequently visited it, which I son^stinibs 

' did at an early hour, the wakeful Biad unwi^^ed 

' solicitude of maternal regret had preceded me (> «lie 

pioss was newly laid, the flowers appeared to be jpst 



I^^|^^r4h^.yaad^,9ha«i£ inik unsullied. wUj^ea^ ^ 

jfi .iey»ftJia f4^i¥^)utd hee» . e vefuliy wip4>ixK :R<)ijr 

jfe^fii^.HniJ^iWensei^BaiH&t haye b^n that aif^tian Thi^fi 

«(9M;ldi:,9C:r l^ngj-wryive its abject, and gather ficeishicffcifB 

^Wwrfflom: Jjbe energy of despair ! ; 

lo AA ririftciiption to the memory of Eleanor Mac 

jfiiE^^ili a^Scotehwomany recalled to mind the touch- 

^^i,to^]of Eope— "By foreign hands^'' 8?c.; but 

^Wgh^^ JX^gbt admire the characteri^ic i^ionaiity, 

eW<9i WnW hpw^ly applaud the taste, which had plained 

El^skigi^ayia^ as :vfeUas some others of her countrymen, 

mAi thistlei^^ Epglish names often startled U3,as we 

';Wa&ed through ^ the alleys of tomb-stones ; and it 

.was ^{^iifyii^ tp find that even from these, the 

coarse and ^(iumsy, though established emblems of 

this death's head and marrow-bones, had been dis- 

,t»tded« Obtuse, indeed, must be those faculties 

:<\rkieh''ueed such repulsive bone-writing to e^cplain 

tor th^ "the perishableness ^humanity ! 

i^ , We nowhere encoimtered any of the miserable 

! dbggifiel which defaces our graves in England, und?r 

'.the fldniised name of poetry ; and, in faet^ poetic ii>- 

scffiptiops of any sort were extremely rare. Spme 

feilAy assign this to the want of poetical genius in tbe 

i Fronehy but it might be certainly more ohaiitabley 

' and'pdsmbly more just, to attribute it. to the sincerity 

} of ihmr regprets ; for I doubt whether th^ -l^oerat^ 

boNWy ii£ the first burst of its grief, has. ever any 

^^Kqiositipfl tp .dally with the Muses. A spft^iied 

Mhearl way. i^ieds solace in such e£bsions, but, not an 

. ngonilsed <me, §ane< i^byming^epitapba were» however, 
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Andt'a rery handsome montrtnent to the metxft)W|^ 
im^BTtiiBt, nattied ttaYiio, ki bronze and golcT, nifdrffi^ 
«M (tliail he was the author also of tmineroas m^;rav^ 
|ii^oe8,to prevent his foHoWing which ini6 6bl^dn^ 
hls'bufst, well executed in bronze, sufitiounts'hik totoib^ 
und the following verses give us aKttie ihsight'^iito 
hi» character : " '* "'■ 

** Un fiLs d'Anacr^n a fini sa carriere. 

U est dans ce tombeau pour jamais endormi ; 
... Les ^enfans dee beiaux arts soat privds d^ lebr ft^, '' 
, . » Les xnalheureux ont perdu leur ami." ^ * ' ' ' ^ 

< The practice of affixing busts to tombs serins 'wof- 
thy of more general adbsticn : — it identifies an^ ih- 
dividualizes the deceased, and thus creates a moi# 
definable object for our sympathies. Perhiips t^^ 
miniBlxires which we occasionally saw let into (lik 
tamb-Btones and glazed over attained this point imire' 
efibotuaUy, as the contrast between the bright eye^ 
jKUffi blooroiiig' dieek above, and the fleshieSs skeletbiii'' 
below, was rendered doubly impressive. Not only 
is)'the>doggrei of the English churchyard banished 
feotn P^e La Chaise^ but it is undegraded by fU^'' 
b^i spelling and ungrammatical bonstructioh'wlift)l^,^ 
witb'usv are so apt to awaken ludicrous ideas' wb^^' 
nooi^. but aoleran; inopressiotis - should be ftPt. / ' TtUi^ 
ordor. hi wbich all the lapidary inseripf ions' iiiUrafP^' 



^\ilf^B!i^^i\t^^^^,j^^ thoUgbsaiMMinng 

some^h^of .^^^i^rjr c^ijil^!^ is p^fbapsiliecessary 
in the present excited state of political ifeling, and is 
doubtless the m^n cause of the generai propriety and 
decorum by ^hich they are disttnguished. The ni^hole 
management 6f-'th« f)kce ttppeicrs to* be admirably 
^m|ji^cted: — decency aild good ordei; utiiv^rsaUypi^ 
7,aik4t; Bot a flower wa3 gathered»-*iioli a miwiiRient 
^^f^c^-^npt a stone, scribbled over. It was imp^sair 
i^e,taayo^ci drawing painful comparisons between the 
^tot/e ,q( ttlie plainest too^bs here, and the most ela* 
l^j^te ;n Westminster Abbey, defaced and desecrated 
as many of the latter are by the empty-headed pup* 
pies of the adjoining school, and the brutal violations 
of an uncivilised rabble. This sacred respeet for the 
workj» of ajrt is not peculiar to the cemetery of P^re La 
Chaise, nor solely due to the vigilance of the pdllce ; for 
in the innumerable statues and sculptures with wiiich 
Paris and its neighbourhood abound, many scattered 
aiboMt in solitary walks and gardens at the mercy ctf the 
gdblic, I have never, observed the smallest mutilation, 
nor any indecorous scribbling. The lowest French, 
naanbas been familiarized with works of art until be- 
ba^ learnt to take a pride in them, and to this exrtent' 
at lea^t has verified the old adage, that sueh a feeling 
*' emolUt mores nee «init esse feros/^ 

As I stood upon a hill, I saw a funeral prooesrioRi 
slowly .winding- amid the trees and avenues> below* liiei 
distant ^B^t was impressive, but, as it approariied, r 
it^ 4l{ip^%Fe!^ to .be. strikingly deficient in that^ w^lL 
agpqmted^4'C<AHStdnt joiemnifty.by-wiit the'San^ 
c^u^nj. is uniformly distinguished in England; 

i6 
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The l^ear^ was dirty and shabby, the mourning 
coaehes as bad, the horses and harness wors^; the 
coachmen, in their rusty coats and cocked hatS| seemed 
to be a compound of |iaupei!« atid old^lothesmen ; 
the dress of the priests had an appearance at once 
mean and ludicrous: the coffin was an ijnpauit^ 
deal box; the graye wa?» hardly ifour feq^^p, aod 
the whole service ^yfaa performed ^ill•^ a. ^tfui^leiinpuHl 
ummpressive manner* Yet this ^ was - tiie^niM of 
a substantial tradesman, follotwed byii 't^^^)ectable 
.train of moumersf Hefe wasdyi theiOJiienMii^bUSBeF- 
vance, perhaps, that reason require { btif^bereour 
associations have been made conversi(nt W^^, <^^)(poP6 
scrupulous and dignified tr^tment, itii^dij^l^t to 
reconcile ourselves to .such a 8lQV^ly:iBode>t^f inter- 
ment, although it may be. the est^bU^ed sysjtqa of 
the country. AU the funerala bere are in the bands 
of a con^ny, who^ tor the privilege of burying the 
rich at fixed prices, contract to inhume all the 
.poor for nothing* It is hardly to be supposed, that 
m such a multiplicity of tombs there are not ^ome 
offensive to good taste. Many are. gaudy, apdfim- 
tastical, dressed up with paltry figures, of ^^tfne Virgin 
and Child, and those tin and tinsel deoovatiooftitthioh 
the rich in faith and poor in pocket are apt^ tt^ set 
up in Roman Catholic countries : but the generality 
are of a mueh nobler order; and 1 drfy alny^bc^id 
traveller to spend a morning in the Cepietery of tfere 
X^SL Chaise without feeling a higher respect &it the 
.French character,, ajad formipga^ more plttasim e». 
timat^ of human nature^in geocrai' r- ::^^ ^ ^^^ 
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;'ii..f,i>'..!».,i !,!■ 'SUNDAY IN PAjlia • 

I ,./Tis church-time, an4 half of the shops are haJjf shut^. 

JBxcbpi^ in the quarters of trade, where they put 
*^'^'- '*! All d^fianc^ irtiat Loufa enacted ; 
1 MifHi^ i^lnieets ei« 89 ffitt ns b0fore--^d I gitess 
^o ia%fficftuiiAf8«re'n««ftyi««inpty, xxakem 
m'( Is ) ; j'?»?*« piupannBr5r..q?{»|;ewit be acted; 

-ij<WhiA<lit99^p biBci^inesa thieatkieal show, 
^^^^^F^ffansf fif coume.xnostreligiously go 

To jray— for the forwardest places, 
where l^st they may see a fine puppet for hours, 
^' "j^ot^'^ fmcf idtar of l^sel and flowers, 
-1 •) '' IPer^ftriU'pi^ftoniitliC'gviinaoeB. 

* ' Borne ga^e on his 4H6es and his jgloves of white kid, 
•! <k the jewels, with which every finger i« hid, 
< ' » . ; Oirbis flonaees of viokt svtin ; 
.^ , Other eyes on his laces and mitre are kept. 
Attentive to all his performance— except 
' ' The prayers that he mumhles in Latin. 

The senses give thanks — ^no responses are made, 
- ' And when there's a pause in the form and parade, 
t( ' r'' The orchestra strikes mp a chorus ; 
f : The wodiett then ask. Who is that ?-^Who k ihis ? 
^ ., Whil^ ihe^ i^en slUy o^e the singen, andkhs 
Their hands to the sweet Slgzioras« 

I » , J^.^h^e^ nothing of fervour ? — O yee, you may mark 
r^<Hne hobhling old crones in a vestibule dark, , 

. Who dab in the consecrate lotion 
' '' ' dhrivell'd fingers to cross their forehead and breast 
-''* nen kn^el at a chap^ with Caiidlestijcks drestf'd. 
And kiss it wMb veai.de? otioniH 
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They ^mtfniA ike lAnrel^-^i^lad e«4i dudkellfihqpii c I 
As i^e croBies'the rtfeet aii4«ihtbitB btv.kg% i* I 'l- .4 

To know what to further iMtended'j • i ! 

For Suflday'a devoted to pleaaiiroaAd sboiWfi,. ..vj 

And the toils of the day of re«t never elos^ . ..,i r* 

TUl the Sabbath is fairly ended. [ 

One talks of Versaille8--or St. Cloud— ^ a walk •; ' • ' '^• 

And a hundred sharp voices that sin^^ not talk, • '^ ' ' ^^ 

Vivacioudy second each teover:- 
Some stroll to the JMa de Boulegne $ oihen-BtcBirri » mjIT 
To the Tmlleriea, LvxemkKmr^, Champa Blyste, •*- :i A 

To the Garden of Plants, or the Lo«vi«« 

But the dinner-hour comes — an important event? ' \ 
What pondering looks on the cartes* are nowt>ent'!^' 

And how various — ^how endless the fare is. 
From the suburb Ouinguette, to where epiourrea'tdioose '* 
Fricandeaus, fHcass^es, consomm^, andragottts, 

At Grignion's, BeauvUller's, or Very's. 

Some belles in the Tuilleries' walks now appear. 
While loungers take seat round about them — ^to sneer. 

To chat, read the papers, or slumber. 
In disposing the chairs there are different whim&(, 
But one for the body, and two for the limbs. 

Are reckon'd a moderate number. 

The Boulevards next are the grand rendezvous. 
Where parties on parties amusement pursue, . 

A str^ani of perpetual friskers, ^ 

From the pretty. Bourgeoise and the trowser'd Ccmmis, . 
The modem Grisette, and the ancient Marquis^ 

To the Marshal of France in whiskers. 

Crowds sit under trees in defiance of damps ; 
Th' Italian Boulevard, with its pendulous lamps, 
By far. is the toiartest of any — 

« Bilk of fare. 



Each ParisUB^aHlf may tliere h»ye fi raut . . '.^i. ^ f. 
For the price p£ihe lahAif-r-^ penny. r 

English womed^i6»ha^kxH(yim )>y • th^ir dresses to^ whito-;r • i 
The men hy si!k]^etior neatness and height^ . ' c.t 

They talk of gigs^ 'horses^ and ponies ; ■ ' 

All look twice as-gravte as ihe-^French-^yet their laqgh^ 
When they^cho^ise to indulge it, is.louder by half^ . . 

And they turn in^ of coiursej ai| Tortoni's- 

The thoi^aiBs upeiiy some thirty oar moa*e-*>« 

All are <fiU>d/:yietr the «rowd seems as thick as before^ 

Regardlen 'ttf mud, or of weather ; 
You'd swear it were. carnival-time : and in sooth 
The toT{(^jis a, fair — every house is a booths 

And the people all crazy together. 

WhfiXl^AfiBiQ of gongS; — what confusion of tongues ! 
What a 4y^p^p|[»ui^d of noi^ from drums> trumpets^ and lungs J 

Each striving his neighbour's to smother; 
Mimes^ mountebanks^ conjurors^ each have their rings^ 
While monkeys and dancing-dogs — roundabouts — swings — 

Are so thick^' they encroach on each other. 

Here's a dwarf, and a monster^ both beautiful sights ! 
And there is the man without fingers^ that writes 

With his chest, and his grinders after — 
Both scribbled so well, you can't say which is worst ; — 
There Judy and Punch with a cat is rehearsed. 

In a circle convulsed with laughter. 

A tavern or ball-room each mansion appears ; 
Up stsdrs, under mirrors and bright chandeliers. 

You may witness quadrilling bodies ; 
While sonie nnoke below in the Estaminets, 
And others take ice, Roman punch, and sorbets, . 

Or ehat to the Bar^nst^M Goddess. 

In all, gaming claims indiscriminate love ; 
~The dice-box and billiard-ball rattle above. 
If you pass by a palace or stable. 
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Swart sboe-blacks at pa^es of c^^ y^umay i9pet^,;.,j^ , it 
.ITie blacking-box serving as table. ..,'.,.. ,^ * ; 

Tbe.P«lais RQyaLi3 aae[>aratefair» .... » '«.. ,f. i 

With its pickpockets^ gainbler», and nympbs debonnairi^^ . ^ 

Of character somewhat uncertain : 
But 88 it is lAte^ and these sceiies^ I siispect, ' '* ^ 

W«n't bew a detail tte minute And divetl^ in ' 

For the present we drop the curiaiiK • . r «: i« 1 . '• I 1 1 
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PORTRAIT OF A SEPTUAiSENjWfeV'i ' ' 

BY HIMSELJ".* 

• . ;. ,..'[•> ' 

'' I wiU eoadoet you to a hiU^de^ lafaomitt iildeed lat 'llie 
first ascent, but else so smooth, so green, so iiill of good]y pvpe* 
pects and melodious sounds, that the hiarp of Oi^eus was not 
half so charming." 

Aft£& all the critical denunciatiens agionst the 
unfortunate wight, who sufiPered the smaUestinklmg 
of himself or his affairs to transpire in his wntings ;->- 
after the pretty general confinement of Auto-biogra^ 
phy , to players, courtesans, and adventurers ;-4tftfir 
the long absorption of individuality in the iioyal bb^ 
literary plural t^e^-^-^the age has at last adopted the 
'right legitimate Spanish formula of ^^ I the Kii^c^ 
9^r writers, from Lord Byron downwards^ hate •!»- 
comethc^r own heroes, either direct or alkgoiized; 
land .if. any one will cast his eye over the ccdumns of 

*'■ ^ ■ ' ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ -1. -J-.* ■ ^ *'» »■ 11 ■ T I ■■ iw ■ ■ ^^pi^JWH^I^iyi^p^ 

* Now np longer in existence* . . . ', . 
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oar periodical literatwe, he will find one half "of ^he 
articles ib be perf'Sonal Narratives, or autp-bio^aphy 
in some of its innumerable ramifications. If sel£* 
preservation be the first law of nature^ self-(}<^$drip- 
tion seems how to be the second, and we m4y fairly 
pronounce the presepit to he the golden stg9 of ^ot- 
ism, I, for oae^ do not eomplaiti of this, prwided 
it be done with taletit ; for a long fataiiliarity with lite^ 
;rature has produced its usual effects upon me, making 
me more solicitous as to the manner than the matter ; 
and as a good horse cannot be of a bad colour, so I 
hol^^atvu) able i^rHer.canr hardly have a bod lub- 
ject. We can scarcely expect so much talent, and we 
need hardly require so much frankness, as characte- 
Jiz^d tha Coafeasions of Rousseau ; for no paper could 
~f«tti to be* interesting if it gave a faithful transcript of 
'the author's mind. We have enough of dates and 
re^sters, and the freaks of fortune, and all the changes 
johd iUs that flesh k heir to! but it appears that we 
.>^re very scantily impplied with histories of mind. Mr. 
<?okl«%e,' indeed, has given us *^ a psychological c^. 
4pk»ity ;^^ 'but as it has ,reference only to pneeventftil 
mi^tyk) serves to stimulate rather than allay oiir sip^ 
ip0tiJte'<{br^milar revelations. Some of our yotingest 
^nirriters^ who can have experienced little vicissitude of 
"nB^nUd or bodily estate, indulge in the' modt triifdal 
-cbtailtof perBonal matter :— may not I then, a ^ot'tih^ 
dbsarvont' veteran, record the life of my mind -(if* I 
^maif) so express myself) with as much pifmlege^itiid 
immunity as is conceded to these chroniclers of ext^r- 
pal and physical existence ? ^ That which hath made 
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tbem drunk hath made me bald C* 9x^ thus iiiffiltied.__ 
I shall proceed to p^e a sketch of the progress otmr ' 
mind, so far as I have myself been enabled to pio- 
nouijce judgment upon it, suppressing some things, but 
mi»-stating none ; and occasionally indulging in thoae'^ 
diffusive and desultory wanderings which my own ei^- 
perience has proved to be almost inevitable ingredients ^ 
in the character of a Septuagenary. ' \ 

Few men perhaps are better qualified for this task ; 
for, owing to a defective memory, I nave, from a very, 
early age, been in the habit of keeping a Journal, n<^ 
of facts only, but of feelings, thoughts, and impres- 
sions ; and thus I may be said never to have forgotten' 
any thing, or, if I had forgotten it, always to have ^ 
possessed the power of recovering what I had k)st, By 
a reference to my Diary. Mysterious operation !— ^ 
Certain hieroglyphics are marked upon a paper with 
a black liquid, which, after a lapse of years, shall 
have the power of penetrating through the eyes into \ 
the sensorium, and of calling up from their sleep 
recollections which, but for this summons, would have .\ 
slupibered for ever; Sometimes these reminiscences . 
have brought up with them roots and off-shoots, arid 
minute appendages of time, place, and circumstances, 
of .which no record existed on paper, but which, un- 
known to myself, had lain buried in the tenapious soif 
of even an infirm memory, quietly awaiting the up-, ^ 
rising of that master-thought with whose fibres they ,^ 
were intertwined. What an infinite series of such 
thoughts and images must be stored iip in the vast ^ 
repertory of memory ; all, too, so admirably classed, . 
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ana ticKetecL an J anrariffed, that even Sailer the a^^cu- ' . 
minatron 'of years each is capaBle of ]5eihg catled'up 
Iran jtsTiiding-pIace by a simple, unfelt,' and ihstan- 
taneoils act of volition ! A Journal is a valuable sli- 
mufaht to diis incomprehensible faculty. A basin of ' 
wafer thrown down a pump, of Which the sucker 'is 
dry, places at your disposal the inexhaustible fouri- ' 
tains of the earth, and a similar outpouring of th^ ' 
pakt niay frequently be procured by the expansioh 
which £^ old Diary gives to the memory. ^ '' 

jtocke is cx)nsidered as having set at rest the qiies-, 
tioii of innate ideas ; but not with me. I was never 
convinced by his arguments, nor pleased with his cum- 
brous, rambKng, and illogical style ; and besides, 1 
had, or fancied" that I had, proofs in my own expe- ' 
rieace which upset all his reasoning ; for fancies, and 
im^inations, and dreams, have presented to me com- 
binations which could never have arisen from any ex- '^ 
terhal operations in this world, and appeared to jus- 
tify strong presumptions of an ante-natal existence* — 
They were the twilight of a sun that had set — the 
flutterings of a bird not yet reconciled to his new 
cage — the convulsions of a spirit in the crisis of trans- 
mutation — the yearnings of a soul looking back to the 
race it had run, before it fully entered upon its new ^ 
career. There is nothing preposterous in supposirig , 
that the soul of man is too precious a relic to be in- 
closea ill only one evanescent shrine ; while it is hardly 
consistent with reason or justice to suppose that its 
eteVnal dooin, whether for good or ill, can be merited 
byinat fleeting probation to which one human life is 
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liitiitedL What ! are we ta raavch out «f tthe iftTiBDyf 
intothe visible v^M^y^ oar Aort Bndi«ar^^i«fc4 
andthen. return into invi^bility, like 'tie figure^fffiB 
pfaantasmogoria, which start frooi thed^tckaiesbidigEn^ 
and mock and mow, and ^'i^ueak and ^besv^road 
then shrink up again into darkness? Like^thfiiipn^ 
fbrm^rs in a grand theatric procession, we stay >eolMlin 
at one door, and having the cradle and the ooffin foivdur 
O. P. and P. S., strut across the stage of hiQnitk^ 
'the dignity of tinsel trappings, and so .outiaft-'tfa^ 
other ; but who shall assure us, that, like die Jsaoae 
performers, we may' not tx;casionaUy run roiiiidib^ 
hiyd the scenes of the graves, return .to the finit en- 
trance, and repeat our procession P-'^Ay, who shall 
warrant us against these new incarnations of the M 
spirit, like the Avatars of the Hindoo God, or ; the 
Platonic metempsychosis — not however into animal 
forms, but a new human one-^ahother and t\ke same? 
I have never been wholly satisfied with the great «}b- 
ject of most men's speculation — the looking forward 
and conjecturing what we are to be inafutureworUb; 
but have been not less anxious to know what we iat)e 
been in the past one. I have invoiced allthe godfirr- 
^^ quibus imperium est animarum, umbraeque siJent^, 
et Chaos et Phlegethon,^^ that by their auspsces I 
might be enabled ^^ pandere res alta terrft et caligine 
mersas ;"" imploring them to draw up the v^il thiit I 
might look backward, and have revealed to me ,^ 
domains, and af^arances, and modes of being^. in 
the great Ante-natal Infinite. Some one has i&scriibed 
in the Catacombs at Paris, ^^ Rogaa ubi post obittim 
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jUeast oiln notii ndta jaceDt!^— ^ut *Mftrp.(g.' ^hih 
bdoBoUevsandjet undiscaverable land — tUisrealiAteE 
inCogmtaJ The «drtb ' has siTalloired up and 'dccbm- 
posed.aUtiiBt.^bitherto exiBted^ but 'whstenoieBfi- 
IpoKit is iVast ebough tacontain the marBludled myna^ 
-voting' to be called inko existence for we cannot boaet, 
jwhateaer' Ovid might, that " one half of roirad eteii- 
nity.M oora." The world is probaUy youngy juit 
idtasting' dn ihe race of eternity, to which its prdsdbt 
eiisMnaemay bear the same proportion as a gtaxa ai 
3U»d ii» itsUf;'.aad the number of human beiligs 
-l»theiito>'bom. wiO, of course, be in the same r^no 
-to lAiQSe not yet. animated. Pdia! it is a v^n and 
'iaatastioal speculation ; our faculties are limited, and 
Iwe niay lose the enjoyment of what is [»^€9red l^ 
straining too ardently after what is withheld, Hke the 
dog who snatched at a reflection in the water and lost 
hisdimierj or the wiseacre who wasted a sunnnar 
morning in strenuous endeavours to leap beyosd his 
'shadow. Yes, such researches, by rusing- our eyes 
.from the realities of life, may betray us into dragcv. 
Thalas, the Milesian, while gazing at the moon, fdl 
intO' a.poud : " Had you looked into the water,^ «id 
a. countryman to him, "you might have seen the 
'moon, but by gazing on the mocoi you could ' never 
have seen the pond." 

- ' I told you I should be desuhtny and discursive-i- 
siy signature imphes it ; but I proceed to my pur- 
pose. I shall only give a very loose sketch or sum- 
'n«wy of the whcje, which, for the sake of conden- 
sation, I shall throw into large mas&es of time, a' 
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in wtdittmty to this arrangement I shaDbrieflv JiUm 
up 

THB PIWT TWENTY TEARS OP »tY UW. '^-^^^ 

Hotr sweet to contemplate those beautiTuI frames 
in ^hich an immortal soul is enshrined, hetore it lei 
agitated by the passions, or debased by crime f WnaT 
tL compound of the an&:elic and human nature I ^ow 
lovely as an object, how interesting as a niysi^nous^ 
plt>blem ! The appeal of infant innocence is irresisti-, 
ble : infants are mighty in their very helplessness*— 
What must they be then, when, to atl. these tbuchinff 
sympathies, is added the powerful instirictj of mrenitafj 
aflbction ? I call it instinct advisedly, for it wiU'^to" 
found that nature is an economist, even of u\e i^ec- 
tions, and proportions them pretty accurately to tbe 
wAnts of the object. Hence it is strohgest in tJie 
human subject ; for no animal is born in so helples^ 
a state, or so long requires assistance. It is more; 
powerful in the mother, because the child is more ^e^ 



pendknt upon her ministering offices; and in her it is' 
generally most intense towards the deformed in b63y/ 
or mind, the ricketty or the idiotic ; — not froni any 
perverse or deficient judgment, but from a watch JTul, 
impulse of nature directing her tenderness in that 
channel Where it is the most needed. Preservation !oi 
th6 speries seems to be the pervading principle of tna. 
worid ; and it is wonderful to reflect how actively ^A 
peipetually this agency is at work without our Ibemg' ^ 
conscious of its presence. Birds and beasts^ ^"^'Ji 
they have answered the great purpose of tetnpoi^ry 
protection, lo^ this instinct, previously' so acute^; * 
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their offspring, and though the pride of man revolts 
from 8^^xifL\^ff!^ xlrawn from the animal kingdomy 
I bcli^v^ ^hat in many of their leading tendencies 
there Is a marvellous accordance between them. Thus 
^ ^ppr^hend that parental affection progressivdLjr 
wealf ens as it ceases to be required ; and though a 
sense of benefits conferred or received may substitute: 
a .jiyeiy sentiment or principle of friendship, it is no. 
longer an ii^stinct about the preservation of which 
nature is soKcitoixs. Were our feelings upon these 
])bints goveri^ed by justice or a balance of benefits, 
they would \^ much more powerful towards our pft^ 
rents than our offspring; but the reverse is noto- 
rio^sIy the case. 

t am happy to say that I was rather a stupid boy, 
and 41^ defiance of the poefs maxim, that ^^ the child 's 
the father of the man/^ I am prepared to maintain 
that I ceased to be thus obtuse long before I had ainy 
dai^i to . the toga virilis. . Precocity is generally an 
indication of disease : and it has been very safely pre- 
dicated of infant prodigies that they rarely grow up 
clever, because, in fact, they rarely grow up at all. 
"Iney " o'er-inform their tenement of clay ;'' — the fire 
OJf intellect burns faster than the body can supply it 
with aliment, and so they spiritualize and evaporate^ 
l^ind and body are yoked together to pursue their 
mysterious journey ivith equal steps, nor can one out^ 
strip the other without breaking the harness and . en-, 
dangering the whole machine. I would rather that 
my<;hild's right shoulder should grow higher than his 
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kft^ than diftt his mind should get iin3 aUstt iff life 
body ; for thefcmmer would only bSm hisBymsitet^y} 
the lazier is frequently a fatal s^mpton. We»e ^ 
auAiors as ingenious as Dr. JohnMm in A^f^Bmrng 
tine juvenile miracles of wit attrifafuted to th^m^'liyl^ 
nmaberc^ our really precocious writers, who (fai^ 
attained subsequent celebrity^ would probdbly-bbieid^ 
tremely limited. As to solitary instances of pf&tieid 
natural talent in children, limited to ode dsreetfen, 
they do not come within the scope of my arguin«fitJ 
Such is that incomprdiensible faculty of arithmifttlo 
in the celebrated Calculating Boy, who in* an^instaiBt 
can solve problems which would be an hour^s puezkf 
to our ablest calculators, *^ with all appliances aad 
means to boot;" and yet this urchin cannot even ex^ 
plain the process by which he performs the mirade; 
One would imagine that, by some peculiar organizatiorf 
of his brain, a ray of omniscience had shot athwart it, 
giving us a single glimpse of its divine origin ; as, when 
th^ clouds are opened by lightning, we appear to get 
a momentary peep into the glories of the inbermo^ 
heaven. With such an example of inexplicable rBstai" 
tion, we need not despair of future striplings, who,* id 
the intervals of peg-top and cricket^ wilMdndly ispore 
a moment for quadrating the circle, discovering^ thle 
Ipngitiiide, explaining the cause of polar attraotkm', 
and solving other (Edipean riddles which have piuafed 
the world since its creation, while the young sages 
shall be all unconscious of the might withift them; 
Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings iaay isnUek 
revelations be ordained. As, ho>wever^the loss^'d^ 
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<m0 ll «3Mf^sen$es' generally qtiiokena and strength^uT 
^^^MI^w^o 'the pfet^matutial growtib and vigour* ofi 
413^ :^l^culaif' iq^ital facility commonly crippled -oc 
y^fiiim]^/^ /0(theca« A hionp^backed man is spindk^ 
iblinV^' A^d the Calculating Boy, in all directicniei 
btAt Pn$v' was weak-minded and sim^ple. In every thing 
i^/srd^r /lis 'hi^aven^s first law ;^ proportion and equili«- 
l^pwiare the only elements of beauty and str^gth. 
.rifAlEnoiiil^ the advantages of my birth it was my good 
ffStmi^JtOi be. member of a large family, the collision 
ofj^rhichiis highly beneficial in rubbing off the little 
afpoEities and angularities that the youthful character 
isioptito thrbw out in the petulance of its develope-* 
AMDt. The severe discipHne and turmoil of school 
completes this process, as the lashing and roariiig of 
this, ocean assimilates the pebbles upon its beach ; but 
Iiqnesdon whether, in this rough mode of poUshing, 
t;he -remedy be not worse than the disease. What idle 
9imt and talking by wrote is it in old men to declare, 
yfi|h a grave shake of the head or theatrical sigh, that 
their school-days were the happiest of their lives* — 
Away with such nonsense ! they were no such thing. 
For i6yself I can declare that I look back with un- 
mixed horror to that period, and that no temptations 
shpi^iinduce me to live my life over agsun, if I were 
agaiti compelled to struggle through that . accursed 
Slough of Despond. I was never flogged ; and yet 
my mental sufferings were acute. Were I called upon 
to specify them, I could not easily doit: they don- 
wasted rather of an aggregate of petty annoyances than 
of any one overpowering evil. Of a delicate constitution 
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^nd sentttiTe iptpdp -^r&ry nforve .fU)d£l»i( JSfBiMA^ 
be^ perpetually set on ^edge. My f^m^ «i)d (mpfjilgi 
were all outraged by grfmvLW and fxuu^. ^wAli 
I was maddened with noise and burljrb|4iJ)U|t #t4g)^ 
time the boisterous mirth, and practioal ji^^ fuV 
schoolfellows distressed me ; at^ another,, 1 . j(f| Pu- 
rified by their cries and contortions 9» fii^jiMf^ 
fered .under the rod. Tough fnd obdurate, i^)g4l 
soon got inured to all this, ]uxt' mii|^.^a|h oC-cA 
more tender temperament, ppr cof^d i^Jfi^^if|||^ 
consolation in a hoop or skippiiij^rope..,^ I, |{|^||{| 
little vanity to say that ^^ my d^sir^^ ^T^.jfr^jbJBi 
like, and showed themselves above tbe .^^fnmijt l)m| 
lived in." So deeply was my mind impressed ,1^^^ 
the laceration of my feelings at this perio^) ^HHifll 
after-life I never sent a child to schoo) witib^^^ 
thousand misgivings and qualfns of conscienq^-i.^ff^' 
I would rather have thrown a boy tfi the MixMitaiif 
at once, than have sacrificed him to the slow trirnrmt 
of any public school, polluted by the system of i4ll0 
is technically termed Fagging — that is, compeUing f 
youngster to crouch beneath the foot of some^a- 
fignant tyrant of the first or second form, tba|^J^ 
may finally take his revenge, not on his opi^-efiqgft 
but on the next stripling over whom, as be advan^i^ 
to seniority, he is to exercise the same wanton cm^Iyfr.^ 
Cowardly and debasing practice ! It may fit Itx^QTS jflNr 
the army, but it can hardly fail to render thjsaa nq^ 
less abject towards their superiors, than reckl^iB ajod 
overbearing to those beneath them. 
' It is humiliating to reflect how littleis subsequ^DtljF 
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'tbfiilM^'ttftcfr potf&ig through this fiery ordeal. At 
<i^f fin^e schoolboys out of ten make a point of for- 
i^eCfittg their liatin and Greek^ which is nearly all 
^K^Vcan d^uire ^t a public school, with as much ra- 
fAfliiy "as })Ossable. F — says, that such a man is bet- 
*fl^ ^iOi ^ one who never studied the clashes, as an 
ittfjpty dmset still has a grateful odour from the per- 
m&e^ it contained ; but I suspect he would rather sit 
Bov^ t6 one full bottle of Port than smell to a dozen 
^ftt^' (4&ret bottles, whatever might have been the 
ftagrance of their bouquet. Porson, who retained so 
ifitl<^ tbat' he could aflbrd to boast of what he had 
losi^ was ju^titied in exclaiming to a chattering pre- 
^Oide^, " Sr, I have* forgotten more than you ever 
kki^.* Btkt,*iifter all, it is better to have knowledge 
iD%ragof than ignbrance. *' How comes it,T' said a 
ft'fspaht young£(ter to Dr. Parr, that you never wrote 
A book ? — suppose we write one together." " In that 
4«iyi" said the Doctor, " we might indeed make a wery 
mA one.-—" How ?"— <* Why, by putting in all that 
} know and all that you do not know.^' 
^ -In due thne I exchanged the scholastic form for a 
e/tiboL in a merchant's counting-hoi^se, and found my 
Ijittit of special setndce in supplying the initials for 
pounds, shilBngs, and pence, with which I headed 
the cohmins of the Petty-cash Book; while my. Gre- 
cten lore fully qualified me to institute a comparison 
Betwe^in'the famous honey of Hybla and Hymettus, 
adsd the sugar samples which were ranged on shelves 
pver my head. What a revulsion of mind I expe^ 
jrienced at being suddisnly plunged from the alU 
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commanding Bummit of Mount PkidiiB and the Aowry 
vale of H«inus, where my young fancy had held pop- 
verse with nymphs, fauns, and Dryadfi, into ihe mur- 
ky day candle-light of a counting-house in the Citjjc, 
where my airing intellect was to be fed trom the 
classic fountains of brokers, wharfingers, and sinkirs ! 
Ductile as water, the mind at that age soon takes the 
form df whatever surrounds it. The poor pride of 
^ jexoelling, even in this humble knowledge, rendering 
' one assiduous, I won the confidence of my employer ; 
und, after due probation, was promoted to what is 
termed a pulpit-desk, where I stood from nine in the 
morning till eight at night, behind three enormous 
hocks which I was employed in posting, and for my 
sole reward received the honorary appellation of book- 
keeper. Greater men than I have performed less 
honourable drudgery for a rag of ribbon across the 
breast or round the knee ; and I only regret the con- 
tinuance of ofiices like mine, because in the great im- 
provement of mechanical science I think animal ma- 
' chines may be dispensed with, and a steam-engine be 
advantageously substituted for a book-keeper. My 
evenings were my own ; and as I was never very fond 
of theatres, routs, and parties, and was constitutionally 
temperate, I had still some leisure hours for reading, 
and invariably carried a book with me to bed to keep 
me awake, — a practice which I have since occasionally 
adopted for a purpose directly opposite. My range 
did not extend beyond the catalogue of a circulating 
Uhrary, but nothing came amiss to me ; my appetite 
was too keen to be disc]:iininative, and I swallowed 
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trash with 9 rdiish v^hich nothing but the racineBS of 
youth and noveity can impart, and which I have sinoe 
fbund oftem wanting when more nutritious and whole- 
flome aliments were spread before me. Detecting some 
jberaldie e^nror in the Gentleman'^s Magazine, I wrote 
a letter to correct it: how many times I corrected 
my own correction I cannot say, but I remember it oc- 
cupied four sides fairly written, and the reader, if 'he 
he not himself an occasional author, can hardly ime^ 
gine the impatience with which I waited for the end 
of the month. My hopes of its being inserted were 
but faint, but they were strong enough to take me to 
the publisher's early on the first day of the month, 
where I bought the number, went up a court to look 
over the table of contents, and found that my commu- 
nication had been inserted. Few moments of my life 
have afforded me more gratification. My countenance 
dropped, however, when I got home and turned to 
the article, for at the first blush it appeared to me, by 
the space it occupied (about a column), to have been 
miserably cut up and curtailed ; but on comparing i<t 
with my copy I discovered that not a syllable was 
suppressed, and that this seeming contraction was but 
the natural effect of printing. I continued an oc- 
casional correspondent of ^e venerable Mr. Sylvanus 
Urban till my ^lind was out of arms, and I became 
vain enough to ima^e that I was fifty years too 
young to be entitled to the patronage of this Maecenas 
of old women. 

About the latter end of this period, I began to be 
gratified with the notion that I was rapidly advancing 
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towards that epoch which niay be tensed the prime 

and flower of human Hfe, when the animal and intel- 

]eotuaLi£HCiiItile& attaiq tbeir moiit ipe^emmttmitf knd 

idtvekipetneDt : an idea wliich was -fortifi^'b^fik^ 

toolketion that the law^ itself had fixed WktAyMiH^ir 

inan^s/ arrival at years of' discretion. I ciihn6i'%( 

amifing when E look hack and reflect howimtdy^] 

as I oame hear it^ Iipostpdned this happy ^h AfiiohL 

pound; petfectioo^' complimeviting my\^tf^^k#^^^^ii^^ 

.]«iiio¥^l GQA my own more enlarged views, tod'^irpe^lblfi^ 

with some eontempt of my'own juvenite'iHiitbktBSU 

tions. Nay, when 1/ could no forget -ttinCeJtll^^e^ 

from; myself, that my' corporeal poweri^ "were^ W flte 

iwane, I consoled myself with the hfeMf that rty lii^taii 

lonefe were.dmlywaxing more. vigorous and mAl^IyV'iitifl 

once entertmned thoughts of writingan Essay to-]j!j^t^^ 

• that the grand climacteric of the frame'iei the p^i4od' df 

,'cational perfection. There is a f^easure eveii 'in rt^- 

rcalling one-s own inconsistencies, foi^ they iiliii^ratc! a 

jbaaiitiful and benignant provision of nature','^1a p^f- 

'Ipetbal system of equivalents balaacioig the pte^^^i^s 

-fff every ^ge, by repkang the present with thfe "fa^tiWb, 

rand; weaving' afoifnd the mind a dttiiling^hori^tir '6f 

i:(&)pey hKrhadI, ?diOugb it recedes as we advanee^4iMHi. 

«.iBfa^>turipatfa, and tempts and cheers 'usxsmu^il^e 

Isbhset ^iife*' fiut Iiam antici)Jating: ii^h^ 'i»6£le 

nrntoyntmorBicKtiradts from my oaarly JoumWs/ -btA^il 

iffihdfLaukever^enonmclnng tooiiiueh ;>ansd tbctt'I ititty 

^^kvepfilidnn some ftaodesty ef limits I lAudl fft<»iti&Sl%t 

ioiicert0ithesecondn£vifij»ii^ofiDiiy')^^ ' '^ < '- "- 
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'^ • '' FROM TWENTY TO FORTY. , , 

b)'!- I" • ^ ^ • 

;,,,.Jii the early portion of this period, I became seal, 
siblfiiof . a decided alteration in my literary taste ; tbr 
^^not only lost all admiration of the old romaiiees of 
(fippal^erville, Calprenede^ Mad. Scuderi, and even.Sir 
Ph^ip Sidney^s Arcadia, which I had devoured ten 
je^st before with a keen relish, but I found myself in- 
capable of taking the trouble to unravel the contrived 
.iptvicQciea and ^managed embarrassments of the more 
i)ip4isni novels and romances : I no longer hung with 
breathless intearest over the ^^ Midnight Apparition,"^ 
or ^^ Mysterious Skdieton,^ and my stubborn tears re- 
;fu«ed.any more to blister the pages of the ^* Victim of 
; Sentiment,^ or the ** Agonies of an Orphan.^ I am 
Josii^.aU B^sibility, said I to myself, and getting ob- 
.^i^roteand stpny ; but I found that any magnanimous 
.act of virtue, any description of generous feeling, any 
rtrait of simple heartfelt emotion, still struck upon a 
sympathizing chord in my bosom, and occasioned that 
suffusion of face and tingling of the blood which all 
pn>bably have- felt, though, few have attempted to de- 
scribe* My heart was not so rocky, but, that when it 
was struck with a wand of inspiration like this,, the 
waters would gush forth; ray senribility, methought, 
had only taken a loftier and more noble range, and I 
felicitate myself upon the decided improvement in 
my tast^ Sp have I done ever since through a -pretty 
niun^pous succession of similar changes ; and I was, 
perhaps, right in pronouncing each a melioration; . for, 
in the exquisite system of adaptation to which I have 



198 6AIBTIES AUD CXAVrflM. 

alluded, each was prol)ably the best for the existing 
time, as it was the jnost conformable to the alternations 
<^ my physical and mental CH'ganization* At first it 
was somewhat startling to find such a mass of htitiiN 
ture withdrawn from my oijoyment; but not onlyw«re 
new stores opened as the old ofies wete dosed npy bvit 
I found a fresh source of gratification in attending to 
the style and composition as weU as the matter : I 
began to relish the author as well as the book* A si^ 
milar substitution is perceptible in the seiftsual appetitfe, 
which, when it loses the willing elasticity of ycmtli, 
derives a new pleasure from selection and refinement ; 
and thus it will invariably be found, that if new enjoys 
ments be not provided for nnnd and body as we ad- 
vand^ in life, the old ones are riendared motrie piquai^t 
and intense. Diminution of quantity is atoned by in^ 
crease of quality, the maternal hand of Nature spread- 
ing her blessings over the surface of ]ife, so that evety 
age may have a pretty equal share of ha^jipiness. 

My literary inclinations now turned decidedly to the 
useful and real, rather than the (Ornamental and imagi-*' 
nary. My taste for poetry diminished. Sha^spettP6' 
X have idolized at all ages, imd I therefore still read 
him, but the historical plays rather than the poetkiti^ 
ones ; Pope becMafte a favourite, and Milton was oc- 
casionally takenf down from my book-shdves ; but I 
no l^[iger troubled my head about the poetical puIdL. 
cations of the day, unless they fell in Iny way in the 
reviews and magaaines< History and biography were 
my principal studies ; I could even look into scientific 
works and political economy, once my abominatiOD; 
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an^imjiKtaphjaes nod ciiti^sm I i<mBA mnch d^jU^t 
I HfbifJ^gercea^ so mueh in bed, but I reflected more 
on-yfktfi't I had been perusisg. in the day. When I 
speiak,of «iy studies^ the ireader k not to bmagine that 
I W9» at this time a achdlar, or man of htetatqie ;-^I 
refer Qnly to the bias of my Eiind in the few hours de- 
dicated to su^h pur$uit$, and das ! they were but few^ 
fci* the$e years were the dark age of my life, blighted 
by 4:hie tuimoil aod anxieties of coimnercial puarsuits, 
an4<agjiiUled by thair stormy vicissitudes. Under cer-^ 
taiik fuBQti^ions lam a, confirmed Optimist ; Pamell^s 
Hetmit^ jefegantly bound, is generally laid on my table ; 
and.it is not the iareical exaggeration of Candide^ 
not the sneering wit of Voltaire, that can stagger my 
beHef ina gneat and consoling principle. It depends, 
to a certain extent, upon ourselves, whether or not 
every thing shall be for the best: — ^misfortunes in^ 
{nroved are converted into blessings; advantages 
abused become our grcsatest curses, of which the reader 
will dise^er. abundant eon£rmatkiii li he will look 
KHiad among Ins acquamtanca To believe in Opti- 
mism, is to reahae its truth : it is the summary of all 
religion and all philosophy, as it is the dispenser of all 
hlippittess. I wanted not Pliny's nor Cicero^s eulogy 
to jtbrow myself upon literature for consoiation und»r 
any afflicting reverse which I experienced : nr^ mind 
wdcumed it as a friend from whom it had too long been 
a^wnted ; and not only did it lose ihe sense of the 
bhnkjyiHS and desoktion that surrounded it, by plun* 
ging into c««ipo8itio]i, but the fortunate issue ci my 
first effort, by none less expected than by myself, fiiiu 



900 £|AISTIM ^N9 OftAVlClSA^' { 

i^4i|4;|ne a,|w>df(i^e iNGNSuokv^^ 
Iloir^:rei> and.«U Ibe wim aamwid' woikmiAd^iMm^ 
q£ wopfy^i^tting.aages, h«d iMpbol meiwidixiudM^ 
borfor of . profewonal authwisUii) thito I se to ri h^ ii P 
first ofporftumty of 4igain .Qmbfudnbig uptti tM pM^MftP 
se^ ofisp^cplation il«d«adveii|im# My cavgon^WiMiAKl* 
a9fily,(]^ little worth, but past esqimmce^hiid ibiJd^tilij^ 
cautious; the fear of los» waa i»drdfidwc»fid''dlhlKi ttS^ 
bpp«^ of gain ; and fortune^ oonataatin^ioUiihg^httllhS^' 
inooii^tancy, lu^de sudb. rapid dtoioiemmttobhe»ffyi^€i^ 
U9kindnes9^ ibaX attheclose tf thisiacpotid«J3|||iodflIivluf * 
enabled to perform three' of the w'vmH^ huMm^^^hef'^ 
have been the happiest, actiona of my hfey^^I i&itrri^''^ ^ 
I left pfi^business^ I retired into ibitcgtimtrt^:'^'^ ^ '>^ 
.^^ Amarus est mundus et diligitur; pattt,' d dtiteirf 
esset, : qualiter amaretur,'' is an observatic^ of tbi^ ' 
goldea-mouthed Saint; numerous other preaohers/itid** 
moralists have inveighed againlst tod great a IbirS' 
of the. world, and a^rcounted for its bittemeBSi by<%ll(i ^ 
fear of our too intense attachment, were theiadt^** 
of life more sweet and palatable; but none of'th^nl^^ 
seemed to have warned us^igainst^a cdhtramy db^j^t^' 
— ^too great a <2etacbnient from the eadhv and^iUMl' 
difie^en/ce to existence* in the ardent and 'iliMltilbhsi* 
curipsity fqr penetrating into the my8te]Ms;i)ttybi]ltt^*' 
the, grajife,- ,ajcid .developing the secrela =of »>futQrit^i^ 
H^ J[,:.at<this period, remained t without tia m^^t^*'^ 
Q\xi^\xQf^,, IvVerily bdKfcve ^that.my.restless 8pif)t^''et«tii^ 
hung^^ng.,.a£ber hidden <tbu9gs,Mweald; hay e>8lpi|Miid>^ 
at (lii^,.^d sipke^ed for the invisible iwprUl MfUisf'' 
naji^-q^Y Jwuse icrf .dpath.liroukt bane* Jble^n^^ thi«i«er^ia 
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Ij^9(j|)e^72ii.ftt Jbdkioii bf high fatid^s/loj&Tj^'lVel^ 
ififlMP^'i^^ thcfTeaftili by ft fe\^ ilihisy litriigs;^ and 
qp^jl^l^ 1^ rlifa^> tncsBdeni of cuttrng* th^/ t\af I' 
mgf^, ntmt <ii|«Ni vctf. voj^e off di«e6veiy. - Bdi I >(vai^ 
l^a^,f^itii(lehBdreH|; and, like that sacred Itidikh 
^n iVrt9>l80ipeiM}«|^t*bffaiiches strike ffesh rodts into 
t^glwMcfiliiilf'^amidfJHjfself tied with neW Sg«ituirfes 
t^(fJ|fftii!gild:Atr/eywyi iricraafiie of toy family. Thfere 
H^^tafwfhpjbjrfioipnani; 6f Gupid-d entwining wreaths ' 
a«^d;iafjK9«d, upon^bich I hav6 oftein gazed till the ' 
tf 4T<9i'ft||ifi][^ m^ eye^v^t* thave imagined that Vase ' 
(o be myhnart^ ^amS) the loves and affections around ^ 
i^my ;^bUdrmi$ 90i{F09y,&o grateful to every sense^ so 
r^tl^t of balm find all deliciousness, were the do- 
n^^ic gatrlands witk which I was wreathed and bound 
aj|f jy! to the earth. We sto longer Hve in those tur- 
bi|^tr'«iad lawless times when children were valued 
a%fi»4efeQice ; <when it could be said, ^* Happy is he 
tl)ftt,;}|alh >hi6! quiver full of them, for he shall not be 
aMjp9f^it!QV^fS€thiB enemy in the gate;^ but even how;' 
th^ ^Xf^iontimt defences against bur own lawlessness 
aorfljWtlAbility'; thefjr>;mre. the anchors which prevent 
o\ifnk^k9lg'\3fkmn dbaat by the gates of Vi^e or folly. 
NaMtemiltidtiniiig <U9 to have them, Inad^ thi^m cor.« 
rectii^QA fSJWBll: as blessings; and Certaiil itfs/^that' 
th|N»e>iwboifl|Be without :the»», Vhethet liietl' oi! w6iif)b)[ \ 
.wMtof^ A& proper ^rent for < their affections, ar^ a^tb' 
WQViilllp S^ptiailt'idolso Oog^^- hoi^fiesj cats, 'parirbts, ' 
and moidceye^- become substitutes for HeaVen'^s oivh 
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imi^* Men may aulFer their hearts to heeotae alv- 
sorbed by worldly oocupatioiis ; but I hare flekkmi 
known the married woman who had strength of mind 
enough to walk straight forward in the path of good 
sense, unless she had a child to shew her the wa^4 
All my female readers in this predicaaient will plene 
to consider themselves the exceptions. 

At my time of life to retire from bunness was 
deemed little less than lise-majesti against the thitone 
of Mammon, and flagrant contumacy towards all civic 
precedent. Like my betters, I should not hare pre- 
sumed to enjoy life till I was past all powers of enjoy- 
ment ; I should have grubbed on till I was worn ont^ 
and then have retired to the rich man^s poor^^iouse at 
Clapham Common, or Hackney, with a debilitated 
frame and an empty mind, annoyed with idleness, 
incapable of employment ; hungeiing for excitement^ 
and yet able to feed upon nothing but itself. Had 
they possessed the po^er, I believe some of the 
Nebuchadnezzars would have thrown me into the 
fiery furnace for refusing any longer to worship die 
golden image ; for when they found that I ^^ scorned 
their smiles, and viewed with smiles their sccM-ning,^ 
they discovered that I was an unfeeling ostridi, and 
^ught to have remained in business for the sake c^ 
my children. Of all the disguises assumed by avarice 
and selfishness, this is the most flimsy and hypocritical. 
I have known many men tp continue their gambling 
speculations under this pretext, scatter a fine fortune, 
and leave their offspring beggars ; bujt I never knew 
one, however consdous of the hazardous nature of 
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hifei operalwsiB) who Jbad affectJOQ ejoough for his chil- 
dren, to inahea settlement upon them and render them 
iodependbnt of hioaaelf and his desperate adventures, 
ftfpy no ; this in miserable caM. Though not insen* 
sible to the value^ of money as a means, I despise it 
as An end of life. God kitows that in these times, 
when, by the ingenuity of the Funding System, we 
are daily paying for the waara of our pugnacious an- 
ocstOFS, and have imposed fresh taotes on ourselves by 
0<ir hixufries, a modicum will not sufiiee; but I had 
a great deal more jthan enough for febe higher character 
to which I now began humUy to aspire^^that of a 
philosopher. I have never desired to be richer: it 
would not hurt me to be poc»:er. As to my children, 
,«they will receive a much larger patrimony than their 
father did; and I am by no means sure that they 
will possess any adv^mtage over him fiom oommen- 
ci^ Hfe with better prospects. I will lea;ve off 
while lam.winaer, said I to the gold-worshippers: 
** Hie oestus artemque repono.'' Pursue your perilous ' 
voyage - to the Eld(»'ado of your imaginations, and 
Plutias prosper you ! May you have the touch of 
Midas, \yithout his ears ! — may the sands of PaotohiB 
be your ballast, the Gold Coast your place of lading, 
and- your souls be woven of the Colohian fleece ! I 
diall rejoice at, not envy, your success ; deeming my« 
self still more successful that from my loop-holes of 
retreat I can gaze upon you, and exclaim — 

Inveni portam ; spes et fortuna vaUte ; 
Bat me Itudstis ; hidfte nunc afios. 



the Kmdev iBnutto iimtgiM, beoadie I-iidtifacdlkitii 
the , cwaBlry^ that I wm addicted to<fleldiiportsion£ 
oevtri 'killed a- bbid .in mj life^ hni i>Wa& ciimr|B«v« 
guadbd to mfcle at Laieham, and. the iMiakstoiok nof 
aij: memory- foF years, afterirards; nor -am •iMxyvR> 
wkhotit a twinge ofi aeUlr^nroaoh as I peeord ilti ^ ^1^ 
Isaak Waifion^ hammer^ must shave the blameU^faki 
paatonal lines, first induced me to try aBshkigondi 
but I, cannot understand how. a man ^so^tsensibie/tfi 
the inanimaite beauties of natute^ can'httve he^D'ai^ 
unfeeling towards her sentient prodnctioiis. ' ' My sciut 
pies upon these points are the result of drcumsiandlds^ 
not principles; early opportunity would probably 
have seared all these sympathies, and I therefore 
claim no merit for a sensitiTeness which, after all, 
many ^fill, perhaps^ deem morbid and ; fastidious. 
Th^e are virtues of .necessity, and constitutional 
virtues, such as temperance in men of delicate healthy 
upon which we. should be cautious not to pM^ue 
ourselves.; for there is little merit where * there is Hd 
seJyUenial to endure, and still kss whece there is .no 
possibility of sinning. Some people have a virtuous 
organization, and are physically moral. No ; I with* 
drew myself into .rural shades from more powerful^ 
and I hope more noble impulses,~^£rom a conviction 
that they .are favourable to peace,lo. healthy to virtufi; 
as well, as from an ardent enthu^astic love . of . nature 
in aQ her attitudes and varieties of scenery. and seaton* 
Burns, in. one of his letters, recor4s the p^culiaar dis^ 
light he experienced in . strolling along thdtboidKpmx^f 
a wood on- a gusty autumnal day.* L could not^m** 
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ibratiadiidiil nffae&Hl Jirakjeoidoit^ihiiti IfDuuee ^ftflf it 
inc€e}tofl|dfIjhav<e bevfar '«KpB9ieaced'iany/aiifraiir,'iifo 
aaaapjmioe^'liiafl ijio^uld >liot mitigMx^t ifiiotlifiikUue^i 
hjf Jooltti]|^>4i||K)ni itheianubbiig face of cKtamal natioref 
onocDdtemplaAing hdr< ebarms as >irefleoted in tibeiluoidk 
pilges of Sliidk8pdare,-.ior Ksteiung 1x> her . voice* ia8<(aitw 
tedtednin i ihoi mekidious. inspiratioa of OoiMsiond 
Iijua4liSk' "Bui lettittfl not antieipatei these are mental 
htxafer)c»iwhbh .hdkH)g orath^ to a followiii^>perit]ol^ 
«Bdi^ isenlion of libem reminds me thai it is tins 
toiprocM^ 4q, tbalb .d^isiao. of my existeD«e which 

' FROM FORTY TO SIXTY. 

. -For 'the first time in my life I found myself blessed 
widi -tranquillity and. leisure, and I seized the pro« 
Jniiotts oppcrtiimty fbr estabUshing an inqui^tion 
into my oiwn mind. Self-scrutiny, in the hm*ly-bur]y 
of business, I had little inclination to practise, though 
I knew that the storms of that period had not passed 
over me without some devastation of the domaiin: 
but halcyon days were come, and I sallied bpldiy ilitf^ 
my o>^n heart to clear away the rubbish and eradi- 
cate the weeds. There was enough to do. My teni'- 
pas thou^ not soured^ was no longar sweet. It was 
neither white-wine nor vinegar. I was neve^ sulky^ 
\fat occasionally testy and iiritable; unduly annoyed 
wil^ trifles, peevish at any disturbance of my re^lar 
habits. Politics moved me at times to acerbity and 
^asperation, though I had no interest in their juggles 
boyottid 0Xk intense ^and passionate hatred of 'tyranny, 
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hypocrisy, and usurpatioti. Fortified with the fore- 
knowledge tbttt age has a powerful tendency to retfeder 
U8 ecid, suspicious^ and narrow-minded, I set nlytelf 
at work to discover whether any symptoms of thii 
senile infection were yet perceptible. By nature I 
kMw that I was cordial and confiding; but I knevt" 
also, diat these qualities had occasioned me to suffer 
somewhat in purse, and I suspected that they might 
have impoverished my disposition. ExaminalMm 
confirming my suspicions, I endeavoured to make a 
new adjustment, grounded upon what was due to 
myself as well as others ; but I rather think that in 
forming my balance I leaned strongly to the former 
of the two parties. As to the little overflowings 
of my temper, if I could not reduce them alto- 
gether, I at least brou^t them down to kyw^water 
mark, and more I would not attempt, remembering 
the couplet of Dryden — 

" Reaching above our nature does no good^ 
We must fall back to our old flesh and blooct." 

Impeccability I left to the fanatics, who wouM fain 
be as outrageous saints Its they once vnere sinners. It 
is astonishing how much good may be effected^ how 
much bitterness mollified, how much latent hap- 
piness developed, by this species of self-inspection, 
pursued with candour and governed by philosophy. 
The mind is autocratic^ and can create it^lf, so far 
at least as -concerns temper and capacity for receiving 
and communicating pleasure. 
Among the changes of mode and bubit which I 
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bair6 Ivoofded of this periody- 1 find, that after dl my 
denuaciBtions against it as a frivolous waste of time^ 
I fett into the practice of playing whist, wliidi I. 
hiive continued to this day ; not howerer as a gambler 
or professed tactscian, but rather for society and re^ 
haation, preferring my own family or neigfabouvs^ 
however inexpert, to the regular practitioners. I 
only state this trifle, to accompany it with the remark 
that my own detected inconsi«;tencies made me more 
indulgent than I had hitherto been to the vacillations 
of others. — My Journal assures me that I have grieved 
in spirit more often than was becoming, when my 
ctinnef was not dressed to my liking; and that a dis^ 
portion was creeping on me to attach too much im^ 
portanoe to the refection of the animal system. A 
writer of no mean celebrity has maintained that the 
brains are in the sitomach, and Persius talks of the 
^^ magister artium, ingeniqtie largitor venter ;^ but' 
rather than *^ make a god of my belly ,^' I would have 
realized the fable of Menenius Agrippa, and set all 
the members of my body in mutiny against it until it 
was starved into submission. This vice of age I crush* 
ed a(s soon as it was hatched. I eat to live, but am 
in ilo danger of living to eat. — By the same memorial 
I find, that as I approached fifty I more than once 
felt a disposition to sneak over my birth-day without 
notice ; but I soon got ashamed of this weakness, and 
have celebrated it ever since with due festivity, giving 
all notoriety to my age, that the malicious accuracy 
of the world might flap my ears should I attempt 
to rdapse into obliviousness. There is no harm in 
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Bv^Hng . wmtX of Q^iml 4ittjiwivara.t# . pimlit^iiiwr . 
owiv Poor humiuuty ! bpw in^ooaivl^irtiiiuAttliiiirH I 
the treatn^eat pf the natal daf[ ! ^Whal^MiamlibipiiHBd 
fiends, . what mecry-inaki^g and buwpttra.tlp itk^m^ 
health , of the chubby and bedisfned duUh-seivjyibd 
shputing, what niasting.of ox;eo» aadoMt^i^lNl^^^^ 
ale, among the young heir^s tenant^,. vb^ ^^ JUopfMH^ ^' 
pe^t€4 one-and-twenty, happy yBar,U 'Coni^i^ ,teil<ii(Bi 
Ho^ dul}' are all the fanuly circled iwiiq4. ttmgdwt^iwVr 
board a« this revolving c^ay rplla.»s, wp, tii^rjMJfctfco 
life; and as we begin .tp di^^Q^fd.U) b9W},gq9^)M«J^ 
and imperceptibly does the c^l(shra^n.dietA^)f#jf»pliJiloq 
it pas^s over in silence, unrecorded, «3uc?p^ji|^}tl)^ 
oonsciouaness of the. ageing individual^ or th^afM^fuLdt 
whispers of his associates! Soip^times it is Aotioed. m 
only to.be falsified, as in the case. of Lady h-rrrt^tK 
whose husband always inquires on her birth-day )iom r 
olqL she will please to be on the following yem:. Soiae-^.M^ 
times the party stands doggedly at bay against Ainie^, i 
like. old. C — r~, who having arrived at ninety, i^efusfd . ; 
to go any farther, and has remained there qtrer.tS^naeiuit 
as if he could alter the hour by stopping tJ^eolop^cMt 
or .arrest tlie great wheel by refusing to c^^^MM^.il^, l( 
rotations^ A httle.boy of mine once- Ipw^i^^^Hnlt 
index of a barometer to **much rain"^—!^ if^pithfto,') 
garden, and waa astonished to find it as fine i^s imfjty, to 

Old C , in his second childhood, i^ not fn^^ mine,, I ♦ 

reasonable. 

My impertinent Chronicle assures me also that about 
the. sf^ne^ period l.det^ted,myi^^nli(tlepaUry)a|A9i7/ 
of stinginess, grudging half-pnce,. ai^ .locking Huspi* • 
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I tktfHft idfHkM «r makbig atiy aheratfbn in in;f esta;. ^ 
UkhlO^iit^i wtrtie is' Swift's jtiemark, that ttve poUilds , 
a-.]pdklr«#oiild tttvte any man from tbe repuiatioh of ' 
bdh^^a- nigg«rd: This propenaty is of a very et-' 
qrSo^g''<$btti&clier : it is a sort of dry-rot, which, if 
i| cKfee^gaik admission/ win creep along the beams and ' 
raftel»df your mind^ tilt the whole fobric be corrodedl 
MiMll>1i*otd>le did it; cost m6 to eradicate thi^ weed;' 
saAdk^ have th^ latent seeds sprung up afresh, and 
deKllMd^ 4ill nty Tigifance t6 prevent their gainuig 
pom^snbn of thel premises. 

Sttertnse for the body, occupation for the mind — 
thdse tM the grand constituents of health and' happi- 
neiis ; the carcHnsd points upon which every thing turns. 
Motion ieems to be a great preserving principle of 
nstltire, to which even inanimate things are subject; 
for ^ winds, waves, the earth itself, are restless, and 
the wafting of trees, shrubs, and flowers, is known to 
be an essential part of their economy. Impressed with 
this truth, I lidd down a fixed rule of taking sevei'ai 
hoiM^ exercise every day, if possible, in the open air; 
if n6t, \inder cover : and to my inflexible adherence to 
this system do I* attribute my remarkable exemption 
from disdise, as well as from the attacks of low spirits, 
or ^nmn^thsit monster who is ever prowling to waylay 
thef'idck imd indolent. , ' 



" Throw but a stone, the giant dies." 

Wkiti et^^die W to thefratne, occupation is to the 
minAyil^pottnm&i out my hoars so a^ not to hAvt 
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a moment iitiempkiyed : I commenced a systonlatie* 
cou^ of reading, and became pretty regularly eii* 
gaged in composition, that most deligbful of aD recrea- 
tions — eo absorbings that it renders us unoonsdous of 
the lapse of time--:60 soothing, that it lulls to rest atf 
the savroyr^ of the heart. Never was I so busy as 
when I became an idle man ; never was I so happy 
as when I was thus busy. Fortunately, I had success 
enough to give an interest to the pursuit, without ar- 
riving at that distinction which is apt to engender 
bitterness. Satisfied with the delight of composition, 
I cared little about present, and less about future fame. 
FonteneUe declared, that if he Were dying, and knew 
that his desk contained papers thM would render his' 
memory infamous, he would not walk across the room 
to bum them. Had they no family or friends to be 
affected by their posthumous teputation, peiilapsr 
many men would be equally ind^erent. 

I have recorded the pleasure of being k father; can^ 
doifr obliges me to mention some of its annoyances. 
My stm grew up with a decided predilection for l^at 
profession which I have ever held in deep abhorrence 
' — the Army. Habituated, as I have said, to look at 
men and actions in the abstract and elemental, I cottld 
not see why gold lace and feathers, and scarlet cloth 
and music, should so dazzle and stun me to all per- 
ceptions of right and wrong, as to make me respect 
the man who would hire himself as a trader in blood. 
Such persons, r may be told, are necessary; but I 
should be sorry to see my son in the occupation. 
The army will excuse me : — they have the admiration 
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of >a thov^htlest^ worlds and itiay well despise the cnaf 
iiotions of a fantastiobl old mttfi^ who cannot see Aiif 
power of absolution either in a Pope or a gold epa/^ 
lette. My youngster was reasoned out of this boyish 
hankering; but^ alai^! his second choice stiH was uh-^ 
eoBgenifd with my wishes, for he now selected the bar. 
My notions, I am aware, are absurd, unt^ai^naUe, 
preposterous ; but that I might venerate at least one 
individual of this profession, I have been all my life 
looking for the advent of some conscientious barrister, 
who should scrupulously refuse a brief, unless the 
cauB^ of bis client at least wore the appearance of 
honesty and justice ; who should exert his skill and 
eloK^ence in redres^ng the ii^jured, and releasing the 
unwaiy from the traps and fetters of the law, while 
he left knaves and robbers to its merited inflioticms^ 
How can I t*espeGt a b^ing, the confidasfit, perhaps, of 
malefactors, who will torture his ingentrity, and wrest, 
the statul^book, to screen them from punishment, and 
turn them loose upon society fot fresh offences ; — ^who 
wiH hire out his talents to overreach the innocent, to 
defiKtod the orphan, to impoverish the widow $-^wIio, 
Willi a eounterfeit earnestness, will lay his hand upon 
his bcsurt and make dolemn asseverations, every one of 
which he knows to be false ; and for another two oi* 
three guineas, will on the same day take the oppdsite 
siAey and with the same vehemence maintain facts And 
reasonings dianietrically the reverse ? It must be as 
difficult to r^der thifl praottoe consistent with tfiman^ 
ly candour and honourable sense of the importance 
of truth, as to prevent the system of ({aibbHng, chi- 
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caneiy, and h«ir-^littkig, from hAng d^tnieii^e<<of 
all enkrged and eomprdieitoive views. W^aftkndtf 
tlicre axe exceptions, bat in the aggregate I am nAraad 
tbat the ^^ honourable profession**^ is not soindfe]^^ 
dent as could be wished. They sdl themselTes te'r^^bsil 
to their clients, and by wholesale to GovemmentWIi^en- 
eyer the Minister has a mind to bait a trap Am* rttts.^ 
Worldly ideas of the gentility of a profession, oi^^tbe 
chances of advancement in it, Unided m^ nlit. P^iv 
haps I did not render sufBeient homage to the necek 
sary modifications of society— by {raising my vifewd' «i 
the contemplation of man in his elements^ I c^rerlOofcM. 
his accidents and all the paltry distinctions of hnmiih 
instituti<m. A man of honour or talent has ahrays 
b^en welcome ; «nd I have felt no horrors if he^ere 
of a vidgar trade, or even wore a shabby coat. ' Pior 
from^seeking birth and rank, I have been rather pre- 
judiced against their possessore, deeming it dilSeult 
fer sudi persons to overcome the seductimis of tbeir 
education. The spoilt children of Fortune, like those 
ot the nursery, are apt to be very empty, veiy amy- 
gant, and very offensive.^— No : I would neith^have 
my son live upon the blood and misery, nor u^xm tKe 
vices and follies, of his species. I would neither have 
him fawn upon a general, nor truckle to a judge^ nor 
feast a lawyer. I made him a farmer — ^that most andent 
and honourable of all professions. I made him inde- 
pendent of all the world ; and bidding him look only to 
the universal mother. Earth, who, like the maternal 
pelican, feeds her ofi^ring from her torn bosom, I 
taught him to support himself by ministering to the 
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f^mSfff^u^i^y^TkU ai»d 'Siippof t of ^hersi: Of ihe 

WA^^j^^il^Uyl^oi^^ hift poartion:' he is not mb; 
^^t|^li#iiSoybnbvioufi, he is happy, andy abdve all, he<il^ 

-n >ThQ(haly vesgid of the Athenians, diunng a course 

i)f.;S§iyj|ei|. hundred y^rs^ had^beenso often rebuilt, dial 

. .|i^|n^3 off their sophists maintained it was no longer tlite 

.s^e shjipi a»d ^frequently used it as an illustratkm^m 

4i^Mi^4)lg <the ^Menti&n is^. personal identity, I ihysdf, 

^thfV^f^^^M^BlJvA, had undergone sitcha tota} re- 

^\9f9QI|i(B^0ffe^gsfand ideas, in my little existeqeedf 

(t}^f)^ppfp;e^y«9iFs, tb^t I was iadined to think mysetf a 

^l^nttfier^iuige altogether from the short-raghted 

^yjo^UfivvjI^oiiOonsidered (forty as a grave paternal age^ 

-qfii comected m^^ty. with nothing but ideas of decre- 

IHt^deand decay. - ,1 remember when I thought that 

i^. consciousness of getting, old and approacUng the 

^1^ of U)^ dread, abyss, must, at the former age, be- 

^jffj^ilodini the suT{shine of existence, apd at the latter 

^#H^pif4ent to, overcloud and darken all its enjoyments 

r^^s^ j^ectres of £Eiacy vanished as I came near them. 

4|t Jkvf^y I. «et myself down for a young man : and 

^^f^T^&my^li'f^ sixty hale, hearty, and happy, aide 

^4%imny garden, enjoy literature and the arts,«id 

fjpJjtijtfat^tb^.Musewith a keener relish ofexisteMoe 

t^mf^ey^i Ijaettled in my own mind that this wasitlie weal 

^^^f^i^jj^ w4t zenith of human Ufe* Children^ irlien 

4r^t:.)t)?#y cicle.in a C9roage, imagine that the traes aiid 

.]^o^^<His,$|reiixu|vipg on while tl^y are^stationary ; and 

in tUkie JjWPn^i? I <CQuld see plamly. moug^ the ravages 
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of tinie wpoa my cotttemporaries, and obienre that 
tfaey weie getting on, while I mysdf seemed to have 
be^n staniKng still, and at some loss to aecoimt for all 
my old friends running a-bead c^ me. This is another 
illustration of that benignant provision of nature, 
which will not suffer even our self Jove to be wounded, 
and equalises the happiness of lifers various stages, by 
making even the foibles of age minister to its enjoy- 
ments* Whether or not this happy self^-delusicm re- 
tained its power at a more advanced period, will be 
seal as I proceed, to that portion of my life which 
extends 

FROM SIXTY TO SEVENTY. 

The over- weening and somewhat triumphant esti- 
mate which I bad formed of my three-score meridian 
was slightly checked, by my hearing one friend whis- 
pa* to another at a dinner-party, — " Old W-r^ — be- 
gins to twaddle ; he has told us that story half a dozai 

times lately.'' — Old W ! that amen " stuck in my 

throat ;'' it threatened my zenith, and savoured of the 
azimuth. Six times too ! I protest it was but three, 
but that I confer was twice two much. My memory 
certainly had lost a portion of its tenacity, and unless 
I could retain impressions long enough to ailcm them 
to strike root, they quickly withered away ; in whidi 
emergency I was, perhaps, too apt to trade upon my 
youthful capital of anecdotes. This delect I endea- 
voured to remedy by a commcm-plaoe book ; lor if I 
forci^ myself to remember one thing, I not unfre- 
quently forgot another. It appeaxed as if the cham- 
ber of the br^ were f uU, and could only accommodate 
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n&w teoMtts hj ejecting the old ones. When thus 
xeoiuided of my i^epetition of the same story to. the 
aame party, I instantly recalled the fact, whidi proves 
th«t iny offence was a want of reoollectiaa rather than 
p{ memory, a distinction not always attended to. — 
Qto) howev.er, is crften the precursor of the other. 
Considering that novelty has generally been deemed 
a necessary ingredient in the production of laughter, 
I have been sometimes astonished at ithe punctual 
bur^ with which my old bon-mots were invariably 
followed up by myself^ even when others haye ob- 
served a provokiilg gravity ; and have been at a. loss 
to decide whether it were habit, or sympathy with 
my jGrst ei^oyment of the joke awakening a kind of 
'ppstbumous echo. At all events I set a good exam- 
ple ; if others would not follow it, more shame for 
them. 

My communiQH with nature in the beauty of her 
exteirnal forms, far from diminishing at this period, 
became every year more intense and exquisite, height- 
ening by reflection my relish for .the works of art ; but 
I observed in the latter my eye derived its principal 
gratification from gracefulness of figure and outline, 
rather than from composition, colouring, or scientific 
display. Thus, I preferred statuary to painting, as it 
iiuffered my attention to feed without interrupjtion 
upon the harmonious .proportions and symmetry of the 
gceat goddess ; and in the graphic art I found more 
delight in a single drawing.of the divine Baphael, iHaan 
in idl the hues of Titiaii and the colourists, or all the 
patient elaboration of the Flemish and Dutch minia- 



tuntta. In my loyerf4i»tiire Iiipii jei JfU B;pC «. <tftin'l tft 
.{jseycmd nier^ fidelity of fcnn (7 frprr'r priiinii^jnf 
figures) ; and in engraving, where..ti)eiB i» Jmj§)t0w 
to o«npeBMtafor otienating.tho «grt^ I rt^rMBfJiliN 
fErt;yIe the best whioh.M confinad to outline.. y§9mttflf 
ihe coiMioiier pffoductions of tlM& sort nfr f WJiJillji 
.fying on my tiifale, and I find "*r^i"^'TTr^frt1 jfJljt'^ J" 
. die' French Cupid and Psyche . fWnn jthe fV4tifif0ft 
Bophaers pupils, Hope's Costttmes. of ,thei,4P9NMM> 
etchings of the Elgin Marbles, Relob's Faustui^ W 
other similar pioduclions. Generally speaking,; ocftiMU 
and professors appear to me to aoqijire a fidae ^Pitifi^ 
taste, vhich, overlooking the simply and naUi|#l, 
makes di£Bculty of execution the test of exceUeoce,^ 
a mistake extending from painters and sculptors doim 
to openuiancers and musicians. , , 

My mind is less excursive than it was ; it reqwf^ 
less excitement, and is satisfied with less nutOBp«n|t, 
preserving, in its mystic union with the body, b^qw- 
sentaneous adaptation ; for, though I walk cnr rid^ out 
whenever the weather permits, I can no long^ <sx^* 
cise my limbs as I was wont. A sunny seat in.j^y 
garden begins to be preferred to my old grey miffip. 
I sit there sometimes for a considerable time, and tlpi^k 
that I am thinking, but I find that the hour has pn^pifd 
away in a dreamy indistinctness — ^a sort of half, o^ 
sciousness, sufficient for enjoyment; though 'mcttipfj^]e 
of definition. These waking dreams may. be. a r^ 
source of nature for recruiting the mind, as I, Jb|fv,e 
always found mine more vigorous and aptive aftfr 
such indulgence. 






^^let'pdiieil'^^^ dff into* the grave t# oui* ea*Iy 

^^iMiildl!i| intd dslsociates, as we advance towotd^ the 
^^fiki^kdurtie and seem to have most need of their 'isom. 
t* is iM frbfe ees. 39tat imttme, ever on the vratch to provide 
X lilMftlites for our deprmtibns, whMe ^he bItititB our 
«)^^rte^athiesr in this direction, quickens them in' ano* 
^^tl^M^raising up a new circle* of frlfends in our cfait 
. #«i)^^iiiKl grtstnd-<;hildf«n, less subject to the invasidti 
^^ dfeiAth; iUid better qualifi^ by attachment and gra- 
^MlHle to mimster to^ the* wants of the heart. Thes6 
^KT^ ille affections that garland it with the buds and 
feio^stes dfa'second spring ; these are the holy band 
whose miraculous touch can bid the thorn of morta- 
lity, like that of Gl^tonbury, break forth into flow- 
ers even in the Christmas of our days. This is the 
oop of joy that contains the sole aurum potabiie, the 
*(^mne elitir vita that can -renovate out youth and 
end(»w us with a perpetuity of pleasure. 
• * Iri my former solitary wanderings and contempla- 
tioifis t€ nature, I had<dc!lighted to let my imagination 
\emb6dy forth the dreams of Grecian mythology and 
fMVte ; to metamorphose the landscape that surround^ 
'me to the mountains and ddls of Arcadia and Thes^ 
^ iSlitly ; to people the woods and waters with nymphs, 
finink, Dryads, Oreads, and Nereids; losmg myself 
in elfti^sical recollections, and bidding them occasion- 
ally miriistet to the inspirations of the Muse. But the 
charms of nJral scenery now kindled in my bosom a 
higher awd holier sentiment. I looked out upon' the 
beautiful earth, clothed: in verdure and festooned with 

VOL. I. I* 
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flowers, upon tbe glonoiui aUnvivifying ^^y upon the 
great waters bounding in unerring, cbediouttf^to the 
moon, and into the blue depths of ti^d^veki, intil I 
stood, as it were, in the presence of th^ dhtiii^potent 
Unseen; my senses drank in the landac^ tiU«t|pey 
became inebriated with delight; I seemed Jinterfusi^ 
with nature ; a feeling of universal love fell upon .f^ 
heart, and in the suffusion of its silent gicatitude an^ 
adoration I experienced a living apotheosis, ^|)eing,^ 
spirit rapt up into the third heaven, evi^ ^ !^lij^ 
was in the flesh. Bold rom^tic scenery was^nojt ^p- 
sential to t;he awakening of this enthusiaAi^:,itk. }\as 
sprung up amid my own fields; and in the ftfj^dy pf 
botany, to which I have always been attac|ied, th^ 
dissection of a flower has been sufiicient to call it forth, 
(hough in a minor degree. All nature, in fact, is 
imbued with this sentiment, for every thing, is beau* 
tiful, and every thing attests the omnipresenoe pf 
I)ivine love ; but grand combinations will, of couf^ 
condense and exalt the feeling. Old as I am, I can 
still walk miles to enjoy a fine prospect ; I ofte^ ^t 
up to see the sun rise, and I rarely su&r.it toyiset, 
on a bright eveniog, without recreating my eyes.wit^ 
its parting. glories. I can now feel the spirit. Ia fihifh 
the dying Rousseau deisired to.be wheeled to the win- 
dow, that he might once more enjoy this i^u(^i,n^ 
spectacle. .,.,,-. 

, How often, in my younger days, have I r^p^t^^tlf^ 
wejl-known lines of Dry den, . . .r ,> i/jfnor 

'^ Staran^ oosensge ! none wookHire paslt^ars sgiiiiii,ic//n 
., , Yet all hqpe pksM^re from, wl^t stiU r^iM^fij^ ,m ci\f 



PORtEXlT OV a' SEPttJAGSIIiJAEY. 219 

AttdMtntiiedireg9offifb^SiUdctoft«6eiVev . * ' 



/.o (> What the fiist«prigbdyr«nntEig.wo«Uk foot tgl^ ^ 
1 .l'iiviku?^d,af*QUuigforthisok5nwe.gol4>. ., , ..», 

ten old." 



J , . , , , ,^^01 fo«ls us youngji and boggars us wheja old." 

•/ 1 faa4l Hted to disprove them: I woidd live 'pAd 
year6 again, but it should be the latter, not the'for- 
Aiier portion ; for the cutretit of my life, sis it ap- 
pttoc^hes the great ocean of eternity, runs smoother 
afndt dearer than iii it» first out-gushing. Like Job's, 
Ttiy latter days have been the most ftilty blessed. I 
am n6w seventy year6 of age ; and bating the loss of 
afbw te^h, and some other inevitable e£fec^ of age 
up6ti my person, I still possess the tnens sana in car- 
pore saho, and ** bate no jot of heart or hope.'^ My 
journey from sixty to seventy has been as delightful 
as thkt from forty to sixty ; nor do I anticipate any 
fhture disappointment should it be extended to eighty 
trr ninety, for my confidence in nature's substitutions 
atid benignant provisions is boundless. Had she fixed 
a ceiltury as the impassable boundary of life, we might 
feel some annoyance and apprehensions as we approach- 
ctf'it ; but by leaving it undetermined, she has, to a 
t^Tiain extent, made us immortal in our own bdief, 
fb)*' Hope is illimitable. I often catch mysetf anxious- 
ly inquiring of what disease my seniors have died, as 
if their disappearance were contrary to the usual 
course of things, and attributable to accident.—** The 
iHdknf^ibf human Hfe,'' says Dr. Johnson, ** has af- 
forded as many arguments to the voluptuary as the 
mombit.-''' How optvative, ^en, must it be with me 
who amahitious io combine both tidndencies,^ and be 

L 2 



(220 «AIXTI1S J^VD. Q»ATITiM« " 

'odnndfired » iBond -vohiptitery^ (ll:|•«l^<otbeK;l«|lDli«ft'A 
:^tto8ti|4ier : not a fiiHow^ <rf Anati{ypti«^'«cfr dibpfde 
^ifae Cjrrenaic fKihool, devoted to worId)y;.4p(^jB«(h 
bual de%hts under which the soul ^^ embodi^ nodieiQ- 
bKUte»r ^t as a pupil of the mttch mi^iiiul^iiPlfwd 
'and oahmmiated Epicmntf, cultifvati^g int^^twtf^fB- 
jojfineiits,. and holding pleasure to b^ ithe <:hi^ gmj* 
nd virtue the chief pk^asure 1 Th^ae are the ImdnHie 
defights to which I &el ^, new atwulant frcHti wsmi^- 
ing the shortness of my vemauiing caneer; MAfw}i^ 
ther. Its temioatioa be . near or ^b9lan^ th#8^«i^oy- 
ments will, I verily beUeve» aocowpaay ..tae; to^tthe \tii^ 
and enaUe me to ialt, like Coisaiv in a bf^c^wipgfwid 
decent attitude. - - V ". 

I have just laid down Word^^ofthsO^i^Mf^^, 

which. I have been iseaduig in« thefioldii* ;£(q)¥j b^Ur 

tiful is the evei)ing| The ground i<»iStrei^e4iWil}i 

dead leaves^ which Ihe wind haa blown up jatoJ^lfc 

heaps like graves ; autumn bad. sp^ft^. hec V4n$)^ 

loured mantle -over those whifdl- stiH flutter: ip^^f the 

trfaesy somevof which, ciisp^and iied) tmUein(thi&tair(; 

while, fiom- the ohestnulfi over my. head, a l9i^ rue^t 

lefi£f flitting ftom time to time bef^^ nvf ey^^ 0ltiS$3^ 

'ing at my feet, aeema to pronounce a -mit^M^^'^^imisiento 

moriJ*^ < Thetsun is vsapidly mnkiiig dpwn> leaving t^t^ 

valley beforeime in jsbade, while the wood^.that/d^^Ui^ 

the '' IM, upod my left, suffused wU^ rosy hf^z <b^; 

tranquil and motikmless, aeem as if jtihey reposed^m 

th^ flttrii of sleep.' Thise hgffses, unjf^^kedirqm.tb^ 

plough j are crossing the field towaids their 9t4bki.aii4 

the crow&'thaA hs?fe b^ti following the., furrow retire 
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rcaitJti^t&'thar neets, whtfe^a flock of dieep^attended 
jbji^jib dbephefd Itnd his dog^ ace slowly wilihdFatfilig 
-tdf'tMet feld. Ei^ry thing seems to In-ea^ of d^tfa^ 
-AK^^i^fki^ VM diat toy swn tdo is settilig, mA thtadi I 
Umtq^ shortly go to my long home, for. the night is 
-fl^^^ottchiDg. And here^ methinks, if my appointed 
(bfilife Were come, with the grass for niy bedof* death, 
-iH^' "earth and sky s^le witness^ of my ^it, I cooU 
•^tentedly commit 'my last breaih'to the air, that it 
-Might be wafted to Him who gave it. 
<^. liife is at all times precarious ;-^tbereare but a few 
feet df eatth between the stoutest of uaand the grave, 
^and ^t iiiy;age ire shooM not be too sanguine in our 
calculations; yet, if I were to judge from my own 
^ uiibirdken health and inward feelings, as well as from 
the opinions of others more competent to pronounce, 
' I have yet ten years at least, perhaps many more, of 
happiiiesa in store for me. Should the former, period 
be consummated, I pledge myself agaia to coqunune 
with the public S^puld it be oth^wise, I may, per* 
haps, be enabled to InsaUze the wish of the celebrated 
\Dr. Hunter, who half an hour before faffidtoth ex- 
claimed, ** Had I a pen, and were able to write, I 
would describe how easy and pleasant a thing it is to 
dieP In either alternative, gentle reader, if my ex- 
'am{de shall have assisted in teaching thee how to live 
''grateful and haf^y, und to look upon death with re- 
si^MEtion, the olgect of this ^lemcur will be attained, 
it^d dioa wilt have no cause to regret perusing this 
Uketehof 

' ^ ' A SEPTUAGJ^NAaYM 
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ADDRESS TO TH£ ALABAOT£R <MB€OinXAGUS, 

• ■ A firr,fP 

X.ATEC.Y P£FOSIT£D IN THE B&ITI8H MlTSXl^||f. 

I r • 

Thou alabaster relic ! while I hold . - 

My hand upon thy Bculptured margin thrown^ 

Let me recall the acenes thou oftuld^ m^ol^n -•. 1 1 
Mightst thou relate the chm^eil thou hajpt ^jwwn. 

For thou wert primitive in thy formation^ , ;. ,• 

Launch'd from th' Almighty's hand at tiie Creatipn. 

Yes — ^thou wert present when the stars aAd'Skleil' ^ 
And worlds unnumber'd roU'd into theif .^^fektei'; 

When God from Chaos bade the spheres arisOj . 
And fiz'd the blazing sun upon its basis. 

And with his finger on the bounds of space 

Mark'd out each planet's everlasting race. 

How many thousand ages. frop^ thy birth 
Thou sleptst in darkness, it were vain to ask. 

Till Egypt's sons upheaved thee from the earth. 
And year by year pursued their patient taflk ; 

Till thou wert carved and decoratedtlms^ 

Worthy to be a King's Sareopfaagin. 

What time Elijah to the skies ascended. 

Or David reign'd in holy Palestine, 
Some ancient Theban Monarch was extended 

Beneath the 114 pf ^^ emblazon'd shrine,. 
And t9. that subterranean palace borne 
Whidi toiling a^ in the rock had i^m. 

Thebei^ fh^ h«r hundi«d portals fill'dthe pHuii *: 
To see the «ar on which thou wert^ uphelA >*-' < 

What funeral pomps extended in thy truing ^ ' 
What banners waved, what mighty music swell'd. 
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As annies, priests, and CTOwds, bewul'd in chorus 
Their King— their God— their Serapis— their Orus ! 

Thus to thy second quarry did they trust 

^>^'Bhbe^albdt&eL#Mof aHtfaenfttkmsroiind. • . 
Grim King of Silence ! Monardi of the dust ! 

l^mhalm'd — anointed— jeweU'd—scepter'd—orown'd, 
Here did he lie in state, cold, stiff, and stark, 
A leathern Pharaoh grinning in the dark. 

Thus ^es iidU'd-4mt their dissolving hreath 
^^ CottM only blackai that imprison'd thing. 

Which wore a ghastly royalty in^^death, 
' Arif^it stHiggled still to be a King; 

An4 ei|ch.rev4ilvijDig century, like the last, 

Jus| 4f#^'d hs dust upon thy lid— and pass'd. 

The Persian conqueror o'er Egypt pour'd 

His derastating host — a motley crew ; 
The steel-clad AorsemenT— the barbarian horde— 

MusijC and men of every sound and hue- 
Priests, archers, eunuchs, concubines and brutes— 
GongSF, trumi|»ets, cymbals, dulcimers and lutes. 

Then did tibe fierod Cambyses tear away 
The ponideNyuB roek that seal'd the sacred tomb ; 

Then did the slowly penetrating ray 
Redeem thee from long centuries of gloom. 

And lower'd torches flash'd against thy side 

As Asia's king thy blazon'd trophies eyed. 

Pluck'd from his grave, with sacrilegious taunt. 
The features of the royal corpse they scann'd : — 

Dashing the diadem from his temple gaunt, 
TlMf tore the sceptre from his griMplasB hand, 

And-«a tiiose Mda, where once his will was law,. 

Left him for wnlds to watte^ and beasts to gnaw. 
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Some.pioaB TMMn% vfccpB the ftom w pst, 
LfBclosed the ae|iukhie witit euiniag sidU^ 

And iiatiur«» «idiqg th«r dey^tiop^ci^ , 
Over its enfev^iiee a Mionttiig rilL 

TheDilgp'lhM«iMiBti8lM«e» ttdf tlKni didat ^leep 

Tweatf'^u^B isedkiuifi in fe&elie6 disep* 

• ♦ ' ' , '' ^ ^ 
But he firom whom nor pyramid nor sphinx . ... .,.\ 

Can hide its seereciesy BelsEoni, came; 
From the tomb's mouth unloosed the granite ^p^ 

Gave thee again to lights and life^ an^ £up(e|. 
And brought thee irom the sands and desert Si»A 
To chann the pallid chiMrep of the Nprthf.. 

Thou art in hmiibU, tvUsh* #lwrtikatt <ii^nn^«6W, 
Was, wluit Th^ee is, a wildenieas and wMe^ 

Where ^Savage beasts taiore savage nken ptttsae;'^^ 
A scene by Nature cursed — ^by man disgiticedJ 

Now — ^'tis the world's metropolis-- the fcigh 

Queen of arms^ leai^ing^ arts^ and hixuiy. 

Here^ where 1 iiold my hand^ ^tis strange to thil^k 
What other hands perchance preceded mine; . ,;, 

Others have also stood beside thy brinks , 

And vainly conn'd the moralizing line. 

Kings^ sageS) chiefs^ that tondi'd this stone^ llJke Jipei, 

MThere Are ye now ?-^wbere all must shortly be.!.' 

All is mutation ; — he within l3ds StoAe 
Was once tiie greatest monarch of the hourr*~ 

His bones are dust — ^his very name unknown. 
Go— learn from him the vanity of power: 

Seek not the frame's corruption to control^ , * 

But build a lastipg mansion for Ihy soul. 

• •>■ it 

' ' • » . t J ' ■ '" 
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Once sleeping in an Inn at Dover, 
Dreaming of thieves — -my passage over — 

And mvirderouB hands that graap'J a trigger, 
' The door flew open— I iMoke, 

^Vhen a pale heterticlite figure, 
Whh dusty ehbes, Btjdk'd in and spoke: 

" You see what 'tis 1 want — make hnste! 
, Dnen I— ^wu 've no moment's time io waste." 

TremblingaU over with tfie notion 

Of being suddenly dispatch'd, 

I huddled a|i,m)r cbitbe>,,aBd anateb'd 
My h&t — prepared for Xncoipatioii ; 
Bnt thrust into a chair, ha pat 

Round me a ifin£njp-aheet, at ebtbui: 
Behold me pimin'd hand and'ib6t. 

What horrors to my fancy crtiWd I 
While no r«dMance could be plann'd 
To one with instrumeDt in handi 
Who with a grin began to seize and 
Grasp me firmly by the weeand. 

In this alarming plight compell'd 

To keep as silent as a fish. 
Some compound to my Irpit he held. 

Mixing it in a bi'azen di^ ; 
And when I winced, ahd t^ade grimace. 
He dash'd it foaming in my fMe., 
Fuming and fretting, white as snow. 

Expecting some terrific death. 
Drops irom my face began to flow, 

I olench'd my teeth and pump'd my breath. 
l6 
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MoT6d bf the t0nr«9 I<be$fi^'4» 

And wuJuAg to d«ipAt«h ida q^mkex, 
He flouruh'd an alarming Uade, 

Wkei» iwry aspect made me sioker; 
To work he went — my throat aoon ran 

With Mood from an inciaon given ; 
More than half dead, I then began 

To recommend my soul to Heaven. 

The cut-throat presently repenting 

That all my pangs should thus be sped, 
Stepp'd back, and then came on, presenting 

A sort of fire-arm at my head. 
He 8ei2ed me by the throttle heC, 

Until my visage black became ; 
And then, to finish all at last, 

Th' assassin took deliberate aim.^- 

Amaaement I spite of all his pninsy 

By minude I 'soaped his ire. 
For meaning to blow out my brains. 

The powder hit me — ^not the fire. 
Madden'd to find his purpose ba&'d. 

He tried a different method quite, 
In clouds of dust, as round he stalk'd, 

Striving to stifle me outright. 

As fate stiU saved me from his fiings, 

And Death was slow to grant his prayer. 
In order to increase my pangs. 

He twisted, pull'd and tore my hair. 
I gave a sigh — th' assassin prone 

To let no prixe his dutches pass, 
Snatch'd up my purse beside me thrown,^ . 

And then prepared my CWp-<^-j^race. 

At tbds tr^msported more an4 more, ; 

, . . lijy knife (of bone) I fiercely drew ; 
My adversary gain'd the door. 
And in a glass my fa^ I view. 
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Guess my sarprisd'-«4iij jbf to Me, * ■ ' -I'l 

That tiift YuMMMtt %&<y d!K«i«8s'd ne^ 'i/. 

Instead of mortal'lttftiry/ . ' i^ -i J^ 

Had kindly powd^'d, sharved> and drese'd lAe ! 
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ON LIPS AND KISSING. 

• ■ 

*\ But who those ruddy lips can miss, 
VThich litesded still themselTes do kigs." 
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How various, deliea^e^ ami delightful, are the func- 
tions of the lips ! I parpose not to treat them anato- 
mically, or I might expatiate on the exquisite flexibi- 
lity of those muscles^ which, by the incalculable modu- 
lations they accomplish, supply diftrent languages to 
all the nations of the earth, and hardly ever fatigue 
the speaker, though they so often prove wearisome to 
the auditor. Nor shall I dwell upon the opposite im- 
pressions which their exercise is calculated to excite, 
from the ruby mouth of a Corinna, to the lean-lipped 
Xantippe, deafening heir hen-pecked mate, or the gru£P 
voice of the turnkey who wakes you out of a sound 
sleep, to tell you it is seven o'clock, and you must 
get up directly to be hanged. But I shall proceed at 
once to external beauty, although it must be admitted, 
before I enter into the mouth of my subject, that there 
is no fixed standard of perfection for this feature, 
either in form or colour. Poor M ungo Park, after hav- 
ing turned many African women sick^ and frightened 
others into fits, by his unnatural whiteness, was once 
assured by a kind-hearted woolly-heade4 gentleman. 



thAt,.|bou(^ he could not Ipokupcmhim IritjiioiiiiaB 
iavoliiBtary diigusl^ ke only lelt lh« mfareflompaMDoi 
for bis niiaforCune ; and upon antithet 4jotaA^^\hid 
Qvcrheard a jury of matrons debating vrke&kcpiatiet 
male could be found in any country to kiss such tVam 
ciated and frightful lips. How Noah's grandchiidrroi 
the African descendants of Ham, came to be Mfdk^ 
has nev^r yet been satisfactorily explained) juadiit 
were ther^ie ya»to inquire inio Ihe origin df.itfabir 
enormouft lijls, which do not seen better adapteA io!a 
hot dimaie thasi oui own ; but there is gpod tammtto 
bc^ve that the> ancient Egyptians were aa pondbr^ 
eusly provided in thia respect; as their lown .bulikjged) 
{§xf^ the Sphinx baa 9k very Nubian moudi^ aad the 
llemnonV head, so far* from giving us the kieft.cf.ia 
musi^ king who coald compete with Pan or ApoUo^ 
lather tempts us to exclaim in the language- of Dry- 

dw— 

'' Thou sing with him^ thou boohy J never pi|HE» 
Was 8Q profaned to touch that blubber'd lip." 

A more angular and awkwaxd set of two-legged 
animals- seem never to have existed. They must have 
worshipped monkies on account of their resemblanoe 
to their own human form divine ; and we cannot attrir 
bute their appearance* to the unskilfiilness of the art^ 
risth^r than thedefbnmty of the subject, for the draw* 
|ngs pf animakare always accurate, and sometjoaes ex- 
tremely graceful.. 

All 4;hia. only makes it the more wonderful that Ce- 
cropsx hy leading acolcoy from the mouths of the 
Nila ta- At^i({a,{ should founds a nation which,, to ^ay 



DOtlmi^ of. itol sttvpftsnng {ffe-^xtmieiiR^ * $» tti^fS' iiiM 
aaciB8^;<ftitMned in aKshcort period that eaiquitfit^e )^^^^^ 
^n^mmit beauty of form of Svfaicb th^ 'faavfe feft tdb 
aifemoriaib m t^eir g^orioiis stataes^ and ha^e^liitp^ele^ 
oii^ ifixed'^tbe European atandard of qp%imetfy anA 
JcnndibdaL ''The vivid fancy of the Ordekft nofe cMy 
pbo^^tedt woods, iraveB, and moiuitains with izBd^ii^i<;^ 
beihg8, UiUby ja pevpetual inlevmingling of the ^hfftL 
calklndiiioiid^orld^ convert^ their arms, BistFumelitiS^ 
aiid flo^jsaticaiB iiita types and symbols^ tl^s etevotin^ 
idaauBaite obj^9 into a deries of hieroglyphiesy as they 
ba& idt^aed their whole system of mythology into k 
diMBpUciited allegory. To illustrate this by recurrinj^ 
td thfr tmbject of our essay. Many people contemplate 
the datoicsd bow of the anoieBts without recollecting 
$hkt its elegaiit shape is supplied originally l^ Nature^ 
as^it is an exact copy of the line described by the sur- 
face of the upper lip. It is only by recalling this eir- 
cumstance that we can fully appreciate that curious 
felicity which appropriated the lip-shaped bow to 
Apollo the god of eloquence, and to Cupid the god of 
^ve, thus typifying that amorous shaft, which is never 
«o powerfully shot into the heart as through the me- 
dicua of a kiss. It is m this spirit of occult as well as 
viirifale beaoty that classical antiquity shcmld be felt 
and studied. No upper lip can be pronounced beau^ 
tiful vmless it have this line as distinctly defined as I 
now see it bef(»:e me in a sleeping infant. I lun ^ottf 
to be petsonsiL towards my readers, particularly those 
of the fair sex, but, my dear Madam^ it is useless to 
consult 31'our glass^ or oompkin that the mirrors^ are 
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not half to well msuie now as they were whoniyau 
Wf99 ypunger. By bitiiig them you vaj indeediinsbc 
^^yioiir lips bkish deeper sweeta," but you coDbdtiiMt 
Ihala diaplay the desiderated outline. Such* vjaifeien:^ 
4iai|voiiff8, like the formal mumbfing of prayersy^*^4U^ 
but luselett formalitiei and lip-labour.*" Yours^aiii, «i' 
finot^Cbe it spdccn in a whisper,) what a 6iend of xmsk^ 
deDominatea aispenny lips, from their tenuUy^i aud 
maintains th^n to be indicalive of deceit. He^' hoifv. 
ever, is a physiognomist, which I lun not, orat least 
only to a very modified extent. All those muscles 
which are flexible and liable to be called lAto action 
by the passions may, I conceive, permanently assuise 
some jx>rtion of the form into which they are most 
frequently thrown, ai\d thus betray to us the predomi- 
nant feelings of the mind ; but as no emotions can 
influence the collocation of our features, or the fixed 
constituents of our frame, I have no futb in their 
indications. As to the craniologists and others who 
mmntain that we are made angels and devils, noit by 
wings at our shoulders or tails at our backs^ but by 
the primitive bosses upon our skulls, I recommend 
them a voyage to one of the South Sea islands, where 
they will find the usual diversity of individual charac- 
ter, although all the infants' heads are put into a frame 
at ttie birth, and compelled to grow up in the shape 
of a 45Mgar4oaf* Not that Spurzheim would be tm^ 
barraa^ed by this circumstance. He would only pro- 
nounce from their mitre-like configuration that they 
had the organ of Episcopativeness^ 
Nay, Mbs^ I have not been so absorbed in this lit* 
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tio^/d^EtsBioiiy but >diat I teve observed you teHdea* 
iMtodng ^tOTiceaplete^ the claBsioal contour '6f' yMr 
lilMPlitbtfay the aid of lip^Mdfve, «» if bees-waxatid'i^iigiB 
couMiaap^y what tbeplastie and^lehoate baid of 'Nii* 
^tue 'hjis fiuled to impress. Cufiid has not «tBm|Md 
iws,boW'UpoA your mouth, yet I sw^ear by those jipsy' 
(Iiiwidbi yoti Would'take a hint from one of our Ijo^ 
ti»ft though by no means ooe of our mioor poets^atul 
call ilpolilme to kiss the book,) that they are besuti*' 
ioUy^aud ruddy. 

Like to s double cherry^ seeming parted^ 
iladyet oa mdon in portitioBc^ 

Ttey are iswch as Cornelius Gallus loved; — 

'^ Flammea dilexi^ modicumque tumentia labra^ 
' ' ' ' ^ Quffi mihi gostanti basia plena darent :" 

and if any one should object that an Egjrptian prsefect; 
^as 4 bad judge of beauty, you may safely maintain 
th^t the elegies, which bear his name were in fact com- 
posed by monks of the middle age, whose competency 
to ^ecide upon such a subject will hardly be disputed. 
Those lips are full and round, but beware of their be- 
ing ^empted into a froward expression, for, if 

■ 

J .^ \ f'^Iike a misbehaved and Bullen wenoh 
.^, . 5 , . Thou pout'st upon thy fortune and thy love>" 

I nwiJl supply thee with no more eulo^ums from either 
UKmks^dr prsfifects. The ^^ slumberous pout*^ which 
K^atlt has so delightfully described in his sleeping 
D(ky, is the only one which is becoming. 

I see another qH my readers mincing up her mouth, 
with thilt toss of the head and self-satisfied air, which 
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•iAim ine that fhii U •^Ah IaA io<iiMlt«!s^ 
tior lips be niddj, ^^m .timfftm jnirr (i^nprmilirtiiihrf 
been dyed/' I.^treat.ber to' te<dbfl^7tb*i^<l^ 
Ibough ni«y muH MiU bd <M»^' «ad iMmiWBdphir 
<' 10 ftdl upott Jtet kofiiBB and thank hrHntiMifuHtMiljii 
agoodmaD's bves." If flbe make lODuAtf atanfis tid 
as al her feven^ and heed not mjr toinael^ I.tsntisnlf 
exdaim» . •. . » ud ai 

'' Take.O take thi0M Ui^ luviqrk .» oni ad: 

Which 80 often were forewom/'--^. , ..^^^^j^ 

and have nothing to thank her ftr bnt tt^<reibMi|if 
of those exquisite lines, whether they be' Sii&faj)d3fA^ 
or Fletcher's. ' ♦. .•^:"r 

Now, however, I behold a nobfe vision haiighi^ 
over' and irradiating the page< It is of a 16'#^^ 
nymph, in whose looks and lips the bows of Apollcf 
and Cupid seem intertwined and indented. She dbo^' 
not simper from affectation, nor smile because it is* 
becoming, nor compress her lips to hide a d^ectiv4^ 
tooth, nor open them to display the symmetry of 'the'* 
rest; but her mouth has that expression which ^ir^ 
painter of Bathyllus, in the Gredc Anthology, Vta^ 
instructed to catch, — ' .- " 

" And give his lips that speaking air .• .', ,i 

As if a word were hoverinir there." 

Hers il» not cf ihsct inexpressive doIUike cfaaiact«^|i& 
which Stems to smirk as if it were, conacious opiii CMni'{ 
silly prettiness ; nor ha» she the pouting oaiaa-k»»J9Ce' 
under^hp of efealii]g.wax hue which one: sees inlhe' 
portraits of Lely and Kneller ; but while in the ani- 
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ifigMMl M^ berlool» int^igeiioe seems to be l^tili: 
ikAxubist^ey^f enchaatment appears to dweK^i^itl 
flifk'tvlbf poftab of ho: mouth. Its very sUenee ii 
;^iSqJBtaatf tfxt hers are the hps which Apollo love^ i^ 
SA^tai^y tBtud Cupid in his Psyche,-— whic^ Phi^fas 
liml 'Prniteles have immortalized in marble, BfiA 
^(lieh immutidble Ni^ture still produces when she is 
in her happiest and most graceful moods, fl^rji^ ia 
the mouth, in short, which, to use an appropriate 
botuiical phrase, conducts us by a natural 'aqdde- 
^t^tfyX inosculation to the. second division^ or ratheir 

This is a very ancient and laudable prart^cef 
w)i^tii^- a^ a mark of respect or ^ectixm., The 
Kf^v^fi Emperors saluted their principal officers by 
4. kisA; and the same mode of congratulation was 
QUS<pn^ary upon every promotion or fortunate eice^t. 
j^mong the same people, men were allowed to. kiss 
t]^^ female relations on the mouth, that they might 
kpi>w whether. Jbey dmelt of wine or not, as it seems 
tbfwe vaunted dames and damsels were apt to make 
t^;.free Mrith the juice of the grape, notwithstand- . 
-ing a prohibition to the contrary. The refinement 
of manners among these classical females was pro- 
bably pretty much upon a par with that depicted 
in the Beggar'*s 6pera, where Macheath exclaims, 
after iwluting Jenny. Diver,-r-^^ One may k^ow by 
your^kiss that your gia is exoeUentr'?- The ancients 
iili|d»ai»t.aidy to kiss tb^ir dying relations^ from a^ 
dtntage notion that they should itihale tkd departing 
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SDul,* bat repeated the salutatioii when deftd^ t>y ^^y 
of vak^^ion ; and, fittdUy, wben they were bid upon 
the funeral pile. There is no accounting fbr tastes ; 
'bat, for my oMm part, I would rather saltlte tbe li^tkig ; 
and I even cairy my fiiiigularity so far as to prefer 
the soft lips of a female, to that mutual piisssntatl^n 
of bristled cheeks to which one is subject by tdie>bt]s- 
toms of France. A series of essays has been written 
on the rational recreation of kisnng, by John Everard, 
better known as Johannes Secundus, the ;aiithcMr -bf 
the Basiaj which has the disgrace of being' even inixe 
licentious than his prototypes^ Propertiua andCaiul- 
lus. This gentleman held the same situai^oittiuiid^ 
the Archlushop of Toledo, that Gil Bks filled under 
the Archbishop of Granada ; but instead of devotktg 
his time to the iin{»-ovement of homilies, hd em- 
ployed himself in describing kisses of every oallve, 
from the counterpart of that bestowed by PetnioUo 

upon his bride, who : -a - 

— " kist her lips . . j ) ^ 

With such a clamorous smack, that at the parting 

All the church echo'd" 

to the fond and gentle embrace described by. ^Vtilton, 

when Adam, gazing upon our first pasent in the 

delicious bowers of Eden — 

'^ind^ht " 

Both of her heauty and suhmisBive ckuma 

Smiled with superior love, as Jupiter 
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1 • t 
* Plato seems to have thought that this interchange might 

occur among the living, for he says when he kisses his ijustjresB, 

^ My soul then flutters to my lip. 

Ready to fly and mix with thine." 



yr, v/ 7 ^ Oil' Jttho 4nnfi«By vhw li& imfir^giis the dotidki ' ' 
,.(^(.,. :7)|atiih0d,M^ flowers; aad'prees'dhwmKtfonjyip^ 

; :^rOld'Be0 Jteson, woiSke Captain Wattle^ prefened 
^ti^'tasOe of his mistresftV lip to StUery or Chatleiiu- 
(iMiirgnad, for ^which we ha^e the authority of his 
>ivell*J(aown song — 

nit,T^/ • <« Or leave a kiss within the cup^ 
oi/t. ': \AndI'lljiotaslcfbrwine." 

^Asii -Anaibfeon himself, tippler as he was, did not 

jndnsdi'his Chiang *^ had not the lips of love ^nit touched 

-the* flowing bowL'^ The poets in general can hardly 

jbbisuppoaed to have possessed ^^ lips that beauty hath 1 

-flddoDl- bl^ss\l ;*" and if they have not always recsorded 

ihsB'Aibt^'tliey were probably restrained by the satie- 

tatude of that injunction which orders us not to Idss 

and tell. Yet there <Might to be no squeamishnesa in 

the fxinfbssion, for Nature herself is ever setting us 

examples of cordiality and love, without the least 

affectation of secrecy — 

" This woody realm 
Is Cupid's hower; see how the trees enwreathe 
Their arms in amorous embraces twined ! 
The gogglings of the rill that runs beneath. 
Are but the kisses which it leaves behind, 
MHule softly sighing through these fond retreats 
The wamtom wind wooa every thing it meets." 

We may all gaze uponthe scene, when, according to 
the poet, 

" The far horizon kisses the red sky," 
or look out upon the ocean 

'' When the «pliffced waters kiss the clouds." 
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^V hef^ten-kisamg kill/' whef^on^ ao6oi^dUto/b>t;ftfa9te- 

^^qwe^ th^ feitherod Meicury alighted ; >a»d>^tli^H9P 

were, probably, many enamoured waii(toQen'»i]ll!0li4 

on that tranqidl night recorded by the same, poet — 

^' When the sweet wind did gendy ki^w ;fcli^ ^ipp, 
And they did make no noise." 

Even that phlegmatic compound, a pie, has Ws kissing- 
crust. There is ho kiasihg, indeed, atumate or in- 
amihabSj that has not its recommendations ;. ^ut there 
is a. nondescript specie, somaifbat j^me^n ,both, 
a^nst whidi I beg^ to ^nter my protest^ tnedn the 
di^ading ceremony of a man made in God's iop^ge, 
kneehi^ to kiss the hand of- a feUow-ttortal at Court, 
merely because that mortal is the owner of a ero.wn 
and the dispenser of places and titles, . N^y, there 
are. inxknasistent beings who have . kisned. th^ijvot of 
the Servant, of servants at.Aom^, and yet boggled at 
performing the ko-tou at Pdki]i[i, tci>thi^ Son of the 
Moon, the Brother of the Sun, and the. Lcxrd of the 
Celestial Empires Instead of. complaining at knock- 
ing their hobs upon the floor before such an august 
personage, it seemed i-easonable 16 suppose that they 
would conjui'e up in their imaginations mpch more 
revolting indignities. Rapelais, wh^n be was in the 
suite of Cardinal Lorraine, accompanied .hu[n|P Rome, 
and no sooner saw him prostrate before the Pope, ap4 
kissing his toe, as customary, than he suddenly turned 
round, shut the door, and scampered boofie. Upon 
his return, the Cardinal asked hiiQ the meaning of this 
insult. " When I saw you,'" said Babe^is, " who are 
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hSf^ jmK^Tj[wsd^ ihofeaver; a cardinal and a prihoe, 
-tiii^g^lJbe Pope's foot, I ooald not bear to antiirifiate 
^^A^is(irt of ceremony that was probably reserve ft»r 
fyttOf^^ertttit.'* 

1 iV; . . r ' . ^ t 

A 

to A LOG OF WOOD UPON THE FIRE. 

-^>fH^>i>l Wh^^ Qprace^ «^ the BnoWj» dMpeo404 
^j, ^^ ^ Oa .Mount Soracte, recommended , . * 

That Logs be doubled^ « 

Until a blazing fire arofie^ 
' " ' ' r wonder Aether thoiigMs like those 
: !' r •<lV)iidi in «iy noddle interposQ. 
. , . f . , f : .. , Hi» faftcy troubled. 

, ) n . ^ .Poor Log ! I cadnot hear,thee sigh, 
-Iff. ,-{ ^d gro^j and hiss^ and see thee 4^^ 
, , ; , . To warm a Poet, 

Without evincing thy success. 
And as thou wanest less and less, 
'' '" Inditing a farewell address, 
f ' • * 'To let thee know it. 

" ^ Peeping from earth — a bud unveil'd, 

4 ... I Some '' bosky bourne" or dingle hail'd 

j^,. ; Thy natal hour, 

, . While infant winds around thee blew, 

^ ' ' And thou wert fed with silver dew, 

' ^^ ^ And tender sun-beams oozing through 

.)ii\ ■. Thy leafy bower. 

' **' * * ' * Earth — water — air— thy growth prepared, ' 
' ■ ' And if perchance some Robin, scacred ' 

hi- From neighbouring manor, 

\ Perch'd on, thy creM, it.rockM>in air. 
Making his ruddy feathers flare 
In the sun's ray, as if they were 
^ '■ A fairy banner. ' 
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Or if acme nightiiigiile impiMB'd 
Against ihy branching' top her breast 

Heaving with passion. 
And in tiie leafy nights of /une 
Outpour'd her sorrows to the moon, • 
Thy tremblii^ stem thou didst attune 

To each vibration. 

Thou grew'st a goodly tree, with shoots 
Fanning the sky, and earth-boimd roots 

So grappled under. 
That thou whom perching birds eould swing. 
And zephyrs rock with lightest wing. 
From thy firm trunk unmoved didst fling ' 

Tempest and thunder. 

Thine offspring leaves — death's annual frey, 
WTiich Herod Winter tore away 

From thy caressing. 
In heaps, like graves, around thee blown. 
Each mom thy dewy tears have strown. 
O'er each thy branching hands been thrown. 

As if in blessing. 

Bursting to life, another race 

At touch of Spring in thy embrace 

Sported and fluttered ; 
Aloft, where wanton breezes play'd. 
In thy knit-boughs have ringdoves made 
Their nest, and lovers in thy shade 

Their vows have utter'd. 

How oft thy lofty summits won 
Mom's virgin smile, and haQ'd the sun 

With rustling motion; 
How oft in silent depths of night. 
When the moon sail'd in doudleas lights 
Thou hast stood awestmck af the saghjt^ \ ,-,:.. *, or! " 

In hus&'d devotion— , , 
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'Twere vaiato Mk;'.fot) da«m'd<to hSly 
The day sppoialedfor us all 

0*er thee impended : 
The hatchet, with remorfieless blow. 
First laid tiiee in the forest low. 
Then cut thee into logs — and so 

Thy course was ended—* 

But not thine use — ^for moral rules, 
W(ttth all the wisdom of the schools. 

Thou may'st bequeath me ; 
Bidding me cherish those who live 
Above me, and the more I thrive, 
A wider shade and shelter give 

^o those beneath me. 

So when death lays his axe to me, 
I may resign as calm as thee 

My hold terrestrial ; 
Like thine my latter end be found 
Diffusing light and warmth around. 
And like thy smoke my spirit bound 

To realms celestiaL 



THE WORLD. 



Nihil est dulcius his literis, quibus coelum, terram, maria, 
cognosdmus. 

There is a noble passage in Lucretius, in which he 
describes a savage in the early stages of the world, 
when men were yet contending with beasts the pos- 
session of the ^art^, Ajnng with loud shrieks through 
the woods from the pursuit of some. ravenous animal, 
unable to fabricate arms for his defence, and without 
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art to stftundi the fl^Kaatfng ii ininik laili liii m tjin 
by fats four-footed competitor. But ^iMk iwni<<pii 
subject of speculation, if we etoptj our tb aUg l H i i 4MM&k 
to that still earlier period when tb« b«a#l# dAllfce 
field and forest held unditvfed swajr ; whw TlMtai 
brutes, whose race has beeA iMg extiiitt) eiMriwt a 
terrific despotism oyer the subjeot earth \ mai that 
''bare fi>rked*aninial,^ who is piMwid to dlib ^mmU 
the Lord of the CrMion, hsidtiot%een caHod up oyMof 
the dust to assume his ioi-Ji^ma supremacy, fl h w i u - 
gists pretend to discover in the bowels -of thC'^itfUi 
itself indisputable proofs that it must' ht»e been" ftnr 
many centuries nothing more than a splendid 'meHa 
for monsters. We have scarcely penetrated- beyolid 
its surface ; but, whenever any eonvulsiim of Nutdre 
affords us a httle deeper insight into hi» ieoesiieis, we 
seldom fail to discover foml remains of ^igatitiic crea- 
tures, though, amid all these organic fragments, we 
never encounter the slightest trace of any humatirdics. 
How strange the surmise, that for numerous, perhaps 
innumerable centuries, this most beautiful pageant of 
the world performed its magnificent evohltiboSy' the 
sun and moon rising and setting, the s^noons following 
their appointed succession, and the ocean uprolHn^its 
invariable tides, for no other apparent purpose than 
that lions and tigers might retire howling to dietr'delis, 
as the shaking of the ground ptochutned the ap|Mrotfch 
of the mammoth, or tbafthe behemotk might ysttoann 
his unwieldy flounderingB in the deep! How bewil- 
dering the idesi, that the glorious fifobament ahd its 
constellated lights, and the varicoloHicd ekmds^ #iat 



Umg^ %k».r fiblufcttt uftm itt» iwl^b ; and .lh« perftiipe 
^'lyMwb 4he flew'efft ^eatter ftopi, libeir pmM ceil^ers^ 
. wd 4ite UuriBO^ Irnkft Ibat delight th^ eyenqH k^ 
i^^shitii the. pakle^aod the perpetual miisic of winda^ 
f%Mmf^^ and wooda,**--8hould bave been formedvfor tbe 
I, <ga D i M < io p aad erabeUkboient of. a vast xnoiagerie I 
M.-!>AAd yefc ve ahallhe k^s struak with wooder^r-thAt 
'^^ all.t^ beauty, fomp^ and delight, should h|iye been 
^thiiown away upon trndisoenung and unreascming 
,J|Hni<es, if we call to mind that many of those human 
rikipedA^ to whom Nature ha^iven the '^ os sublime f""* 
..have little more perception or enjoyment of her charms 
r tban a ^^ cow on a common, or goose on a green.*^' 
I Slfttd tober more obvious wonders, we cannot expect 
tb^they should be interested in the silent but stu- 
^ndous miracles which an invisible hand is perpetu- 
. aUy performing around them— that they should pon- 
der on the mysterious, and even contradictory meta- 
•TJiorphoaes* whidi the unchanged though cbange-pro- 
> dueing earth is unceasingly effecting. She converts 
i >aa aopim into a majestic oak, and they Heed it not, 
t^^QUf^ they will wonder for whole months how har^ 
^ lequin changed a porter-pot into a nosegay : she raises 
from a little bulb a stately tulip, and they only notice 
i(^ to remark, that it would bring a good round sum in 
'Holkftd ; — ^&om one seed she elaborates an exquisite 
' Abwev^ which diffuses a delicious perfun;ie, while to 
i^ anotber by its side she imparts an offensive odour : 
item aome she extracts a poison, from others a balm, 
Twhtfo from^ the reproductive powers of a small grain 
* ^fllie OMtriveaiofeed the whole populous earth : and 
vol.. I. M 
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yet these matter-of-course gentry, because such magi* 
cal paradoxes are habitual, see in them nothing more 
strange than that they themselves should cease tti "bH 
hungry when they have had their diiiners;- or that 
two and two should make four, when they are addm^ 
up their Christmas bills. It is of no use to reitnnd 
such obtuse plodders, when recording individual en^ 
thusiasm, that' 

^^ My charmer is not mine alone ; toy sweets. 
And she that sweeteiis all my Utters ^oo. 
Nature, enchanting Nature, m whose form 
And lineaments divine I tr^ce a hand 
That errs not, and find raptures still renew'd. 
Is free to all men — ^-universal prize ;" 

for though she inay be free to them, she sometimes 
presents them, instead of a prize, " an universal blank/ 
The most astounding manifestations, if they recur 
regularly, are unmarked ; it is only the trifling devia^ 
tioiis from their own daily experience that set them 
gapng in a stupid astonishment. 

For my own part, I thank Heaven that 1 can never 
step out into this glorious world — I can tiever'look 
forth upon the flowery earth, and the glancing waters, 
and the blue sky, without feeling an intense and ever^. 
new delight ; — a physical pleasure that makes taete 
existence delicious. Apprehensions of the rheumatism 
may deter me from imitating the noble fervour of 
Lord Bacon, who, in a shower, used sometimes to tiaikfe 
off his hat, that he might feel the great spirit of the 
universe descend upon him ; but I would rather gful^ 
down the balmy air than quaff* the richest ainbro^ia 
that was ever tippled upon^ Olympus : for while k 
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warms and expan^^ the heart, it produces no cither 
intoxicatiou th^ that intellectual abandoptaent which 
^e$ up. the whole soul to a mingled oyerflow^ng of 
gratitude to Heaven^ and benevolence towards man.--*' 
*f,Were I not Alexander,'' said the Emathiam.mad* 
jwn, " I would wish to be DiiDgene3 ;" so wh^n feast- 
ing ^^pon this aerial beverage, which is like sw^llpwing 
so much vitaUty, I have been tempted to ejaculate^-^ 
Were I not a man, I should wish to .be a caineleon. 
In Fudding4ane and the Minories, I am aware that 
this potation, like Irish whiskey, is apt to have th^ 
smack of the smoke somewhat too strong ; and even 
the classic atmosphere of Conduit-street, may occa- 
sionaUy require a little filtering : but I speak of that 
pure, racy, elastic element, which I have this morning 
been inhaling in one of the forests of France, where, 
beneath a sky of inconceivable loveliness, I reclined 
upon a mossy bank, moralizing like Jajcques ; when, as 
if to complete the scene, a stag emerged from the trees, 
g^zed at me for a moment, and dashed across ah open- 
ing ji^to the far country. Here was an end of every 
thing Shakspearian, for presently the sound of homsi 
made the welkin ring, and a set of grotesque figurjes, 
bedizened with lace dresses, cocked hats, and jack- 
bpots, deployed from the wood, and followed the chase 
with praiseworthy regularity — the nobles taking the 
lead, and the procession being brought up by the 
^^ valets des chiens a pied.'' — Solitude and silence again 
si^cqeed^d to this temporaiy interruption, though ia 
the £»nazing clearness of the atmosphere I could see 
the 9tag and his pursuers scouring across the distant 

M 2 
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plain, like a pigmy pagqant, long after I bad lost the 
souqd of the horns and' ^Tie baying of the doW. ^ A 
'^man must haveTbeen abroad to form an ^dea of t tie lu- 
'<^idncss and transparency, which confers npon pim a 
new sense, or at least enlarges an old one, oy the addi- 
tional trtujts of country' which it placies witnin*^uitf 
visual grasp, and the heightened hues with whica i^e 
wide horizon is invested by the crystal ineiKuni 
throu£:n which it is surveyed. 

In the unfavoured regions, where Heave^h seems la 
lodk with a scowling eye upon the earth, pnd thenand 
of a tremendous Deity is perpetually stretched fo^'th 
to wield the thunder and the storm, men not only 
leait) to reverence the power on whose mercy they feel 
themselves to be hourly dependant, but instinctively 
turn from the hardships and privations of this woi-ld 
to the hope of more genial skies and luxuxious sensa- 
tions in the next. The warmth of religion is frequent- 
ly in proportion to the external cold : the more the 
body shivers, the more the mind wraps in ideal fiir*, 
and revels in imaginary sunshine ; and it is remarka- 
ble, that in every creed climate forms an essential fea^ 
ture in the rewards or punishments of a future gtate. 
^ The Scandinavian hell was placed amid ^'chilli^ig 
regions of thick-ribbed ice,*' wbile the attraction of 
the H^ahometan paradise is the coolness of its shady 
"groves. By the lot of humanity, there is no propor- 
tion between the extremes of pleasure and pain. ,No 
eiijoj'meiit can be set off against ah acu^e tooth^ach, 
mucli less against the amputation of a limb, or man v 
permanent diseti^es ; and our distributions of a future 
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jtate stjikii^gly attest tbis inherent iii^qu^lUv.' !i?he 
iom^ctitB are intelligible and distinct enough, and lack 
not a tangible conception; but the beatitudes, are 
shadowv and indefinite, and, for, want pf eome expeii- 
l^etita) standard by which to estimate them, are little 
patter than abstractions. 

Jii the temperate and delicious climates of the earth, 
which ought to operate as perpetual stimulants to 
grateful piety, there is, I apprehend, too louch enjoy- 
^ me^t to, leave room for any great portion of religious 
^efvo^r., The inhabitants are £od well KatisHcd with 
^his world to look much beyond it. " I have no ob- 
jectioi|,'" siud an English sailor, " to pray upon the 
pccasion of a storm or a battle ; but they make us !>ay 
, prayers on hoard our ship when it is the finest weather 
possible, and not an enemy's flag to be seen !" This 
is but a blind aggravation ofa prevalent feeling among 
qjiankind, when the Ve'ry blessings we enjoy, by attach- 
ing ti3 to earth, render us almost indifferent to heaven. 
VVhen they were comforting a king of France upon 
his death-bed, with assurances of a perennial throne 
amid the regions of the blessed, he replied, with a me- 
lancholy air, that he was perfectly satisfied with the 
;Tuilleries and France. I myself begi(i (x) feel the 
enervating effects of climate, for there has not beeq a 
single morning, in this country, in whicji I, could have 
eybmitted, with reasonable good humour, to be hanged: 
while in England, I have experienced many days, in 
andoiit of November, when I could have gone through 
the operation with stoical indifference; nay^ could have 
even felt an extraordinary respect for the Ordinary, 
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and have requested Mr. Ketch to '^ accept the assur^ 
ances of my distingui^ed consideration,*^ for taking 
the trouble off my own hands. I am capable of feel- 
ing now why the Neapolitans, in the last invasion, 
boggled about exchanging, upon a mere point of ho- 
nour, their sunny skies, ** love-breathing woods and 
lute resounding waves/' and the sight of the dancing 
Mediterranean, — for the silence and darkness of the 
cold blind tomb. Falstaffs in every thing, they ** Eke 
not such grinning honour as Sir Walter hath." From 
the same cause, the luxurious A^atics have always 
fallen an easy prey to the invader ; wliile {he Arab 
has invariably been ready to fight for his 1)uriiiDg 
sands, and the Scythian for his snows, n6t because 
they overvalued their country^ but because its haird-* 
ships had made them undervalue life. Many men 
cling to existence to perpetuate pleasures, as there are 
*ome who will even court death to procure thei^. 
Gibbon records what he terms the enthusiasm of a 
young Mussulman, who threw himself upon the enemy^fi 
lancesi singing rehgious h}rmns,pFocl£dttiing that he sav^ 
the black-eyed Houris of Paradise waiting with open 
arms to embrace him, and cheerfully sought destruction 
that he might revel in lasciviousness. This is not the 
fine courage of principle, nor the fervour of patriotism^ 
but the drunkenness of sensuality. The cunning de^ 
vice of Mahomet, in offering a posthumous bonus to 
those who would have their throats cutfor the further^ 
ance of his atnbition. Was but an imitation df Odin 
and other uprthenl butfchers; and what is glory, ill 
its vulgar aCfceptiitio% stales, crosses, ribbons/ title^i 
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public funeri^s, and national monuments, but the blinds 
iijg baubles. with which more legitimate slaughterers 
lui^ 911 dupes and victims to their o>Vn destruction?' 
These sceptred jugglers shall never coax a baypniet. 
into pay body, nor wheedle a bullet into my brain ; 
fot I had rather go without rest altogether, than. sleep 
in the bad of honour. So far from understanding the 
ambition of , being turned to dust, I hold with the old 
ada^ about the living dog and the dead lion. { am» 
pigeontlivered^ and lack gall to encounter the stern; 
scythe-hearing skeleton* When I return to the land 
of .iogs I may get courage to look him in the skull; 
but it mmerves^ one to think of quitting such dehoious 
slueSy add rustling copses/ and thick-flowered ineads, 
and Favoniangales^ as these whidi now surround me ; 
and it is intolerable to reflect; that yonder blazing sun 
moy shine. upon my. grave without imparting. to me 
any pojffion of his cheerful warmth, or that thcsblack-* 
bird, whom I now hear warbling as if hie heart were 
running over with joy^, may perch upon my tombstone 
without my hearing a single note of his song. 

As, it has been thought that the World existed many 
ages without any inhabitants whatever, was next sub* 
jeeted to the empire of brutes, and now constitutes the 
domiinion of man, it would seem lifcely^^that in its proi 
gres^ve advanc^nent .to higher destinies it may ulti-y 
mately have lords of the creation much superior, to, out^ 
selves,who may speak compassicsaately of the degrada^ 
tion it experienced under human possession, and congra«> 
tulate themselves on the extinction of that pugnacious 
and ]p$chievoUs biped called Man. The /aoe. of Nature 
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Wk^im^ stidMitinritbi smiles of idfbll^ttaDtiMl^tt 
f)^1ii)^.itii.ftill(fiDdatituig,<inid4idt \m«:^^4ih 
Ipiiittial.thatt imaJbrnid attradmlB) if < we^^ft liskffl^ 
how . to n^orolize upon! her featttvBcr'and? jitf^iiffiViMtS? 
To ocmsider, fet iiutaim^ tU iMdiiiy 'lilr #^8%'^ 
gently waving the branches of a chestnut-tree before 
my eyes — ^what a mysterious element it is ! Powerful 
enough to shipwreck navies, and tear up the deqp^ 
grappling oak, yet 90 subtle aft ilk>:b*;kfvisible, and so 
delicate as not to wound the naked eve. Naturally 
impertshabJe, who can imagine all ttv? t^qvi^^ pyjtf^. 
poses to which the identical portion miiy.bav^»b6fcW 
applied, which I am at this instant inhcdinif 9 ^'Pm^ 
haps at the creation it served to mpdulate info ^wprdflf 
the sublime comn^and, ^^ Let there be light,^ whmt^ 
the blazing sun rolled itself togeliier,.and uphektvedf 
from chaos : — ^perhaps impelled by the jealdtis^ejihy- 
rus, it urged Apollo's quoit against the bhie^veiiiedH 
forehead of Hyacinthus; — it may perdiaatice hi^^' 
filled the silken sails of Cleopatra^s. vessel, ds' iSi'e 
floated down tiie Cydnus; or have burst from the 
mouth of. Cicero in the. indignant exordiijon^-^^^ Qtf dtHUL^ 
que tandem abutere, Catilma, patieiitift nogtrfl?**"6r 
his sfeili more ^abrupt exclamation, " Abiit— pv^it-^ , 
excesdft— erupit !** It may have given breads J^ fitter 
the noble dying speeches of Socrates in his prison, of 
Sir Pfai^'^dney on the plains of Zutphen, of .Rjussell 
at the block. But the .same .inexbap,stibJie^,Q^e);|ifepjt/ 
which would supply endless matter for. jnyos^totiaKii^ - 
may perhiips pass into the mouth afithe ireader^'^Elihl 
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f^;^f^.^#||Q^ flOii^fdiiire'Df 4^edit^^thttt<ivtotf fio 
^ifflS^ fti^FMlS^ '^^9 be&ire me^ * louy iq>eoiiktf6ni should 
s^tffWBrJi^^T^b^ wildnu in 'Miiolfetb^ lise^ 
^ef^^^eft^^mry into, wludi tbfl^ vuiished/* 

IiAiov/j'i '•*■ » " "'" *' ^ — " ■ "' ' ' " ■' " '■ ■ • ■•'.•• 

oi IniL , ,r : J Tfifi^FIRST OF MARCH. 

T«E bud 18 in tne bought and the leaf is in the budi . 
AM^E^Mi^r beginning now in her veins to feel the blood> 
W^di/^lUtn''^ by Stii2l(ilnt>frsmi8 in th' alembic of the vine> 
'SjBf^ hei* %uilii will oveiwnin in a ruddy gush of wine. 

fwiiyer^ine and the bloom that shall decorate the flower, 
Ja» ^«id£«iiilig in the' gloom of their subterranean bower ; 
494i tbe jmcea meant to £Md trees, vegetables, fruits, 
Ui^rwi^y proceed t^ thw pre*appointed roots. 

Hmv! awfol is the thought of the wonders under ground, 
OfjtiiA mystie changes wrought in the silent, dark profound; 
How efMch thiqg upward tends by, necessity decreed. 
And a world's support depends on the shooting, of a sdedi 

Th^;Siumner 'a ja her ark, and this sanny-pinidn'd day 
Is <jom«4^on'd to remark whether Wintet holds ber 'sway : 
Go back, thou dove of peace, with th^ myrtle, pnlby.winf^- 
Say ihat floods and tempests cease, and the world is ripe fox 

' ' 'S{*ring. 

* • ^ ■ ■ '»* '■.' 

TKou hast fhnn'd the sleeping Earth till her dreciktta ore til of 

flowers, 
AM the waters look in mirth for their overhanging bowers ; 
Thotefeslia^ems te Bsten fdr the rustle of its leaves, 
Aidftheiv^ •akim to |;l]sten in the hope of sommer eves. 

M 5 
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Thy vivifying' ^11' hte been feH beneath the wsrey 
By the doraumse in its cell,'and the^mole whhin Hflcftv^ ; I 

And the summer tribeii that creep> er in air expand their wing^ 
Have started from their sleep at the summons of the Sprii^. 

The icattle lift t)ieir voieea fran the vaUeya and the .hills^ 
And the feather'd race rejoice^ with a gush of tuneful bilk ; 
And if this cloudless arch iilla the poet's song with glee^ 
O thou sunny first of March^ be it dedicate to thee. 



PETEIUPINDARIC8. 

The Milkmaid and the Banker. 

A Milkmaid with a very pretty face^ 

Who lived at Acton> 
Had a black Cow, the ugliesi in the place, 

A crooked-back'd one, 
A beast as dangerous, too, as she was frightful. 

Vicious and spiteful. 
And so confirmM a truant, that she bounded 
Over the hedges daily, and got pounded. 
'Twafif all in vain to tie her with a tether. 
For then both cord and cow eloped together. 

Axm'd with an oaken bough, (what folly ! 
It should have been of birch, or thorn, or hoUy,) 
Patty one day was driving home the beast. 
Which had> as usual, slipp'd its anchor. 
When on the road she met a certain Banker> 
Who stopp'd to give his eyes a feast 
By gazing on her features, crimson'd high 
By a long cow-chase iii July. 

" Are you from Aeton, pretty lass ?" he cried : 
^' Yesj**— with a curtsey she replied. 
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Why then you know the lalmdresd, Sally Wrench ?". • 
^' She is my c^nsin^ Sir^ a^d next^oor neighbour." 
That.'e lucky — I've a message for the wench^ 
..Which needs despatch, and you may save my labour. 
Give her this kiss, my dear, and say I sent it. 
But liiind, you owe toe one — I Ve cmly lent it." 

She shall know/' cried th&.girl4 as she brandish'd her bough, 
Of the loving intQiit^ns you bore me ; 
But as to the kiss, as there's haste, you'll allow 
That you'd better run forward and give it my Cow, 
For she, at the rate she is scampering now. 

Will reach Acton some minutes before me.^ 






The Fanner's Wife and the GascanJ 

At Neuchatel, in France^, wbure they prepiare 

Cheeses that set us hmging to be mites, 
There dwelt a fanner's wife, famed for her rare 

Skill in these small quadnangular delighits. 
MThere they were made, they sold for the immense- 

JPrice of three floussD^pieoe; 

But as salt-water made their cfaanns increase. 
In England the fix^d-nitewas eigliteen^pence. 

This damsel had to help her in the farm, s 

To milk her cows and fe^d her hogs, 
A Gascon peasant, with a sturdy arm 

For figging or for carrying logs; 
But in his noddle weak as any baby. 

In fact a gaby. 
And such a glutton when you came to feed )iim. 

That Wantley's dragpn, who ^' ate bams and chu]:y:^es. 

As if they were geese and turkiea^'' . 

(Vide the Ballad,) scarcely could exceed him. 



3S2. 6AIEXIM /kfi^.fi^4^^y^lts. 

One <||«ar9.fA4^M^p|rep^|ffd,»;mo^^^ ^i9wl., -, ,,„ ^ 
OfciyvmM^9 0^ct^»... :. • . . :.-.(i.iJ 

And wouldn't go to Qumch (gqpd cw^flJl «>H^J). t .:j i 
Tillflhelia41ffti1^s«f<P^Fith«{Hrot^ptQr; .. .,,„ J t 

So shelve afcrict iojunvtioQA ,to tbe GiuiGon^ 

To watch it while his mi^i^op was to maw gon^ 
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Watch it he did— he never took his eyes off, 

But lick'd his upper^ tiien his und^er lip* 
And douhled up his fist to drive the files e^» 
Begrudging them the smallest sip^ 

Which if they got, ' , ^ 

Like my Lord Salisbury, he heaved a sigii. 
And cried, — " O happy, happy fly. 

How I do envy you your lot !** ' 



•' / 



/ r. 
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£ach moment did his appetite grow StrOngi^r ; * 

HiB bowels yeam'd ; 
At length he could not bear it any longer^ 

But on all sides his looks he tum'd. 
And finding that the coast was clear, he quaff'd 
The whole up at a draught. 
Scudding from church, the farme/s wife 

Flew to the dairy; 
But stood aghast, and could not, for her life. 
One sentence mutter. 

Until she summon'd breath ^ough to utter 
" Holy St. Mary l" 
And shortly, with a face of scarlet. 

The vixen (for she was a vixen) flew 
Upon the varlet, . , ' 

Asking the when, and where, and how, and who 

Had gulp'd her cream, nor left an atom ; 
To which he gave not separate ifeplies. 
But with a look of excellent 'digestion 
One answer made to every question—- ' 
"TheFnes!"' 



''The med/ ybif t%tt«fl^th^'ffiM,-'t^^^ 
Behold, your whiskers stiU aretiymVif^m^ ; *' • 

rU make yd« tdif ianother st^ qtti<jrif /^ ' ^ '^ - '* 
So out she boiihced, and'bfrought/i^ith loud dahftSf, ' 
TtrdstdutOens-d'Aiihes/ > ^ * > - 
Who hore him to the judge — a little prig, 

With angry bottle-nose \ 

Like a red cabbage-rose, 
While lots of white ones flourished on his wig. 
Looking at once both stern and wise. 

He tum'd to the delinquent. 
And 'gan to question him and catechise 

As to which way the drink went: 
Still the same dogged answers ri6e> 
'' The flies, mj: Ju0r4--the flies,. tfie flies T 
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" Psha !" quoth the Judge^ half peeVish and half pompouSi 

"Why, you 're non com/w*. 
You should have watch'd the bowl, as she desiredi 

And kill'd the flies, you stupid clownt*'— 
"What ! is it lawful then," the dolt inquired, 

"To kill the flips in this here town ?"-• 
" The man's an ass — a pretty question this ! 
Lawful ? you booby !— to be sure it is. , . 
You *ve my authority, where'er you meet 'em, 
To kill the rogues, and, if you lU^ it, eat 'em*'' 
" Zooks !" cried the rustic, " I 'm right glad to Jiear it. 

Constable, catch that thief ! may I go hapg 

If yonder blue-bot^e, (1 know his face)^ .. ; 

Isn'ttheveryleader of thegapg; .. ^ 

That stole the cream;— let me come neajr^t f*'r- 
This said, he started from his place^ 
And aiming one of his sledge-hammer blows 
At a large fly. upon the Judge's nose. 
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Aiid,gnit«fied A dottlile fpmdf^ ; 
For the same catapult oooipletely smash'd 
The bottle-noee belonging to the Judge ! 



THE ELOQUENCE OF EYES. 



-Nor doth the eye itedf ^ 



That most pure spirit of sense, behold itself^ I 

Not going irom itself; but eyes ojq^osed i 

Salute each other with each other's for m 

Shakspeaile* 

The origin of language is a puzzling point, of which 
no .«atiBfactory solution has yet been offered. Chil- 
dren could not originally have compounded it, f(»r they 
would always want intelligence to construct any thing 
so complicated and di£Scult ; and as it is known that 
after a certain age the organs of speech, if they have 
not been called into play, lose their flexiUHty, it is 
contended, that adults possessing the faculties to com- 
bine a new language would want the power to express 
it. Divine inspiration is the only clue that {ureeents 
itself in this emergency ; and we are then driven upon 
the incredibility of supponng that celestial ears ^and 
organs could ever have been instrumental in origina- 
ting the Low Dutbh, in which language an assaaknt of 
Voltaire drew upon himself the memorable -retort from 
the philosopher : ^' That he wished him move wit and 
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fewer consonants.'' No tjne, however^ seems td have 
contemplated the possibility that* Ntttm^ never meant 
us to speak, any more than the parrot, to i^hdm she has 
given similar powers of articulation ; or to have specu'- 
lated upon the extent of the substitutes she has pro^ 
vided, supposing that man had never distovered the 
process of representing appetites, feelings, and ideas 
by sound. Grief, joy, anger, and some of the simple 
passions, exprei^s themselves by similar inteDigible ex- 
clamations* in all countries; these, therefore, may be 
considered as the whole primitive language of Nature ; 
but if she had left the rest of her vocabulary to be con- 
veyed by human features and gestures, man, by ad* 
dressing himself to the eyes instead of the ears, would 
have Btill possessed a medium of communication nearly 
as specific as speech, with the great advantage of its 
being silent as the telegraph. Talking with his fea- 
tures instead of his totigue, he would not Only save all 
the time lost in unravelling the subtleties of the gram- 
marians from Priscian to Lily and Lindley Murray, 
but he would instantly become a cosmopolitan,* a citi- 
zen of the world, and might travel ** from old fiel^tun 
to the northern main,^ without needing an interpreter; 
We are not hastily to pronounce against the possi- 
bility of carrying this dumb eloquence to a- certain 
point of perfection, for the experiment has nfever been 
fairly tried. We know that the exercise of cultivated 
reason, and the arts of civilized life,' have eradicated 
many of our original instincts, and that the los^ of any 
one sense invariably quickens the others ; and we may 
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cd,. 4id tlwiy.fcrm. the. cid^.ijfiediuin ]by, iY)iip^jP^^> 
tniin) fiwi^ 4ft^«Jppe li^wlfi ,Bufc we im^>^ «!«»» n- 
of , iUv^i)ft|iii^ tjiifi flofiw, for t W wild bflf s ^u^, m^^ , , , 
wh» kfiTi$(Ax>iift ^prn^tQ, tiiw beeA.«ai]ghtm.t)iei9'<9o^ .' 
hare b^a.altiri^&fioUtATi$s,. wbo» W^OitipK tt^^ ^^t^Hno . 
lusof cpmmuni9l3b have n«veE exep^^4t tji^i^llfWauL^n 
ties; while th^ deaf Aod/di^l) )]|f;Mrn,4Mopogj[[y(r¥)^^9^i- 
early instruoted to ifriteaad Ulk withtb^r^fiog^^n^ i. 
have never called forth their patund vfi^QurA^f^-An^ ifVso 
strui^tive powers pf e:y,pre3sioap ... ., v, , ,. ? r i^ \ 

Without goi^g so far a9 the Fi^^achmwi.iirhff fi99fP«.iT - 
tained that ^peeQh was given to us. to.ipofiq^.piir^ « 
thoog^ts^ it is certain that we may, evenjoow^ coorV/^...^ 
them pretty accurately without theiAterr^ntionc^ tl^: . 
tongue* To a cert^n extent every body talks wli^ ^ 
his own cQuntenaiicey and puts/aith in the ind^tiw^.>ti * 
of those which he encounters^ The haois pf phy9o-i< r* 
gnomy, that the face is the silentkecha of the b^W^ )^>/. 
subfttioitially tru^ ; and to confine ourselye^.to on^^fra^i. ,, 
tuns-r^be ^ye->I woukl ask what language, wj^atriWat 1 1 
tory .can h^faoQTf vplukl^ and instinct with^efi^lMii' » 
than the jbelegvaphid glances of the eye? So eonvM;iQf4.» . 
are we. ^f sthM property, that v.^ familiarly t«»& qI l^r. 
man having, ane^qsresnve^ a> speaking an. eloq^eptsr^ 
eye. I have always ]t^ld: a firfipi beli^ tbf^t t|^e celes- 
tials have no other mediusp 5»f «Qonvei?^ian|(!but that» 
carrying on a colloquy ^ glances,' l^ey wvioid all the 



maiaf^'iddKkr^t&m. 'Nfliy, * we frequently dirithfe^'fcWfio:'- 
sertfefe ''Bj^'aMIfeht mterchAnge of looks, when^libtfen^'' 
mg^^b^^^ mtd' p&rtj^ how completely may tW6 -people*^" 
ke^^Aip'ii'ty-play'of converactiofi, andtopr^ds tmir^' * 
misftlli^^'iiK^edtility, atiger, dtsgtidt, ocmteiript^ «a)ii£#i» "^ 
meMttV''gt4ef, bf languor. Speech is a laggard ^ a i 
9lodi; %tit* the' eyes shobt out an eletfttie fluid 'tka^' 
con^^^ses all Ih^ elements of sentiment and paseioii in 
onef'^iAgle einanati^n. ' - Conceive what a boundlefts 
raage i^'ftfelitigis inciteded between the two extremes 
of thelook serene and the smooth brow, and the cotb- 
tracted^ frown with the glaring eye. What varieties 
of sentiment in the mere fluctuation of its lustre, from 
the fiet^ flai^ df indignation to the twinkle of laugh- 
tery the' soft beaming of compassion, and the melting 
radiance of love 1 "Oculi sunt in amore duces," says 
Propertius; and certainly he who has neVer known 
the tender passion knows hot half the copiousness of 
the^ ^ocular liknguage, fen* it iiS( in those prophetic mir- 
rors fhut ev^y lover first traces the reflection d his ' 
own attachment, or reads ' the secret of his rejectifon, . 
lon^ feefere it is promulgated by the tardy toligue; 
It re^i'reAArery little imagination to fAncy a thousand 
Cu|^d^ perpetually hovering about the eyesof beaaty ,-«- 
a conceit' w^hich is accordingly found among'the eart^' 
lietft e^eatidns of the Muse. 'Tw'as not itbe Wiimor*s ^ 
dsa^j 'B$?f^ Ai^acreon, that made my bosom bleed, — ^ • 

'^ •''* No-^fiim wi eye of llquidliltte ' ^ » '' f 

>^ ' ' A^hodtofquiv^r'dOiipidgflew, ' ' > 

,,i I . And ao V n^r heart all bleediag It«s . . 
Beneath this army of the eyes. 
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And we may take bne speouoMQ firNd innumerable 
others in the Greek Anthology • - . . ' • = 

Archer l^ve, thoogli Blily ercepin^, • ^ 

Well I kDOw iHiere tfaou dost lie ; * 

I saw thee firomthe curtain peeping 
That fringes Zenophelia's eye. 

The tnodertis have dallied with similar conceits till 
they have become so frivolous and threadbare as to 
be now pretty- nearly abandoned to the miiH^rs'df Vtf*' * 
lentines, and the manufacturers of Vau^id! toiig^ - " 

The old French author Bretonnayou, Hot contttSt ' 

with lamenting, like Milton, that so precious attorgdtf 

as the eye should have been so Innited andvuIn^MM^ 

considers it, in his " Fabrique de TOEil,'* as a bofflfy^' 

sun possessing poweris^ analogous to the solar orb, aiid 

treats it altogether as a sublime mystery and celestitf 

symbol. A short extract may shew the profundity of 

his numerical and astronomical views : 

" D'lin — de trois — et de sept, k Dieu ap^Ue, 
Flit compost de TflBil !» machine admirable. 
Le nerf et le chriatal, I'eau et le verre pers, 
Sont les quatre elemens du minime uniyerg ; 
Les sept guimples luisans qui son rondeau contoumentj, 
Ce sont les sept errans, qui au grand monde toument. 
Car le blanc qui i^ecouvre et raffermit nos yeux. 
Nous figure Satume entre ces petits creux/' &c. &c 

And ycft all this mysticism is scarcely mote ex- 
travagant than the power of witcbcraft or fascination 
which was su)3p6sed to reside in the eyes, aiid' obi 
tained implicit credence ii the postages. This in- 
fection, whether malignant or amorous, was' generally 
supposed to be conveyed' in a slanting regard, such as 
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that.^iceloi]8rke0 msliim^V with ^faicli' Satan 'ooA-» 
templated the happiness oi-ouif fii«t fMrreiAsi 

'^ Nan istic obliqao ocitlo mea oimmoibt quisqiuun 
Limat^ non odio obsenro^ mwguqoe venenat/' 

says Horace ; and Virgil makes the shepherd elclaim, 
in his third eclogue, , 

'* Nescio quis'teneros oculus mihi fascinat agnos." 

BasiKskst coi^l^atrices, and certain serpents, were fa^ 
bled not only to have the power of bewitching the 
birds from, the ajir, but ,of killing men with a look — a 
mode of de^ti^uction which is now limited to the ex« 
aggerations of those modern fabuhsts yclept poets and 
loven^. 

Every difference of shape is found in this variform 
org;|,n, from the majestic round orb of Homer^s ox* 
eyed Juno, to that thin slit from which the vision of 
a Chinese lazily oozes forth ; but in th^, as in other 
instances, the happy medium is nearest to the line of 
beauty. If there be any deviation, it should be to- 
wards the full rotund eye, which, although it be apt 
to. convey an expression of staring hauteur , is still sus- 
ceptible of great dignity and beauty ; while the con- 
trary tendency approximates continually towards the 
mean and the suspicious. 

As there is no standard of beauty, there is no 
pronouncing decisively upon the question of colour. 
The ancient classical writers assigned to Minerva, 
and other of the deities, eyes of heaven's own azure 
as more appropriate and celestial. Among the early 
ItaUan writers, the beautieB were generally blondes^ 
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befog fitAiably' ^ai^adbrad/.tkr-in^ cBtioMlMdiidfi 
adBoiuit 'cfrlhebi CTii<79 ' «xh} ^^48gv/ d^soeibiiigi dife 
blue eyes of Armida, says with great elegaXMei^'> i>ti(l 

■ ^ •' • "Witinnlieii humid Ineltiiig' eyes •' '"«"M t^'^ 

'I .« ' AlitlUidiitrayofliiilgiiterllM; • -(»'|ii ov/l 

.'t . ..B^ft aatiwIyiQken' solar .Vb«q ••* H.i'.uj'jq 

,, „ . ,.That.^'einb}wiAtka»wwre8ty^aip", loir/dq 

• Ottr 0im writ^ CoUins, qfjedtiog of VH6''(?iWyS- 
siam^tenlc^Bes '' Their ey^" blue iakigiiift, ^\M!PtBar 
goldes bair,** with more beauty of lanfgua^ 'tlttii 
fldelity as to fact ; but oiir poets ifi gcfn^e^tf gbf^lSk 
palm to that which is least common amlnr^ 6ijfi^^4¥i^, 
and ar6 accotdmgly enraptured' wf th bruiifettes ^itifl 
dark eyes. When Shakspeare best6Wed"grleki' fej^ 
upon the monster Jealousy, he was not probkMy itWire 
that about the time of the Crusades Ihferii Was'st'i^ti 
digious passion for orbs of this hue. TMebault,^ '^^$ 
of Ntt^mrre, depicting a beautiful shepfa^riiess'iii'bhb 
cf his songs, says, ' . ■ .• . t ,t 

'* La Pastore est bele et avenant;^ 

EUe a les eus vairs/* '' "^ '''' ''^ 

• . •' •'* ''*'^ 

which phrase, however, has been coniectured to mean 

hazle ; an interpretation which will allQw n^ to loin 

issue with his Miyesty, and approve; his taste.-. "But 

taste itself is so fluctuating, that we may live to;. see 

the red eye of the Albinos immortalised iri verse, /or 

that species of plaid recorded by Dryden— ^ ^^ 

" The balls pf his broad ejre^ ff^ll'd. Jn )^ ;^^*, { i, ,^, 

And glared Wwixt a yellow and red.*' ,' ', 

,. , . ^ ' .. •: T . . . . ,,'.v ) .hiuin -Jnl 

Fpr.n^y owii part, I deciijedly.prefen the>^|ie,(lrf 



itbatMbwh-is inwTbenfmikin'iflHetpige^fdvlI'Jap^ 

^ indulg6lili)eji^'^like f/igoodiiKirac^ daiijiii>t4Dtt>*4)f''a 

My paper wpuld be incomplete without, a word or 
two upon eyeb|»Tfs^oWJ»Qh4> tt^ is .to be observed, are 
peculiar to man^vndtwere iliteiift^yiiec&rding to the 
physiologistiSj to prevent' particles 6f ddst or perspi- 
JS^W^^9^ i^ojlij^into the eye. ■. Ni^thing uppQai^ to 
^Uffpj^e ypp^fiflenJ./tlwJ the faQCied penetratioA of 

^fj^,^V}fiW '"^^^^''^^^ ^^ ®^'^^ attrifcrtting im^ 

^p^joV^^H?^: tQ .iflscr/iAtabl? Nature.; nor more 

^^^^5ijy,ftnd,pv4ilarrTjik^ fha«i their resolving every thing 

ARl^ J^f ^^ f as i| they could not see, in the gay colours 

jfitf^ 4^]ifupus .p^irfunies, and miogled melodies lavished 

,^P99 ^,e;^artl)r sufficient evidence that the beneficent 

Qj^eajtof; was, pot satisfied with mere utility, but com- 

,b^(^d with it a profusicm of gratuitous beauty and 

(^igjit X dare say that they would rather find a use 

for the coloured eyes of Argus in the peacock's tail, 

than admit that the human eyebrows could have 

be«i bestowed for mere ornament and expression. 

Yet they have been deemed the leading indices of 

'^various passions. Homer makes them the seat of ma- 

jesiy— Y irffll of dejection — Horace of modesty— Juve- 

'hal of pride -rand we ourselves consider them such intel- 

tigiBie exponents of scorn and haughtiness, that )ve.have 

adbptetf from them our word supercilious. In lively 

faces they have a language of their own, and can 

aptly ^^i'e^rejetit;' kir the sentiments and passions of 

the mind, even when they are purposely repressed in 

^e^^^ye.'^'By the workings of the line just above a 
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•lady^s eyebrows, ini;idi may be diBOOvered that could 
never 1)0 read in the face ; fpd by this means I am 
enabled to detect in the looks of my fair readers such 
a decided objection to any lartliisr inquisition into their 
secret thoughts, that I deem it prudent to exclaim, in 
the language of Oberon — ^^ Lady, I kiss thine eye, 
and so good night."" 



THE LAWYER AND THE CHIMNEY-SWEEPER. 

A &0OUI8H old Lawyer was planning new sin^ 
As he lay on his bed in a fit of the gout ; 

The mails and the daylight were just coming in. 

The milkmaids and rushlights were just going outr— 

When a Chimney-sweep's boy, who had made a misitake, 
Came flop down the flue with a duttering rush. 

And bawl'd, as he gave his black muzzle a ahake^ 
'' My master's a-coming to give you a broah." 

'< If that be the case/' said the cunning old elf, 

'* There ^s no moment to lose — ^it ia high time to flee ; 
Ere he gives me a brush, I will brush oiF myself. 
If I wait for the Devil, the Devil take me !" 

So he limp*d to the door without saying .}4s prayers;. 
But Old Nick was too deep to be juck'il^of hisprey^ 

For the knave broke his neck by a tumble down st^s. 
And thus ran to the Devil by running away. 
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''' -The Surgem and the House Painters^ 

Painters are like the dry-rot> if we let 'em 

Fix on our pannels aiid our planks^ 
There s no ejectment that can get 'em 

Out till they Ve fairly play'd their pranks^ 
There ie a^time^ however^ when the ghastly 

Spectres cease to haunt our vision ; 
And as my readers^ doubtless^ would like vastly 

To calculate it with precision^ 
111 tell them for their ease and comfort 
What happened t'other day at Romford. 

In that great thoi^ughfare for calves^ 
Destined to paxnfy the yearnings 
Of Norton Falgate, gormandizing. 

There dwelt a Stirgeon^ who went halves 
With the apothecary^ in the earnings 
From broken liilibs and accidents arising. 

But somehow the good Romford drones 
Were so confounded careful. against harms. 
They neither broke their legs nor arms. 

Nor even slipp'd their collar-bones. 

In short, he couldn't find one benefactor 
Among these cruel calf and pig-herds. 

To treat him with a single fracture. 
Was ever such a set of niggards ! 

The fact is, that they never took the road. 
Except on vehicles which God bestow'd — 
But if with other legs you take a journey. 
What wonder if they Sometimes overtibrn ye ? 
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One morn a Patent Safety Coach 

Departed from the Swan with the Two Necks^ 
A ngn that seems intended to reproach 

Those traveUers of either sez^ 
Who deem one neck sufficient for the risks 
Of ditches^ drunkards^ wheels^ and foiir-l^ig^d fiisfcs. 
Ju^t as they enter'd Romford witii a dai^. 

Meaning to pass the Opposition^ 
The front wheel came in violent oolliaioii 
With a luw post^— was shiver'd, smash I 
And down the coach came with a horrid erash. 

" Zooks!" cried the coachman^ as he swore and cursed^ 
'< That rascal Jack will get to Chehnsford first:— 
We might have had worse luck on% for I sees 
None of the horses hasn't hroke their knees." 
As to his fare — or any human limh. 
Had ten heen broken, 'twas all one to him. 
Luckily for the passengers, the master 
Of the Plough Inn, who witness'd the disaster. 
Ran with his men, and maids, and spouse, 
Th' imprison'd sufferers nnpoonded, 
Convey'd the frighten'd, sick, and wounded 
Into his house ; 
Then hied himself into the town, to uige on 
The speed of the aforesaid Surgeon* 

He came— 4hquired the wounds and spasms 

Of all the mistresses and masters; 

Applied lint-poultice — ^balsams — plasters. 
And cataplasms. 
Bandaging some, and letting others blood. 
And then ran home to tell how matters stood. 
Like Garrick 'twizt Thalia and Melpom[ene, 

His wife put on her tragi-comic features :«r- 
She had a heart — ^but also an uncommon eye 

To the main chance, and so she^ cried— ^' Poor creatures 
Dear me, hoW shocking to be wounded thusi-^ 
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A famous God-send certainly for us ! 
Don't tell me any more, my dear Cathartic; 
The horrid story really makes my heart ach. 
One hroken rib— an ankle spraiin'd — that's worse, 

I mean that 's better, for it lasts the longer; 

Those careless coachmen are the traveller's curse. 
How lucky that they hadn't got to Ongar ! 
Two bad contusions — several ugly wounds. 
Why this should be a job of fifty poimds! — 
So now there 's no excuse for being stingy; 

'Tis full twelve years — ^no matter when it was — 
At all events, the parlour 's horrid dingy. 

And now it 9h^U be painted — that is poz !"-— • 

The Painters come — ^two summer-days they give 
To scrape acquaintance with each pannel. 

Then mix the deadly stuff by which they live, 
(The smell 's enough to make the stoutest man ill,) 

And now, in all their deleterious glory. 

They fall upon the wainscot c&n a more. 

The parlour *s done — ^you wouldn't know the room. 
It looks four times as large, and eight times lighter. 
But most unluckily, as that grew whiter. 

The hall look'd less, and put on tenfold gloom. 

'^ There *s ilo use- doing things by halves, my dear. 
We must just titivate the haJl, that's dear." 
" Well, be it so, you 've my consent, my love> 
But when that 's done, the painters go, by Jove !"-:- 
They heard him, and began. All hurry-scurry 

They set to work instanter. 
But presently they slacken'd from their hurry 

Into a species of snail's canter. 
The Surgeon, who had had his fill 
Of stench, and trembled for his bill. 
Saw day by day, with aggravated loathing. 

That they were only dabbling, paddling. 

Twiddling) and fiddle-faddling, 
VOL. I. N 
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And helping one unother to 4o 

So call'd the foremaB iii« and bi^'d to know, 

Ab a great favour^ when tii^ BMiant to go. 

'« Why," quoth the'henest maa, wcaUkix^ Wg mok, 

" Not afoM neater gate another job."*— 

The Surgeon 8torm*d and svore> but took the hint^ 

Laid in a double stock of lint^ 

And to his patients at the Plough dispenses^ 

Week after week^ new pills and plasters^ 

Looks very grave on their disasters^ 
And win not answer for the consequences. 
If they presume to use their arms or feety 
Before their cure is quite complete. 
" No, no/' he muttere, " tb^ ahatt be 
Served as the {laiBters tnoated me ; 
And if my slowness they r^raaohj 

111 tell them they shall leave the place 

The moment tJbere '« aaefthiir fBoe 
Run by the Patent Salety €e«eh. 



ADVANTAGES OF HAVING NO HEAD ! 

The very head and front of my offending 

Hath tins extent— no more. SaAKSPCijis. 

I HATE the man who can never see more than one 
side of a question — who has but 4 single idef^ and 
that perhaps a wrong one. — No; I adopt an impression 
zealously, perhaps enroneously, but I foi^et not the 
^^ audi alteram par tan.'* I can plead my own cause ; 
but I have not given myself a retaining fi^; I am 
therefore open to conviptiaOt a»d &n:wMrd to ncknow- 



advanxag£is of having mo head. ' 2^ 

ledge »11 that may be reasonably claiined l^y my op- 
ponaits. Candour and liberality are my motto, in 
the spirit of which I begin with confessmg, that tb^re 
are occasions when that bulbous excrescenoe termed a 
head may be deemed a handy appendage. As a peg to 
hai^ hats on— as a barb^'s block for supporting i^igs, 
or a milliner's for showing off bonnets — ^as a target for 
shooting at when rendered conspicuous by a shining 
helmet — ^as a snuff-box or a chatter-box — as a machine 
for stretching nightcaps, or fitting into a guillotine, oic 
for shaking when we have nothing to say : in all these 
capacities it is indisputably a most useful piece of 
household furniture. Yet, as far as my own experii- 
ence goes, its inconveniences so fearfully predominaile 
over its accommodations, that if I could not have beep 
bom a column without any capital, made compact and 
comf(»table by an ante-natal decdlation, I would at 
least have chosen to draw my first breath among 

'^ The Anthropophagi, and men whose heads 
Do grow beneath their shoulders ;" — 

that by carrying mine adversary in this manner, lock^ 
up as it were in mine own chest, I might keep him in 
as good subjection as St. Patrick did when he^sw^m 
across the Liffey, and be the better enable4 to st^^eh 
whatever miseries he might entail uppn me. 

Away with the hackneyed boast so pompously put 
forth by simpletons who have no pretensions to the 
distinction they claim for the race^<<-that man only has 
a reasoning head ! TaviX pis pour luu If he possess 
this fine privilege, he treats it as worldlings sometimes 

n2 
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do their fine clothes — ^he values it so highly that he 
has not the heart to use it, or show it in his condoct. 
His reason lies in the wardrobe of his brain till it be- 
comes moth-eaten ; or if he exert it at all, it is that it 
may commit a moral suicide and try to get rid of it- 
self. Never so happy as when he can escape from 
this blessing, he dozes away as much of it as he can in 
sleep ; or blows out his highly-vaunted brains every 
evening with a bottle of port wine ; or tells you, with 
a paviour'^s sigh, that the happiest man is the laughing 
lunatic, who finds his straw-crown aiid joint-stool throne 
a most delightful exchange for all the vanity and vex- 
ation of irrational reason. Now, if a man could but 
leave off at his neck — ^make his shoulders the ultima 
Thule of his figure — convert himself into a pollard^ 
all this would be accomplished at once. He would 
not belong to either the family of the Longheads or 
the Wrongheads; he would be neither headstrong 
nor headlong ; he could not be crver head and ears in 
debt or in love ; head-ach, and face-ach, and tooth- 
ach, and ear-ach, would be to him as gorgons, and 
grifiins, and harpies— imaginary hoiTors : opthalmick 
medicines he needs not ; he neither runs his head into 
danger nor against a wall, and whether com be high 
or low — rents paid or unpaid— the five per cents, re- 
duced to four, or the three per cents, to nothing, he 
cares not, for there is no earthly matter about which 
he can trouble his head. A chartered libertine, he 
laughs (in his sleeve) at kings and parliaments ; the 
wandering Jew, St. Leon, or Melmoth, were not more 
impassive ; guillotines and new drops have for him 
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no more terrors than has a thumbscrew for a sprat, or 
tight boots for an oyster ; Jack Ketch and the Head- 
man are no more formidable to him than are the Cen- 
taurs and Amazons to us. — " Let the galPd jade wince, 
his withers are unwrung." The happy headless rogue 
pays neither powder nor capitation tax. The London 
Tavern and the Crown and Anchor are his patrimo- 
nial kitchens, wherein he alone may reckon without 
his host. All ordinaries are at his mercy ; he may 
gorge with his friends until the revel rout be dispersed 
by the watchmen. " The sloe-juice and ratsbane, and 
such kind of stufiF,'' be it ever so villainous, can never 
get up into his brain; and as to the reckoning in all 
these cases, it is so much a-kead—and what is that 
to him ? 

^It may be thought that I have said enough up6n 
this no-head, but I cannot refrain from adding, that 
a man thus happily truncated would possess immense 
advantages over his companions, should the guardians 
of the night break in upon his symposia as I have 
imagined ; for he could not be tweaked by the nose, ^ 
nor thrust out head and shoulders; although he might 
tumble down stairs without any risk of breaking his 
neck or fracturing his skull. During life he might 
play as many pranks as Yorick the king'^s jester, and 
after death no Hamlet could exclaim over his remains 
— " Why, will he suffer this knave to knock him 
about the sconce with a dirty shovel, and will not tell 
him of his action of battery .f*" 

Plato's Atlantis, and Sir Thomas Morels Utopia, 
and Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia, would all be realised 
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in the felidlouB life of such ai being as I hove sug- 
gested. But methinks X hear mj fair readers exclaim. 
What happiness is there without lov e^ and where would 
such an animal find k mistress ? Do we not ahready 
hear husbands -often complaining that their wives 
have no heads, and vice vtrsd f Besides, might he 
not seek the original *^ good woman,'^ of whom a de- 
capital likeness is suspended as a pubfic-house sign at 
Shoreditch, and another at Walworth, neither of 
^hioh did I ever pass in my suburban rambles with* 
out many marital yearnings, and longings, and aspira* 
tionsp These were the only beatific visions that ever 
identified the conception of the novelists and drama- 
tists — Love at first Sight. That stump of a neck is 
irresistible. In the event of a marriage thus consti- 
tuted, some difficulty might Occur as to the responses, 
but it could be obviated by signs, as in the unicms of 
our deaf and dumb ; not by a nod or shake of the head 
indeed, but by some equally intelligible indication; 
and methinks I could rival Catullus himself in com- 
posing an epithalamiunl for such a nuptial pair, for I 
might safely predicate that they would never lay their 
heads together to hatch mischief, nor run them against 
one another in anger, nor lose their time in kii^sing, 
nor fall together by the ears. No fear of Bluebeards 
in this happy state, which, if it could be universally 
accomplished, would at once restore to us the Saturtda 
regna — the golden age — the millennium. 

Envious, and timid, and jealous people, are perpe* 
tually on the watch to oppose every improvement as 
revolutionary innovation; and by some such 1 ex- 
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fett to %e told that mj project 19 jacobinieal, as tend;, 
ing Co make the profane vulgar independent of those 
legitimate correctives-^-'die axe and the halter ; but I 
caKmot see the matter in this li^. John BuU^ we 
are sometimes told, is like a restive horse — ^give him 
his head and he runs to the deT&I ^ bat^ bj my propou 
sition, the common people wiU never be able to make 
head at all, whatever be their provocations ; so that I 
really consider myself entitled to the great prize from 
the members of the Holy Alliance. Other cavillers 
may urge that it would be injiuious to the progress 
of knowledge and the cultivation of literature, as if 
the brains could not exist any where but in the head ! 
Buffon, no ignoramtis in suefa matters, was decidedly 
of opinion that the stomach was the seat of thought. 
Fersius dubs it a Master of Arts, 

'' Magister Artiuiti, 
Ingenicpie largitor venter." 

Ventriloquism is yet in its infancy, but who should 
Umit its eloquence were it cultivated from necessity ? 
So satisfied are we of the reflecting disposition of this 
portion of our economy, that we call a cow, or other 
beast with two stomachs, a ruminating animal, par ex^ 
cellence. Why might not our clergy, instead of di- 
viding their discourses into heads — Cerberean, Poly- 
pean, and Hydraform, which always afflict me with a 
cephalalgy— spin the thread of their sermons, like 
the spider's, from the stomach instead of the head, 
and apportion them under the titles of the peristaltic 
motion, the epigastre, the hypochondre, and the colon 
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"-names as sonorous and classical as thos# cvf the 
Muses, with which Herodotus has baptised his respec- 
tive chapters ? Even constituted as we now are, with 
head-quarters already provided for the brains, will 
any one deny that an Opera-dancer's are in his heels, 
or that Shakspeare had not a similar conviction, when 
he makes one of his characters exclaim, 

*' Hence will I drag thee headlong, by the heels^ 
Unto a dunghill which shall be thy graye !" 

Does he not, moreover, distinctly mark the seat of 
pride and aspiring talent, when he says of Wolsey, 

" He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach-— ever ranking 
Himself with princes." 

But I have said enough. If the reader be satisfied 
that I am suggesting a prodi^ous improvement, I 
have carried my point : if he be not, I deny that he 
has a rational head, and thus establish my argument. 
Here are the two horns of a dilemma, which, if he 
will continue to wear his super-humeral callosity in 
spite of my admonitions, may supply it a fitting de- 
coration ; and so having conducted him to the same 
predicament as Falstafi^ in Windsor Forest, I leave 
him to moonlight and the fairies. 



( 273 ) 



LETTERS FROM PARIS. 

No. I. 

Miss Mary BaU to Miss Jane Jenkins. 

jy-E.A'B. Jane^ we reached Paris as day-light was closing. 
And its aspect, to use a French phrase, was imposing. 
Its magnificent portals, majestic and wide, . 
Through which Temple-bar without stooping might ride — 
Its houses of such Brobdignagian height. 
That they make Portland-place Lilliputian quite, — 
Its spacious Boulevards, with their vistas of green, 
Flank'd with structures of stone that ennoble the scene, — 
The Rue de la Paix, with the tower at its end. 
All of brass like the one where Danae was penn'd, — 
(This was made out of cannon, and Boney must pop 
Himself, like the knob of a poker at top ; 
But it's gone, and a little white flag met my eyes 
That look'd like a kite in the shadowy skies,) — 
AU these sights, quickly seen in succession, combined 
To dazzle, delight, and astonish my mind. 
We drove to Meurica's, and there should each thing go, 
That, to use Papa's phrase, cannot jabber the lingo. 
For our language is spoken by aU that you meet ; 
Nay, even the charges are English complete. 
And beef and plumb-pudding you get if you choose. 
With young roasted-pig, which the French hate like Jews. 
Next morning with Pa to the Louvre I flew. 
The statues, and marbles, and sculptures to view. 
La! Jenny, they're quite indecorous: why. Madam, 
They 've not e'en the primitive wardrobe of Adam ! 
I didn't know which way tb look ; but in France 
These matters are view'd with complete nonchalance ; 
And the ladies around me, like cool connoisseurs. 
Were raving in raptures oq limbs and contours — 

N 5 
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'' O Dieu ! que c'est beau ! c'est superbe^ magnifique ! 

Voil4 ce que c'est que de suivre I'antique ! 

Hiere's the young piping Faun — ^hark^ he 's going to warble ^ 

Is it petrified nature, or animate marble ? 

Is this one of the stone-produped men of Deucalion ? 

Thai the vivified nymph of enamour'd Pygmalion ?" 

Thus mounting the hobby P'irti^, the fair prancers 

Iikterrogate statues, thou^ none of them answers ; 

Then hurry to criticise ice at Tortoni's, 

Or the elephant actor that plays at Franconi's. 

Coloured gowns without sleeves are the promenade dress^ 
Which to me has a sertant-like look, I confess; 
Some wear an elaborate cap, but upon it 
Not an atom of hat or iota of bonnet ! 
Then they lace down their waists, while the garment so 

scant is 
That yon see the hips working like lean Rozinantes ; 
And 'tis painM to mark the unfortunate stout 
Screwing every thing in that the hips may stick out. 
Their legs, as our malaprop statesman once said, 
" Form the capital feature in which they 're ahead*' 
Of us and of all from the Thames to the Po, 
And the reason is plain— -they are always on show ; 
For to Walk on such horrible pavements as these 
They must constantly hold up their clothes to the knees.-*' 
1 shall tell you, of course, all the lions I've seen. 
And the places and wonders at which I have been ; 
But as things of importance flow first to my pen, 
You shaH hear of my bonnet in Rue Vivienne. 

The bontiets In fashion are sabk as inki 
But there 's nothing to me so becoming as pink j 
Bo I vow'd I would do my face justice, in spite 
Of fashion and France, and not look like a firigh€* 
The French I have learnt is what Chaucer^ you knoW| 
Says was taught to the soliDlars at Slratford-by^Bow^ 



V 
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But at Pftrifl aAknotm — so I got a Rrecisian 

To teach me the phrases and accent Parisian ; 

And in stating my wants I was cautious to dose 

With — '* II faut qu*il soit double en couleur de rose." 

I wish you had seen their indignant surprise^ 

The abhorrence they threw in their shoulders and eyes^ 

And the solemn abjurings each minx took upon her^ 

As if I had ofPer'd offence to her honour. 

" Nous en avons en noir — ^mais^ O Ciel ! O Dieu ! 

£n rose ! ! Ah^ vous n'aurez pas ^a dans la rue. 

Ce n'est pas distingu^— c'est tres mal-honnete^ 

Cest pass^ — c'est chass^" — Six weeks out of date ! 

Then they tried on their own, and exclaim'd " How becoming! 

C'est charmant — distingu^ !" — I knew they were humming, 

For I look'd just as sable and solemn, or worse. 

Than the plume-bearing figure preceding a hearse.— « 

Would they put in a lining of pink, if I waited ? 

This point was in comers and whispers debated ; 

But granted, on pledge not to tell : for they said, it 

Might implicate deeply their d^4a-fnode credit. 

And the price? ^'Soixante francs, quand c'est garni comme 

cela; 
C'est toujours prix-fixe — ^nous ne marchandons pad." 
I blush'd as I offer'd them forty ; but they 
Took the cash without blushing or once saying nay. 
I think you 11 allow me one merit, dear Jane,'**- 
I 'm the least of all women inclined to be vain ; 
But this bonnet, I frankly confess, did enhance 
The notion I had of myself-— and of France. 
The value I set on my beauty is small. 
For the manner— the fashion 's the thing after «dl : 
Thus in bonnets it isn't the feathers and lace. 
So much as the smartness, gentility, grace. 
That the wearer possesses; — now these, you'll acknowledge, t 
May modestly claim without any apology ; 
And I offer you none for this lengthen'd report 
On my bonnet^ (the plume would be handsome iU Cowri,) 
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For I 'm sure mj dear Jenny would wish me to state 
All that interests deefdy my feelings and fate. 

The scene where my purchase first made its debut 
I reserve for the next — ^for the present adieu : 
I meant to add more^ but I hear Papa call. 
So can only subscribe myself — Yours, Mary Ball. 

P.S. 
Pray, Jenny, don't quarrel with me, but the laws. 
If I write on this flimsy and bibulous gauze ; 
For were I to scribble on substance less taper. 
They would charge double postage, though one sheet of pap 
I think the Police has commanded it thin 
For reading outside all the secrets within. 

2nd P. S. 
I've just time to add^ (having open'd my letter,) 
That I like my new bonnet still better and better. 



No. 11. 

Miss Mary Ball to Miss Jane Jenkins. 

I BOUGHT my new bonnet on purpose to wear 
At th' Italian Boulevards, to which thousands repair 
As the twilight approaches. Imagine three rows 
Of chairs at each side of an avenue ; those 
Are quickly engaged in succession, till all 
Are cover'd with parties, en habit de bal. 
While lamps from the trees their ^SFiilgence are throwin^^ 
Between them a dense population is flowing 
Of all that is dashing and gay : — Cuirassiers, 
Polish Lancers, and Guards, whisker'd up to the ears ! 
Large parties of English, with spruce-looking face ; 
Old Ultras — a fatuous, posthumous race^ 
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Inimdations of women^ no longer in caps^ 

But extravagant bonnets worth six or eight Naps ; 

Cits, soldiers^ and lovers, wives, husbands, and brats. 

Cloaks, spencers, and shawls, turbans, helmets, and hats. 

All jumbled together, to form, when they meet, 

A grand cosmopolitan rout in the street. 

Behind roll the carriages — ^good ones are rarish. 
For most have an aspect extremely Rag-fairish ; — 
Caleches, with horses that pine for the pleasure 
Of sharing the dinner of Nebuchadnezzar — 
Fiacre, gig, tilbury, cabriolet. 
And demi-fortunes, with their wretched display 
Of one woe-begone horse, which on our side the water 
Are sacred to knights of the pestle and mortar. 
Some jump out, and saunter — some gaze at the throng. 
Or nod to {heir friends as they rattle along. 

Here parties of bowing Parisians stand. 
With badges at button-hole, hats in their hand. 
Who stop the whole tide as they congee, and show no 
Reserve or compunction, but chatter pro boru). 
" Madame, j'ai llionneur — Je suis charm^, ravi." 
'' Je vous salue. Monsieur — ^Vous etes toujours poll/* 
"Que vous avez bonne mine! — ^Vous me flattez — Pardon !" 
^' 11 y a beaucoup de monde. — Mais tres-peu du haut ton." 
" Je suis desesper^ de vous quitter ; bon soir." 
'^ Ah, Madame, vous me crevez le coeur — au revoir." 

John Bull, with a shake, or a slap on the bi|^> 
Cries — ^^ Harry, how goes it, my hearty ?" "What, Jack ! 
Weren't you spilt from your dennet in Bond Street ? I say. 
Do you like the French wines — ^have you been to the play }** 
"Yes, I went to see Talma ; what horrible stuff! 
The French are all blackguards : the women take snuff. 
Have you dined at Beauvillier's and Very's ? Egad, 
What would Tattersal say to their horses ? D — d bad I 
Rue de Rivoli 's fine : — but the credit is Boney's. 
This mobbing 's a nuisance. I vote for Tortoni's." 
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We follow'd such in, and tkey bronght U8 a a&tte 
Of the ices ('twould poae you to leam it hf heart)^ 
So I g^lanced down the column of ** Glaeei et Sorbeta/' 
And begg'd them to ^ve me an ice ''frambois^^" 
While Pa, having ponder'd and changed a good deal. 
Cried ''Waiter!" and pointed to *' i^ hi Vanille." 
In an instant I gazed on a conical mass. 
Half pallid like Inkle, half dark like 1^ lass : 
And as Yarico never yet doated on Inkle 
As I upon Ice, it was gone in a twinkl^. 
But Pa, with a face that denoted disaster. 
Swore his tasted of putty, of painty sUcking-plaster ; 
And after repeated attempts and frustration. 
Made it over to me with an ejaculation. 
The walks were now cramm'd, and I wish'd to renew 
Our stroll — but he gave me a snappish Pho ! pho ! 
And said he was tired, though I fancy the loss 
Of his ice, not fatigue, made him grumpy and cross ; 
And 'twas doubly provoking, for just at that minute 
Lieutenant O'Fagan had '' stipt from his dinnett," 
And joining our party, was quoting Lord B3rron, 
Admiring my bonnet, and calling me syren ! 

We went to the Gallery, Jenny, to see 
The pictures — and thither our countrymen flee 
To determine their bets. It 's the fourth of a milsf 
'Whidi point causes daily disputes, and you 'd smile 
To hear them 0)nte8ting how soon they could walk it. 
Laying wagers^' and straightway proceeding to stalk it. 
Captain Strut of the Fourth was twelve minutes, and then 
Lieutenant O'Fagan performed it in ten ; 
But Sir Philip O'Stridle accomplish'd the task 
In nine, without effort. I ventured to ask 
MHiathe thought of the pictures, — ''The pictures? that's primel 
" Who'll be staring at sigus when he 's posting 'gainst time ? 
Here 's an answer at once, if a foreigner starts 
An Idea that we're not getting on in the Arts. 
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Our countrymen flock^ tiiough they seldom hwe got any 
Taste for Museums^ or lectures^ or botany^ 
To the Jardin des Plantes — ^not for rational feasts^ 
But to flutter the birds and to worry the beasts : 
And these ('tis a fact that we all must agree to) 
Cut out ours in the Tower^ and extinguish Polito. 
Yet though on the whole they so greatly surpass us. 
They haven't that big-headed brute, the Bonassus. 
That's a point where we beat them, but even on this oim 
They come very near in a beast call'd the Bison. 
The old one-eyed Bear I shall never forget. 
Who some time ago, being rather sharp-set, 
Pidc'd the bones of a hypochondriacal Gaul, 
Who by way of a suicide jmnp'd in his stall. 
Whose taste was the worst — ^whose the frightfullest wish— ^ 
The man's for his death, or the bear's for his dish ? 

But a truce to the Gardens, and bear with the swivel-eye. 

For Pa has just enter'd to take me to Tivoli. 

'^ Pauline ! my new bonnet !" Well, nobody knows 

How I joy that 'twas " double en couleur de rose." 

Quick ! give me my shawl — ^wHere 's my best bib and tuckec? 

Lud ! — ^like my own ruff, I am all in a pucker ! 

Pa calls me—" I'm coniing"*-Hso Jenny, you see 

I can only subscribe my initials, 

M. B. 
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ON ASSES. 

My Oberon^ what visions have I seen — 
Methought I was enamour'd of an Aas! 

Shakspeare. 

Procul este prof am ! Avant ye witlings, who with 
gibes and jeers would turn my honest conceptions into 
mockery. I address not ye; no, nor the poor human 
butts on whom ye break your poorer jests, " though 
by your smiling ye seem to think so."" I had no such 
stuff in my thoughts as bipeds, not even those who 
wear the head of Bottom ; but as the times are cri- 
tical, and equivocation might undo us, it may be well 
also to premise that though my references be alto- 
gether quadrupedal, they mount not to those golden 
Asses (not of Apuleius, I dare aver,) which are placed 
upon royal tables, and whose panniers laden with salt 
(assuredly not Attic) minister stimulants to the palates 
of kings and courtiers. No — my paper means what 
it professes: it is dedicated to donkeys, Jerusalem 
poneys, &c., but who have no patronymic right to be 
termed any thing but Asses. 

Every association connected with this most interest- 
ing animal is classical, venerable^ hallowed. At the 
feast of the goddess Vesta, who was preserved by the 
braying of an Ass from the attacks of the Lampsacan 
god, that animal was solemnly crowned ; and in an 
old Calendar still extant the following note is written 
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against the month of June : " Festum Vestae— Asinus 
coronatur.^ As we know that many of our customs are 
derived from Pagan institutions, is it not probable that 
the crowning of our Laureates originated in this su- 
perstition ? The Gnostics worshipped this long-eared 
deity. In the precincts of the Holy Land^ though 
. not invested with idolatrous honour, the Ass was held 
in high respect and reverence; and I know not any 
contrast of fate more affecting, and reverse of grandeur, 
even including that of the Jewish nation itself, more 
absolute and wretched, than the present doom of this 
outcast quadruped with its foriyer lot Jn Palestine, 
where, as the use of horses was prohibited, the Ass 
was the royal beast, whose covering was cloth of gold, 
whose housings were studded with the carbuncle and 
the pearl, and whose provender was showered down 
into royal mangers. Deborah, addressing her song 
to the rulers, of Israel, exclaims — " Speak, ye that 
ride on white Asses, ye that sit in judgment.'' Jair 
of Gilead, we are told, had thirty sons, who rode upon 
as many Asses, and commandedvin thirty cities; and 
the holy writer, wishing to exalt the grandeur of 
At>don, one of the judges of Israel, proclaims that he 
had forty sons and thirty grandsons, who rode upon 
seventy Asses. According to a tradition of the Jew- 
ish Rabbins, one of the ten privileged cf eatures formed 
by God at the end of the sixth day, was the identical 
beast bestrode by Balaam, the same that Abraham 
loaded with wood for the sacrifice of Isaac, which 
Moses long after employed to transport his wife and 
son across the desert, and which, still existing in the 
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depths of some unkflowA and kapenctraUe wilderness, 
will continue to be nnriKulously fed and guarded 
until the advent of their pretended Messiah, when he 
will mount upon its back and ride forth to conquer 
all the nations of the earth. 

But, leaving these reveries, must we not admit, 
unless we join Maimonides and Gregory of Nyssa in 
considering the whole story a vision or allegory^ that 
the animal whereof we write is the some that, on the 
fk>wery banks of Euphrates, saw the Angel of the 
Lord standing before it with a drawn sword, turned 
ande thrice into the path of the vineyard, and, when 
smitten for crushing its master's foot against a waD, 
was miraculously endued with speech that it might 
rebuke its in&tuated rider? When the priests and 
elders looked forth from the towers and temples and 
walls of Hierosolyma towards the valky beneath^ 
where the multitude were filling the air with Ho* 
sannas, and spreading palm->branches before the So* 
riour of the world, who was destined to overtlurow 
the So|4iists of Athens and the Pagan FontifPs cf all- 
conquering Rome, they beheld him riding upon — >ati 
Ass. Reader ! if thou hast been more fortanate tfaan 
he who now addresses thee, and hast been enabled to 
pick up a little book of Heinsius entitled, ^* Laus 
jisim/' I counsel thee to lay it next thy heart, for it 
disserts of most long-beared matter, and is rich in asinine 
reminiscences. Doubtless thou hast passed the Pons 
AiinoTum of the mathematicians — thou hast laughed 
at the punishment inflicted by Apollo upon the Phry- 
gian king — thou hast feasted on the third Dialogue of 
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Lucian, wherein he relates his adventures after being 
conTerted into an Ass by a sorceress — and hast been 
enraptured with Apuleius's most exquisite and ima- 
ginatiye expansion of this fiction ; and if thou canst 
still deny that the Ass who is now passing thy door, 
instead of being loaded with sand and cabbages, bears 
a rich freightage of sacred, classical, and scientific 'as- 
sociations and conceits, I tell thee thou art duller 
^' than the fat weed that rots itself at ease on Lethe^s 
wharf,'' and meritest thyself that appellation which 
limits all thy ideas of the passing quadruped. 

Poor, shaggy, half-starved, mauled and maltreated 
beast ! when I behold thee— 

" Fallen^ fallen^ fallen^ fallen^ 
Fallen from thy high estate" — 

and, aks, too often ^^ weltering in thy blood!" and 
yet bearing thine insults and torments with a resig- 
nation, a fortitude, a heroism, that would do honour 
to a Stoic philosopher, I am not content with the poef s 
exclamation — ^' I love the patient meekness of thy 
face,^ but feel tempted to transform the common 
whereon I encounter thee into the greensward of the 
fairies, that I may say with Titania — 

" Come, lie thee down upon this flowery bed^ 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy. 
And stick mask-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy." 

The readet will say that I am full of my subject ; 
and, pleading guilty to the charge, I confess that I 
know no sound more affecting, more pathetic, than 
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the braying of an Ass, " startling the night's dull 
ear.**^ It seems a *' sense of intolerable wrong," an out- 
pouring of long accumulated griefs, the delivery of 
an agonized soul, the hysteric of exhausted patience; 
and, while the sides distend as if the heart were burst- 
ing, and the deep-closing sigh sends its appealing 
breath up to Heaven, I have sometimes followed it, 
and found delight in ima^ning that there might Dot 
only be reason for the poor Indian^s hope — 

'^ Who thinks^ admitted to yon equal sky^ 
His faithful dog shall hear him company" — 

but that these long-eared innocents may be rewarded 
for their endurance in some garden of paradisaical 
thistles — some Eden of perpetual pasture — some Ely- 
sium of clover. 

What a poor compound is humanity, and how 
ridiculous, as well as ungrateful, is its pride, when 
we see beauty and nobility converting this despised 
beast into a species of parent, and receiving its milk 
into, their veins as the sole means of health or exist- 
ence ! I have never beheld this unconscious wet-nurse 
of the wealthy standing at the doors of our proud 
mansions, without sending my imagination not only 
up-stairs, where the pale sons and daughters of sick- 
ness were reclining upon their luxurious sofas, but 
into the sheds and penthouses of Knight sbridge or 
Petty France, where their four-footed foster-brothers 
and sisters, compelled, like the hairy Esau, to ex- 
change their birthright for a mess of pottage, were 
porrecting their long ears at every sound, and en* 
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deavouring to siiufF the return of their teeming 
mothers, in the mingled impatience of defrauded 
appetite and disappointed affection. No substance is 
so poor in stimulants for present thought, but that it 
may be rendered pregnant in its past concoction and 
future decomposition ; and as I have sometimes gazed 
upon this foal-purloined milk, frothing into a tumbler, 
-I have traced it backwards to the earth when it was 
grass, and to the skies when it was rain ; and following 
its forward destiny, I have fancied it converted into 
the bloom of beauty's cheek, or the sparkle of its eye, 
or by a still more subtle sublimation refecting and 
inspiring the brain until it finally evaporate in dazzling 
coruscations of wit. We are all compounds of the same 
matter, and should therefore learn to sympathise with 
all its organizations. 

Although my subject, that I might be strictly asi- 
nary, has led me to a grave and serious treatment, it is 
not unfertile in more trivial suggestions. In England, 
where cruelty to animals of all kinds has attained its 
maximum^ this Paria of the quadrupeds endures so 
large a share of outrage that I have sometimes ima- 
gined there must be a special Tophet reserved for 
its drivers ; and as I once fell into conversation with 
an individual of that class, I endeavoured to explain 
to him the doctrine of the metempsychosis, insisting 
on the probability that he would one day be an Ass 
himself, and receive exactly such usage as he be- 
stowed. Being assured, in answer to his inquiry 
whether there was any thing " about that there^* in 
the Bible, that there was grave warranty for the 
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belirf, he appeared staggered, mused a while, and 
then exdaimed, ^^ Veil, Sir, there ^s von thing, if it'^s 
ever so true*— I never bits mine over the head \^ — a 
circumstance which so reconciled him to the doctnne 
of Pythagoras, that he let fall a heavy blow upon his 
beast's crupper, and disappeared. If the Ass be 
not entitled to rank as an esquire, Cervantes makes 
him at least a squire-bearer, whereas the squire him- 
self is only a shield-bearer ; aad our long-eared hero 
was formally dubbed a gentleman by Kiag Charles. 
A Mayor of Rochester, just at the oommencement of 
on elaborate address to that Monarch, was accompa- 
nied by Uie loud braying of an Ass, when his Majesty 
exclaimed, ^^ One at a time, Gentiemen, one at a time.'" 
A common tradition aUxibuies the black line, or cross, 
upon the shoulders of this animal to the blow inflicted 
by Balaam; in allusion to whidi a witling, who had 
been irreverently sneering at the miracles in the pre^ 
sence of Dr. Parr, aaid triumphantly, " Well, Doctor, 
what say you to the story of Balaam's Ass, and the 
cross upon its shoulders?" — " Why, Sir," replied the 
Doctor, ^^ I say, diat if you had a httle more of the 
Cros% and a great deal less of the Ass, it would be 
much better for you.**^ A singer (mce complaining to 
Sheridan that himself and his brother (both .of whom 
were deemed ampletons) had been ordered to take 
Ass's milk, but that, on account of its expensiveness, 
he hardly knew what they should do. — ** Do Y^ cried 
Sheridan, '* why aj^ly to one another, to be sure." 

Grentle reader, whether of that sex whose limbs 
hang togeth^ against the ribs of this forlorn animal, 
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from a side-aaddifi, or of that more ponderous gendec^ 
that doth bestride his narrow back like a Colossus, 
if in thy summer jaunts to Margate or Brighton 
thou dost make him minister to thy pleasures, toiling 
through the sun and dust to bear thee to cake-smell- 
ing bowers, and teandisp^Qsing shades, O, bethink 
thee of his regal stalls in Fidestine, and grudge him 
not the thistle by the way-sides : recall his silken 
housings, and have pity on his gored and ragged 
sides : remember Im glorious burden in the valley of 
Cedron, and respect his pneseoi wj^dbedaess: muse 
upon the fate of Balaam, and cast away thy staff. 
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The Auctioneer and the Lawyer, 

A City Auctioneer^ one Samuel Stubhs^ 
Did greater execution with his hammer^ 
Assisted by his puffing damour^ 
Than Gog and Magog with their clubs. 
Or that great Fee-fa-fqm of war. 
The Scandinavian Thor, 
Did with his mallet, which (see Bryant's 
Mythology) fell'd stoutest giants : — 
For Samuel knock'd down houses, churches. 
And woods of oak and elm and birches^ 
With greater ease than mad Orlando 
Tore the first tree he laid his hand to. 

fL% diight, in reaaoii, to have ndsed his own 
Lot by kiMMlkiBg otl^n' 4own ; 
And had he been 4)0Btent with dMkiiig 
His hammer and lus hand, and taking 
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Advantage of what brought him grist^ he 
Might have been as rich as Chriatie ; — 
But somehow when thy midnight bell^ Bow^ 

Sounded along Cheapside its kneU, 

Our spark was busy in Pall-mall 
Shaking his elbow^ — 
Marking, with paw upon his maaaard. 
The turns of hazard ; 
Or rattling in a box the dice, 

Which seem'd as if a grudge they hore 
To Stubbs : for often in a trice^ 
Down on the nail he was compelFd to pay 
AU that his hammer brought him in the day. 

And sometimes more* 

Thus, like a male Penelope, our wight^ 
What he had done by day undid by night: 
No wonder, therefore, if, like her. 

He was beset by clamorous brutes. 
Who crowded round him to prefer 

Their several suits. 

One Mr. Snipps, the taUor, had the longest 

Bill for many suits — of raiment. 
And naturally thought he had the strongest 

Claim for payment. 
But debts of honour must be paid, 
Whate'er becomes of debts of trade ; 
And so our stilish auctioneer. 
From month to month throughout the year, 
Excuses, falsehoods, pleas alleges. 
Or flatteries, compliments, and pledges. 
When in the latter mood one day. 
He squeezed his hand, and swore to pay. — 
'^ But when.?" — "Next month. — You may depend on't. 
My dearest Snipps, before the end on't ;— 
Your face proclaims in every feature. 
You wouldn't harm a fellow-creature — 
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You 're a kind soul, I know you are, Snipps." 
Ay, 80 you said six months ago ; 
But such fine words, I 'd have you know. 
Butter no parsnips." 

This said, he hade his lawyer draw 

A special writ. 

Serve it on Stuhbs, and follow it 
Up with the utmost rigour of the law. 

This lawyer was a friend of Stubbs; 

This is to say. 

In a civic way, 
"Where business interposes not Its rubs; 
For where the main chance is in question, 

Damon leaves Pythias to the stake, 

Pylades and Orestes break. 
And Alexander cuts Hephsestion ; 
But when our man of law must sue his friends. 
Tenfold politeness made amends. 

So when he meets our Auctioneer, 

Into his outstretched hand he thrust his 
Writ, and said, with friendly leer, 

*' My dear, dear Stubbs, pray do me justice; 
In this affair I hope you see 
No censure can attach to me — 
Don't entertain a wrong impression ; 

I' m doing no^ what must be done 

In my profession." 

*' And so am I," Stubbs answer'd with a frown. 

So crying *' Going — agoing — going — gone !" 
He knock-d him down ! 
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The Goutf Merchant and the. Stranger, 

In Broad-street Buildings^ on a winter night. 
Snug by his parlour fire a gouty wight 
Sate all alone^ With one hand rubbin 

His leg roll'd up in fleecy hose. 

While t'other held beneath his nose 
The Public Ledger^ in whose columns grubbing,' 

He noted all the sales of hops^ 

Ships^ shops, and slops. 
Gum, galls and groceries, ginger, gin. 
Tar, tallow, turmerick, turpentine, and tin. 

When, lo f a decent parsonage in black 
Enter'd, and most politely said, — 

*' Your footman. Sir, has gone his nightly track. 
To the King's Head, 

And left your door ajar, which I 

Observed in passing by. 

And thought it neighbourly to give you notice." 

" Ten thousand thanks — ^how very few get. 

In time of danger. 

Such kind attentions from a stranger ! 
Assuredly that fellow's throat is 
Doom'd to a final drop at Newgate. 
He knows, too, the unconscionable elf. 
That there 's no soul at home except myself." 

'' Indeed !" replied the stranger, looking grave; 

'^ Then he's a double knave. 

He knows that rogues and thieves by scores 

Nightly beset unguarded doors; 

And see how easily might one 

Of these domestic foes. 

Even beneath your very nose. 
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Perf(»m his knavish tricksy- 
Enter your room as I have done> 
Blow out your candles — thus — and thw, 
Pocket your silver candlesticks. 
And walk off — thus*' — 

So said — so done — he made no more remark. 

Nor waited for replies. 

But march'd off with his prize. 
Leaving the gouty merdiaat in tiie dark. 
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<' . .. ■ Che trar di sotto a i chiusi marmi 
Puo corpo estinto, e far, <^e spiri, e senta : 

'' che al suon de' mormoranti carmi 
Fin nella reggia sua Fiuto spaventa, 
E i suoi Demon negli empj ufficj impiega 
Pur come servi ; e gli discioglie, e lega." 

Tasso. 

Passing through Calabria last year, on my returK 
from Greece, I found myself near the site of the an- 
cient Apollonia, in whose neighbourhood, according 
to Plutarch, a sleeping Sat3nr was once caught, and 
brought to Sylla as he returned from the Mithridatic 
war ; but .as his inarticulate voice, partaking both of 
the neighing of a horse and the bleating of a goat, 
prevented him from making any intelligible answer to 
interrogatories, the Roman spurned from him a crea- 
ture which seemed to partake more of the bestial than 
of the human naturci As cav^ and grottos seldom 

o2 
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disappear/ 1 thought it not anlikely that the i^ne in 
which this monster was stated to have been diseovered 
might still exist ; and on making inquiry of the pea- 
sants, I wa» informed that there was a large subter- 
ranean opening into the rocky earth at about fbinr 
miles distance, which was reported to be of oonsidera^ 
ble extent, but that no good Christian cared to visit it, 
l)ecause it was haunted by an enchantress, or infodem 
Witch of £ndor, who possessed the terrific power of 
j*aising up the phantoms of whatever dead persons 
might be named by her visitants. This superstitious 
legend, as I deemed it, only making me more anxious 
to investigate the spot, I procured a guide^ with whom 
I traversed a singularly wild and romantic country m 
the direction of the sea, nmch musing whether the 
being I was to encounter would present herself to me 
under the appearance of some ancient Pythoness, of 
the Cumsean Sibyl, the Nymph Egeria, whose subter- 
ranean mode of residence she imitated, Circe, Medea, 
or any other prophetess of the classic ages ; whether 
she would prefer the semblance of Alcina, Melissa, 
Armida, the fairy Morgana, or some of those enchan- 
tresses who figured in the days of chivalry ; or whe- 
ther, finally, she might assume the guise of the Weird 
Sisters, and so *' hold the word of promise to my ear 
to break it to my hope,*" or condescend to personate a 
vulgar witch, and resemble some of those numerous 
old hags who were condemned to the stake to confirm. 
the treatise upon witchcraft and demonology, written 
by his most learned and sacred Majesty King James 
the First. In the midst of these meditations we reached 
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the entrance of the cave, whidi my gjuide tnitempli^ed 
\^ith a .pnbfound horror ; and as no entreaties ;would< 
prevail 'Upon him to enter» I took a pistol in each 
hand; bein^ in sooth somewhat apprehensive of ban. 
ditti, though perfectly undismayed by any fear of su- 
pernatural adversaries, and marched slowly forward 
into the mouth erf the aperture. 

Fr<Hn the appearances of the interior, I should con- 
jecture, it to have served as a place of refuge for some 
pious hermit of the early ages, rude seats being hewn 
out of the rock, and sufficient light admitted by tun- 
nels communicating with the surface to enable a per- 
son to read in any part without difficulty. Passing 
through a narrow passage at the extremity of the first 
porch I entered a second, where, to my infinite amaze- 
ment, I beheld a young and beautiful female gazing 
earnestly upon a large book: her complexion was 
pale, and her dark hair parting at the top of her head, 
and falling on each side upon her shoulders, disco- 
vered a high and fair forehead, with a finely carv- 
ed brow, which seemed to be the seat of intense 
thought. So much was she abscnrbed in study, that 
she did not observe my entrance until I intercepted a 
portion of the light that fell upon the volume, when, 
without expressing any surprise or alarm, she turned 
towards me, and said with a gentle voice — " You are 
a stranger ; why do you invade my solitude ?^' Simple 
as was the question, I hardly knew what reply to 
make, stammering out with some hesitation, that 
I bad no excuse for my intrusion but curiosity, ex- 
. ciUd by the marvellous stories related by the peasants 
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of the surrounding district ; although I assured her 
that I put no futh in the absurd rumours of her su- 
pematural powers, particularly of her ability to raise 
i^>paritions of the dead. ^^ And why not ?"" she 
cahnly resumed. *^ Is not every thing that surrounds 
you, the earth, the sea, the sky, with thar respective 
tenants, and all the glorious pageant of nature, a mys* 
tery and a miracle ? Will you believe in innumerable 
things that are incomprehensible, because they are of 
frequent occiurence, and refuse to credit one becituse it 
is rare ? Is it more wonderful tfiat men should re» 
appear than that they should live and die ? Speak ; 
name the mortal, either of the past or present times, 
whom you would wish to behold.^ 

Startled at the determined confidence of her tone^ 
which I attributed to the delusions 6£ some mental 
hallucinations, rather than to any consciousness c^ 
supernatural power, I feh somewhat embarrassed by 
her command, although resolved to put her assumed 
magic to the test of proof. Having lately been rei- 
perusing Sappho^s Hymn to Venus, preserved by 
Dionysius of Halicamassus, as well as her celebrated 
tode, so indifferently imitated by Catullus, and so ad- 
mirably translated by our Ambrose Phillips, one of 
those sudden associations of thought tor which th^re 
is no accounting suggested her at that moment to my 
inind, and I suddenly exclaimed — " Sappho, the 
poetess," — " Behold her !** said the female, and quietly 
resumed her studies. 

Turning eagerly round, I observed for the first 
time tjhat one side of the grotto was covered by ja 
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•black curtiun, which began slowly tx» arise ; but what 
words can express the wonder with which I was bewil- 
die;^ and astonished, when, as the mysterious drapery 
jbecame completely upfurled, I found myself gazing 
upon the island of Delos, in the Egean Sea, with an 
intuitive knowledge of the localities that surrounded 
me^ apd even (tf the Uving personages that figured in 
the scene. Ancient tradition having asserted that it 
was a floating island until Jupiter ^^ Immotamque 
eoU dedit, et contemnere ventos,*^ I at first imagined 
that it had again broken from iti» rocky moorings and 
h&BO. wafted up to the mouth of the cave ; but a mo- 
ments observation dissipated this fancy, for I seemed 
to be standing in the centre of the island, Surrounded 
by a vast multitude of people, who were assembled to 
oelebrnte die great quinquennial Festival of ApoHo. 
Be6>re m^ was the beautiful Temple of that deity, 
fdrming the principal ornament of a city, watered by 
the Uttle river Inopus, behind which rose Mount Cyn- 
thus, covered with laurel groves. The sun had not 
yet risen ; but the moon was full, and Diana, as if 
anxious to show all honour to her brother deity, 
poured from the heavens a steady and resplendent 
lightt illuminating the whole group of the Cyclades^ 
and diffusing a rippling brightness over the Egean, 
whose waves laid themselves gently down upon the 
yellow sands of the island with a hushing fiound. 
The ocean was covered with vessels traai the Saronic 
Sea to the Hermaic Gulf on the west, and from th'ie 
Iporion Sea to th^ Hellespont on the east, their white 
sails alternately catching and losing the. moonbeams^ 
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fvid their oai?^ as they cut the gtiiterii^ wat^fs, jfr<> 
pearing to flash like meteors. All w«j?e^ kxidiid ^mfb 
votaries, bearing oiferijBgs of statu^^ .picture^ • 09^ 
costly preseptsi or with visitants {rom various fpfufa, 
hurrying to witness this magnificent festival, .'Xfce 
lonians were there with their wives and d^iildrep^it^ 
natives of Thessaly, Bceotia, Arcadia, and JirtJf>Vk% 
and even the remote Hyperboreans had fregi^teda 
bark with the tribute, of their first fruits* : , « 

But that which excited most attention was thQ .$|)I«^ 
did deputation of the Athenians, in five haivbonie 
vessels, headed by the sacred galley called -Pandusj 
which was sidd to have been preserved fromttWltimes 
of Theseus, and during whose absence from Athens 
no criminal could be executed. Crowding with' other 
inhabitants to the beach, I saw the Deliastes deaoend 
from it, followed by the four priests of the family of 
the Ceryces, who claimed Mercury for their ancestor ; 
the priestesses called Deliades, all crowned with laurel; 
and lastly, the dancing-girls, attended by PhilammoD, 
whom Plutarch mentions as the inventor of the sacred 
dances used at Delphi. As it was customary to t^ 
hearse their performance beforehand, they danced, ^ as 
soon as they landed, the Geranon, intended by its 
figure to represent the turns and intricacies of the 
Lab)rrinth. 

By the time this was concluded, a thin grey light 
had stolen over the deep blue of the eastern heavens^' 
which, gradually assuming a rosy hue, deepenedat last 
into those golden flushes which fly up the sky to an- 
nounce the coming of the god of day. At thi» sight 
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fdle^nMllitud^, MTifh the priests and priestesses, the offi- 
•kfers of the sanctuary, and all those who were to figure 
Hn'the <3eremonies, arranged themselves in order in front 
of «Ae Temple, anxiously gazing towards the quarter 
whence their deity was to arise ; and as soon as the 
^«l^pe^ surface of his fiery orb became visible above 
4h^ horizon, the whole assembled people sunk upon 
JDiie koee, and stretching their right hands to the 
east, shouted out simultaneously — " Apollo ! Apollo ! 
Apo^lo^!'* leaving a short interval between each ex- 
ehmtMiiin. The seas and islands, and the blue con- 
0Simxil the air, reverberated the sound, and as I con- 
templated the iKutninated countenances and glistening 
«yd8 €>f this vast assemblage, and, upon turning to the 
east, beheld the sun'^s disk now fully developed, I 
^u!d. not help imagining that he had quickened his 
iif>risingat this triumphant summons, and that he cast 
a cotnplaeent smile upon this crowd of kneeling vota- 
ries, assembled in the island which his rays had first 
vivified after the great Ogyg^an deluge. 
i. Musical instruments now sounde^ a solemn pre- 
lude,' and the whole body of the priests and choristers 
amted riieir vmces in the following chaunt :— 

' ^^ Hail to Apollo, the magnificent^ the beautiful. 
Glorious Ood of Creation ; 
Celebrate his jubilee with sacrifices dutiful^ 
, , And hjrmns of devout adoration ;" 

w}iieb'wiU8 followed by an animated Paean from the 
JEVie^tttBteg: 

' ^^'Ood of the Earth !— God ohhe Earth ! 

Ooy praises we pour from the place of thy birth : — 

o 6 
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M ajr our PsBans and cries, with our Holocaasto, rte 
To thy dweUing on hi^, O thou Lord of the ekke i" 

The sacred band now falling back on either nde to 

the sound of the dulcimer, tabret, lute, th€v sEver 

cythem^ and the Phrygian pipe, I perceived in>the 

centre her whom I had ordered to be summooed^'-^he 

poetess Sappho; the cinctute that bound her white 

garments fastened by a golden sun^ and her bkek 

hair and laurel wreath attached by a similar clasp« 

Of low stature, dark complexioB^ and features far 

from beautiful, there was yet something indesmbably 

interesting, and even fascinating, in her appearance* 

It exhibited nothing wanton or immodesty and though 

her burning blood seemed to flu^ through her face 

and every part of her naked throat and arras^ a high 

and holy intelligence sate with such a redeenmig virtue 

upon her brow, that I pronounced her to be a mental^ 

rather than a sensual voluptuary* As a votaress of 

Venus, love was her religion ; as an exalted poetess her« 

self, she reverenced intellect in others : and when t&ese 

feeUngs combined to produce an intense eidtement of 

all her ideas and sensations, both of heaven and earth, 

I easily imagined that she could abandon herself to 

their beatitudes with a passionate enthusiasm both of 

the head and heart, of the senses and affecti(ms, which 

might well terminate in that deliquium and ecstasy 

she has so eloquently described in her ode« In mo* 

dern times she would have been a devotee-^a fanatic 

— ))erhaps a maniac or a martyr ; but she would have 

been cold and chaste^ for the same reason that she 

was susceptible and amorous --because her religion en* 
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joined it. Her modest and dignified rdbuke of Al- 
caeus, preserved by Aristotle, and her unalterable con^- 
statacy to Phaou, for whom she finally sacrificed her 
life, confirm this view of her character, and seem to 
refute every imputation of gross or promiscuous at- 
tachment. 

« A dead silence pervaded the wl^ole multitude* as she 
'Stuped forward a few paces and made a graceful 
•reverence to the sun. Methought her languid eyes 
at first justified her own phrase of the O^wv uwoXei^^St 
but she had no sooner swept the golden lyre she held 
in her hand, than they became -animated with a holy 
rapture ; she then extended both arms to the god of 
day, and in a voice of surpassing sweetness began — 
" Twin-bom of Dian ! "" — when, lo ! the envious curtain 
suddenly fell, and I found myself alone with the En- 
chantress of the Cave ! 

^' By all that is beautiful and mysterious T I pas- 
sionately exclaimed, ^^ disappoint me not thus !*** and I 
was rushing forward to tear down the drapery that 
robbed me of this glorious vision, when she cried in 
an authoritative voice — " Rash man, forbear ! you 
have seen my power ; provoke not its exercise against 
yourself. You demanded to see, not to hear, the 
poetess ;-^have you not been gratified?" — "O fully, 
most fully ! And if tliis enchanting pageant must no 
more be seen, I have only to submit with gratitude, 
and depart; trusting that ere T quit this vicinity I may 
again be aUowed to visit your abode, and witness some 
aew display of your inexplicable power." — " That is 
unnecessary; you may summon me to your presence 
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whenever jou think fit.'^'^^Startled at an ainnouBce- 
ment which suggested to toy mind that I might be 
associating myself with some of the manifold incarna- 
tions of the arch-fiend, I replied with some hesitation 
— *^ By what name shall I i^yoke you, and bow shall 
I obtain dominion over your ma^cal incantations?'"-F- 
*^ You yourself," said the feinale with a playfbl smile, 
^^can best judge of your implicit power over "me and 
my enchantments, when I inform you that my name 

iSi-^lMAGINATION.'*' 



PETER PINDARICS. 
The Fat Actor and the Rustic, 

Cardinal Wolsey was a man 

Of an unbounded stomachy Shakgpeare says^ 
Meaning (in metaphor) for ever puffing 
To swell beyond his size and span; 

But had he seen a player of our days 
Enacting Falstaff without stuffings 
He would have own'd that Wolsey^s bulk ideal 

Equall'd not that within the bounds 

This actor's belt surrounds^ 
Which isj moreover^ all alive and real. 

This player^ when the peace enabled shoals 

Of our odd fishes ^ 

To visit every clime between the poles. 
Swam with the stream, a histrionic Kraken, 

Although his wishes 
Must not in this proceeding be mistaken. 
For he went out professionaUy — ^bent 
To see how money might be made, not spent. 
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In this most laudtble empldy 

Ha found himself at Lille one a£tenioo« ; > 
And that he might the hreeze enjoy^ 

And catch a peep at the ascending moon^ 
Out of the town he took a stroll^ 
Refl-eshing in the fields his soul 
With fidght of streams^ and trees^ and snowy fleeces. 
And thoughts of crowded houses and new pieces. 

Wlien we are pleasantly employed^ time flies ; 
He fXNinted up his profits, in the skies. 

Until the moon began to shine. 
On which he gazed awhile, and then 

Pull'd out his watch, and cried — " Past nine 
" Why, zounds, they shut the gates at ten!" — 
Backwards he tum'd his steps instanter, 

Stumping along with might and main; 

And though 'tis plain 
He couldn't gallop, trot, or canter, 
(Those who had seen him would confess it,) he 
March'd well for one of such obesity. 

£yeing his watch, and now his forehead mopping. 

He puff'd and blew along the road. 

Afraid of melting, more afraid of stopping. 

When in his path he met a down 

Returning from the town. 

" Tell me," he panted in a thawing state, 

" Dost think I can get in, friend, at the gate ? " 

'' Get in ? " replied the hesitating loon. 
Measuring with his eye our bulky wight, — 
" Why^ yes. Sir, I should think you might, 

A load of hay went in this afternoon." 
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The Bank Clerk and the StabMceeperg, 

Shewing how Peter was undone 
By taking care of Number Oae. 

Of Peter Prim (so Johnson would have written) 
Let me indulge in the remembrance ; — ^Peter ! 

Thy formal phiz has oft my faney smitten^ 
For sure the Bank had nerer a completer 

Quiz among its thousand clerks^ 

Than he who now elicits our remarks. 

Prim was a formalist, a prig, 

A solemn fop, an office Martinet, 
One of those small precisians who look big. 

If half an hour before their time they get 
To an appointment, and abuse those elves 
Who are not over-punctual, like themselves. 

ft 

■ 

If you should mark his powder d head betimes 

And polish'd shoes in Lothbury, 
You know the hour, for the three-quarter chimes 

Invariably struck as he went by. 
From morning fines he always saved his gammon. 
Not from his hate of sloth, but love of Mammon. 

For Peter had a special eye 
To Number One : — his charity 

At home beginning, ne'er extends. 
But where it started had its end too ; 

And as to lending cash to firiends, 
Luckily he had none to lend to. 

Nor purchases so cheap as his, 
WhUe no one's bargains went so hr. 

And though in dress a deadly quiz. 
No Quaker more particular. 
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This live sutomaitoii^ who seem'd 
To move by clockwork^ erer keen 
To live upon the saving plan^ 
Had soon the honour to be deem'd 
That mlfidi^ heartless, e(Ad machine. 
Called in the City — a warm man. 

A Bank Director once, who dwelt at Chigwell, 

Prim to a turtle-feast invited. 
And as the reader knows the prig well, 

I need not say he went, delighted! 
For great men, when they let you slice their meat 
May give a slice of loan — a richer treat. 

No stage leaves Chjgwell after eight, 

Whidi was too early to come-back; 
So, after much debate, 

Peter resolved to hire a hack. 
The more inclined to this because he knew 
In London- Wall, at Number Two, 
An economic stable-keeper. 
From whom he hoped to get one cheaper. 

Behold him mounted on his jade, 

A perfect Johnny-Gilpin figure ; 
But the good bargain he had made 

Compensating for sneer and snigger. 
He trotted on, — arrived — sat down, 

Devour'd enough for six or seven. 
His horse remounted, and reach'd town. 

As he had fix'd — exactly at eleven. 
But whether habit led him, or the Fates, 

To give a preference to Number One 

(As he had always done). 
Or that the darkness jumbled the two gates. 
Certain it is he gave that bell a drag. 

Instead of Number Two, 
Kode in^dismounted — ^left his nag. 

And homewftrd hurried without more ado. 



304 OAIPTIKS AND GKAYITIB^^ 

Some days elup^ed^ md aq ont.csu^. ^ . ,.. ,, 

To bring the bi]^ or ^yment chum : . 

He 'gan to hope 'twas overkwk'd^ 

PorgoCien quite^ or nerer book^d^ :. i>. • ti , 

Aa evror vhioh th^ honesty of Ftim. • f - 'A -> 

Would ne'er have rectified^ if left jto hini* . , , { i 

After six weeks, however^ comes a pair ^ 

Of groom-like looking men, 
£ach with a bill, which Peter they submit to; 
One for the six weeks' hire of a bay mare. 
And one for six weeks' keep of ditto: ' 

Together — ^twenty-two pounds ten4 '' *i. 

The tale got wind^-^Wfaat, Peter make a bhind^^ 1 '^ ' 
There was no end of joke, and qnz, and wiander^ 

Which, with the loss of cash, so mortified > 
Prim, that he suffer d an attack 
Of bile, and bargain'd with a quack. 

Who daily swore to cure him — ^till he died ; 

When, as no will was found. 
His scraped, and saved, and hoarded store 
Went to a man to whom, some months before. 

He had refused to lend a pound. 



THE LAST OF THE PIGTAILS. ^ .^ 

'^ The body is the shell of the soul ; apparel is the husk of. 
that shell ; the husk often tells you what the kernel i^." 

QUARLES. 

No; never will I forgive thee, Frank Hartoppi 
Hadst thou been mine enemy, X might have obeyed* 
the divine injunction, and pardoi^ed thee; but as wa 
are no where enjoined to forgive our friends, thou 
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shalt never have absolution for thine offence. Talk 
not to me of the. last of the Romans ; thou hadst a 
prouder distinctiod^.fpr thou wert the last of the pig- 
tails! — ^And ta cut it cff, at the solicitation of thy 
Dalilah <rf a daughter !— verily, Frank, thou must 
wear in thy head the instrument that Samson wielded: 
. — ^it was an act of capillary suicide, a crinigerous^/o- 
de*se: and were the locks of Berenice, which ascended 
from the Temple of Venus, to shoot from their con- 
stellation, or the golden hair by which Absalom was 
suspended in the forsst of Ephraim, or the immortal 
ringlet ravished from Belinda, to offer themselves as a 
substitute for thy loss, they could neither restore thee 
to thy former honours^ nor to thy pristine place in my 
esteem. Feeling with that author who could not bear 
to see an old post grubbed up to which he had been 
long familiarised, what must I endure at the excision 
of this appendage, which I had seen hanging from a 
head I loved for nearly half a century, until I had 
identified, it with my friend as part and parcel of 
himself? 

The blow, too, fell upon a wounded spirit ; for I had 
scarcely recovered the extinction of the last of the 
cocked-hats, with which my old friend John Nutt, of 
happy civic memory, had walked away into the other 
world. What a treat was it to me, some of whose 
senses have already left me, and gone forward to the 
land of shadows to announce my speedy coming — what 
a treat was it to me, in my walks city-wards, to throw 
mine eyes over the profane round-hatted vulgar of 
Fleet^Btreet orCheapside, and encounter in the distance 



f* 
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the lofty triangular summit of my friend, Jike some 
prdoious argoey or ^^ huge aBuniral''* sailing up out of 
the last century, every oom^ richly fraghted with 
antique remiiuscenoes, and as pregnant with triple 
associations as the tridoit of Pluto ! What a collyrium 
to my feeble eyes to gaze upon his blue^ cdlaijess, 
ba8ket4>uttoned coat, ever fresh in texture though 
venerable in form, with its circular halo of powder 
behind, gradually shading off into that debateable land 
which waa daily invaded by pulvillio and daily reco- 
vered by the brush ! His long.flapped waistcoat was 
of the same material and hue ; so were his breeches, 
(for I renounce the new-fangled squeamishness of ex- 
pressing them by ^^ small clothes;^) his narrow stock 
allowed his worked frill to meander upon his boaom, 
or wanton in the wind, in sympathy with' the ruffles 
on his sleeve ; his powdered wig balanoed itself with 
piajestic curls, hke fins, on either side ; and bdiind — 
(dost thou hear, Frank Hartopp?) there depended 
a goodly pigtaiL By heavens ! 1^11 have a staslh^ 
taught that word to ring it in thine ear !^ — John .was 
characteristic in every thing, even in epicurism^ of 
which he was the professed high-priest. Methinks I 
now behold the peevish expres^on and drop of the 
under-jaw, whidi would sometimes follow the first 
mouthful of venison, and hear the gentle oath with 
which he would excommunicate the gamekeepers, for 
shooting a buck and leaving it to die slowly while 
they went in pursuit of another. His, however, was 
not the anger of feelings but of taste ; inasmuch as 
the animal thus expiring in a feverish state, the flesh 
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(to use his own phrase) *^ ate tough and coddled, 
instead of being short and crisp in the mouth !'' How 
important and reflective was his look, as his palate 
toyed with the first glass of Madeira, ere he pro- 
nounced that verdict against which there was no ap- 
peal ; for to question his authority in a tavern would 
have been to deny Diana at Ephesus. It was said 
that he could distinguish by the flavour from what 
island a turtle had beetf imported, and in what 
forest a buck had been shot; but these, I apprehend, 
sfre fond exaggerations of his disciples. He is swept 
into the invisible world, but his form and figure are 
still present to my mind^s eye: the warrants of the 
grim Serjeant cannot be served upon those who reside 
within the verge of the imagination; Death himself 
cannot prevent our friends from living in our memory, 
^me, alas ! has not left me miemy with whom I can 
grapple in a more tan^ble form, and I am jealous ci 
f&te smallest fragments of these relics. Three-fou]*lh8 
^ my heart, like an old ivy-^plant, are under ground, 
and I do but cling with a more stubborn and ssaewy 
"gn^ to that whidh I can tstill embrace. The least 
^hiifage, even in the external appearance of my remain^- 
iiig friends, is as an uplifted finger, pointing to the 
^e£it'i)[^etatnorphosis impending over them. Their 
outward figure is finally made up in my mind, and I 
cannot bear to have it altered; they are all remnairts, 
and'shbuld consider tbetslselves as having survived, the 
fashibhs. I miss even an old button from their coata, 
as if I had lost one of my holdfasts. To me the very 
hairs of their head are numbered; and to cut c^a 



308 GAIETIES AHP GKAVITIES. 

whole handful of my affections at once !t^— Frank I 
Frank ! if / should pardon tbee» how canst tl^q 
forgive thyself?. 

Whither am I now to turn these aged eyes, if I 
would seek any thing antique or picturesque in il^e 
surface of society ? I see the earth thickjy stuped 
with black and blue reptiles called men-; but as to 
distinguishing one from another, I might as well at- 
tempt to pick out a particular bee from his hiv^ or 
ant from its nest. The world is nothing now but 
a monotonous, modification of broad-cloth — ^a homo- 
geneous mass of bipeds ; — and so far from encounter^ 
ing those pictorial varieties of costume which give such 
graphic animation to Chaucer^s Canterbury Pilgrim^ 
we have lost even the wig and gold-headed cane of 
our Doctors; our oocked^hats have fallen into as 
much desuetude as the desecrated Tripod of the Py- 
thoness^ and the last of our pigtails has been decol- 
lated ! When I look around m6 I seem to have sur- 
vived myself or to have walked by mistake into a 
wrong century. I hate such a congregation of dupli- 
cates as our streets present — such* a mass of dii;tps — 
such an accumulation of facsimiles — such a civil r^p- 
ment : — ^and as if the human monotony were not (suffi- 
cient, we build our streets so like barracks or mjanufac- 
tories, so mathematically uniform^ so much like pro- 
longed honeycombs, that it has always pu2^1e4. me 
to explain how the tenants find their respective cells, 
even in the day-time. By night, I take it for gcai^te^ 
that they rarely succeed. If I ever change my.re^- 
dence, it shall be to RegentHstreet, whi^re. th^e^sat 
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least a fehance of finding Wijr dwn hoiise ; or ^ef e, if 
Iain dt a loss, I may at a(ll events describe it as a 
nondescript, belonging to the Order of Disorder; 
' The establishment of mail-coaches accelerated thig 
social anialgamation, by conveying the fashions in four 
or five' days ft-om Bond-street to the Highlands and 
the Land'^s End, and enabling the extremities of the 
island to be whisked up to London by four blood- 
horses. Bell and Lancaster have completed the pro- 
cess : we can all read and talk alike, though I flatter 
myself some can still write a little better than their 
neighbours : the rural Echoes no longer babble in dia- 
lect, and our farmers neither wear cowskin waistcoats, 
nor rusticise like Hobbinol and Diggon Davy. Cha- 
racter, as to its broad delineations, is blotted out ; in- 
dividuahty is extinct : nobody is himself, we are all 
evdry body, and we ought each of us to be designated 

as Mr. Community, or Public, Esq. I pity the 

dramatist who is compelled, to see the broad foot of 
Improvement (as it is termed) trampling down his har* 
'tiest,' and crushing the very elements and materials of 
his art. We have no longer any genuine quizzes or 
odd fellows— society has shaken us together in its bag 
tflitil all our original characters and impressions have 
been rubbed out, and we are left as smooth and po- 
lished as old shillings. Having no angles, we slip 
iJirough the lingers of the play-wright : he might as 
well attempt to dramatize a bag of marbles.* Can we 
wonder at the degraded state of the drama, the re- 
maining interest of whith is still feebly upheld by a 
gross violation of existing costume, and the retention 
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of those andent modes, particularly in our farces, 
which by stamping the age, character, and prpfessioa 
of ihe weaver, adapted themselves so happily to dra. 
made r^resentation. 

Diessis a greater ingredient in the formation of 
oharacter than is generally supposed, and we may be 
strictly ealled, in mote senses than one, the creatures 
of habit The Romans were aware of this whea they 
gave thrir citizens tlie exclurive ju9 toga, as a gar- 
ment which might distinguish them in every quarter 
of the world, and stimulate them to uphold the nia- 
tional reputation. Our clergymen are restrained from 
any public indecorum by respect for their cloth : 
Quakers carry about with them a drab-coloured Men- 
tor, which sticks closer to them than did Minerva to 
Telemachus ; and the gentlemen of the long robe see 
in their garment a Janus-like kind of monitor, some- 
what resembling the Agatlio-demon of Socrates. As 
■m artificial memory may be created by types and sym- 
bcds so we may peruse these woollen didactics until 
we acquire a morality of broad cloth, and derive a cha- 
racter from our wardrobe. Individuals may partake 
this sentiment without reference to their profes^on. 
Could the wearer of laced garments, when they were 
in vogue, be seen in any act or situation unworthy of 
a gentleman ? No ; he must act up to his clothes. 
But now all distinctions of rank are annihilated : — 
hair-powder, the last difference between roasters and 
servants, has vanished ; our heads are as much alike 
externally as they are within ; we are become a cha- 
racterless multitude. Elijah's mantle retained his 
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inspiration ; but I should wish to know what gifts can 
be expected to reside in a poodle vpper-betyainin^ or 
whether artists can extract more from our modem 
uniforms than the dramatist. What sort of a figure 
should we cut in marble P or could any existing 'Ho- 
garth throw a mass of modem hats into the comer of 
his picture, so that we might individualize every one, 
and appropriate it to its owner amid the group of liv- 
ing figures ? The drab-coloured Quakers have never 
yet produced an artist ; and the black and blue ones 
will probably be no better provided should the pre- 
sent modes continue. 

But worse than this confusion of ranks is the level- 
ling and jumbling of ages by this preposterous omni- 
parity of appearance. It was but last week that a 
young acquaintance of mine overtaking, as he ima^ 
gined, a fellow-coQegian, and saluting him with a 
hearty slap on the back and the exclamation — " Ah ! 
Harry, is it you ?" found he had nearly knocked the 
breath out of his own grandfather ! These pedestrian 
anachronisms, these walking impostors, these liars in 
broad-cloth, these habitual cheats, all ought to be sent 
to Bridewell; for if the reputation of juvenility be a 
good, is it not felonious to obtain it under false pre- 
tences ? Every superannuated Adonis and *^ Dandy 
of sixty^' should be shut up with all the grandmothers 
of the Loves in a House of mutual correction. What 1 
is the tailor to be our modem alehymist, and take 
measure of us for a new youth ? Is his magical goose 
to lay the golden egg which we may resolve into- the 
true aurum pqtabik and elixir vita f Are his scissors 
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to dash the fatal shears from the band of 
and is he to pass the thread of life through hijs ii^^^leif 
Some of our juvenile septuagenaries, who strW^ 4fl 
escape a second childhood by never gping out of 4J|e 
fir5t, seem besotted enough to imagine that tbeiy«fS|(i 
stop the great wheel of Time by stuffing, their .^J^p 
and cocked-hats befween the spokes^ and blunt tb^ 
scythe of Death by wreathing it with bunchy Q[.$mmbr 
me-not, as the Tyrannicides, Harmodius an4 Ajqitto- 
giton, twined roses around their swords. As well 
might they expect to arrest the progress of senility by 
stopping their watches, or ensure a perpetual sprii^ 
by sticking artificial primroses in their button-holes. 
Let them '' bid Taliocotius trim them the calves of 
twenty chairmen," and if he obey the summons, I will 
credit the possibihty of their rejuveniscence ; let them 
imitate Sinbad the Sailor, and shake the old man from 
their shoulders, and I will allow them to be covered 
with a youthfid habit. Rather should they n^ollect 
the reproach of Fontenelle to a greybeard who had 
dyed the hair of his head blaok — "Sir, it is-easy to 
see that you have worked more with your jaws than 
your brains." The old Frenchman who refused to 
take physic because he was in hopes d^th l^ad/orgot- 
ten him, and was afraid of putting him i» mind, had 
better plea for his folly than these aocieilt wnpletons, 
who hope to sneak by him in the di^uise'of boy^s 
clothes. When any such are detected and caftied off 
by the hawk-eyed King of shadows, I .recommend 
their friends to insert their deaths, in ^ooi^yfhaJ^Ae fol- 
lowing style : " t)ied in the full flower of his piwdle 
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gnnt.^eDat, aged eigbty^'-— or, ^* Cut off in the priiue 
cf Us Cossack trowsers, aged threescore and ten^'-^-or^ 
""Suddenly snatched from his friends in the first year 
ef lus Petersham hat, and sixty-seventh of his age" — 
Mr. sueh-a-one. And should I myself survive a cer- 
tain friend, which I hardly wish now that he has dis- 
figured himself so piteously, I- will take care to perpe- 
tuate that which he has vainly endeavoured to cut 
off from my recollection, by inscribing on his tomb— 
•* Here lies Frank Hartopp, the last of the Pipaih** 



PETER PINDARICS. 

Firim and the Judge of the Police, 

PiRov^ a poet of the CttiOie natioa. 

Who beat all wag^^ rivals hollow^ 
Was apt to thraw his inspiration 

Rather from Bacchus than ApoUo. 
His hostess was his deity^ 
His Hippocrene was eatu<de'^)ie. 
And though 'tis said . 

That poets lire not till they die^ 
When living he was often dead^-— 

That is to say^ dead drunk — '' Wliile I/' 
Quoth Firon, *' am by all upbraided . 

With drunkenness, the vilest, worst, , 
Most base, detestable, degraded. 
Of sins that ever man repent^ed, 

None of you blames this eursed thirst 
WHh which J m constantly tormented. 
vox. I. P 
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Worn than ttdMAcorKphfUttc, ■'■'■- -i' 
fferi itom it ^pw me m twtvAf, ' '' " 
That I nntit fly to calm it, merely '" ' 

Swkllowing brandy M a phyue." — '"' "' 

To cure UtisuDrelcotuw fiver > :, ■-. ■■ 

He pour'd each doeea Utrougb hiBlipii,.lK , ^^ 
Waa shortly what tli^ Freadi call ittre, 

Anglice — tipsy ; .;'.,, 

And wliile the midni^it bell naa peslwc .. • .. 

Ita Bolann toUing, ,| 

Our Bacchanal was homeward xeeligg, ., ,, . .i ) 

Tumbling and mUing, . . ' ., t. n 

Until at laat faemadeastop, ■,.•,'! ■• 

Suffering tiifl noddle, whiiiti he coul(k.fi9t|l^i^ 
Upright, upon the ground to drop, • 

And in two minut«a waa aekep , .^ 

Fast as atop.— . ., 

Round came the guard, and sMiog liinrextcnAea 

Across the gutter, 

Inflompetent to move or ntt«r. 
They thought at flrst his days were endM ,' 
But finding that he mw not dead. 
Having lost nothing bnt hie head, 
Tliey popp'd him on a hone's bode. 
Just like a BBck, 

And shot him on the guard-house floOTi 
To bt him terminate his snore. 
NeKtmoraing, when.dur tippling bard 

Had got his senses. 
They bruiiL'M u cimch into the yard, 

And dnivc him off to answer his cffences. 
Before the jndfre of the iiolici', '• 

Who made a mighty fuss and clamou'; '' ' 
But, like Home justices of pence, ' ''' 

^RTio know as much of law as (rramoiUJ"'''' 

Was on efrropoiis ninny-hammer. ' '' ' 



" Well, fenow,"-ff«4^otii*su*rat«,, ■ 

" What have jtwtgpt tfltiny. fcr hoodflft.,;-! 

Thenl]riiv.^the:ptjT«et8.aadsBq(«()qg„.,^ [ 
All ni^t in tlud indeqent stotd ?" 
" Sir," quoth th« culprit to th« man of law, 

" It was a frost last night in tO*B, 
And t!i«d of tripping, sliding, sad slipping, ' 

Methought I might as -well lie down, ' 
And wait until there came a tha»>" 

"Poofc! nOnseiiBe! psha! 
Imprisonment must be the lot 
, Of such a Ta^bond and sot. 
But tell me, fellow, whart's your name ?"— 
" Kron."—" The diainatMi'"— " The same." 
•f M, *eHi #dl, Well, M onlften*^ Piron, 

Piajr take jourhat tad qUit the cburt. 

For waga lUca 7011 mnst have their ^rt ; 
But fecdlect, when you are gone, 
llT/anllawenwepey^ivdthBalahaff it: 
I have a brother who 's a poat. 

And livee as jm do ^ hia wito."— 
Qooth Piron, "thatflaaneverpaAi, 
For I 've a brother who 'b aa as, 

80 we are qmts." 



The Farmer and the Gmiu^or. 
A CouKiSL in the Common Pleas, 

Who was eeteem'd a migh^ wit, 

UpMi the strength of a chance hit 
Amid a thousand flippancies, 
And hi* occasional had jiikea ^ 

In bullying, hanteriiig, browbeating, 

Bidieullng and maltreating 
Women or other timid folks, 

In a late cause resolved to huax 
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A downiih Yoilddiire fanner— k)ne 

Who, by his uncouth look and gait, 

Appear'd ezpreasly meant by Fate 
For being quizzed and play'd uptfri :' ^ 
So having tipp'd the wipk to tho^ 

la the back rows. 
Who k^ptf their laughter bottled do^n 

Until Qjofc wag should draw the eork^ 
He smiled jocosely on the^ck>wi». 

And went to work. , ,^ 

" Well, Fanner Numscull, how go calres At Yofk?' 

" Why — ^not. Sir, as they do wi' you, • , 

But on four legs instead of two." ;/ 

'' Officer!" cried the legal el^ . / \ 

Piqued at the laugh against himself, 
" Do pray keep silence down below there. v 
Now look at me, down, and attend. 
Have I not seen you scnMvhero; frimd^^'-'^ ' ? 
" Yees— very like«-I often go there.*' 
" Our rusUe's waggisb— ^uite laeoM^'* 
The counsel cried with grin sardoBic;-^ 
** I wish I 'd known this prodigy-^ 
This genius of the dods, when I 

On circuit was at York residing.^— 
Now, Farmer, do for once speak true, — 
Mind, you're on oath, so tell me, you 
Mlio doubtless think yourself so dever. 
Are there as many fools as ever 

In the West Riding?" 
" Why no. Sir, no; we've got our share. 
But not so mshy as. when you were thera^." t 

,' ■ ■ . ■ , >•■ • 

• ■■ ' • ■- ' — .. .i 

-I- - •- ■ ' -. - . • ■ . . .-.•; ' 
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TAe Cii%JiwiniMJ (fie Po^. ,..„„; .,.1 

At Trin. ColL Cani.— wMch meaiM^ in pi^pfe^ t^peOhig, 

Trinity College, Cambridge, tterb r^dett' 
One Harry Daahington— a youth exceBing; 

In all the learning commonly ptoTided 
For those who c^iWee'tliat classic station 
For finishing their education: — 
''ITfat'tB-^lie underslooa computing 

The odds' at Miy "rice Or match ; 
Was a dead hsaHi M plgeon-Bhootiog ; 

Could kick up rows— knock down the watdi— 
Play truant andihe rake at random- 
Drink tie craTats — and drive « tandon. 

RenWBBtraaee, fine, lad ruatication. 
So far from voridng reformation, 

Seem'd bat to tn^e his lapaes greater, 
Till he was varn'd that nest offence 
Would hare this certain coowquence— 

Expuluon from hi* Alma Mater. 

One need not be a necromancer 

To guess th^.t, "it!. >o wild a wight. 

The next offence otMiurr'd ueit night. 

When our Iiuiurshli: came r<)!ling 

Hmne as the niidiiiij;lit chimes were lolling^ 
And rang the VMvge bell.— No aoHwcc- 

The se«cBid peil wB» vain— the thivd 1 

Made the street echo ita ftlarum ; 
When to his great delight he heard 
The sordid Janitor, old Ben, 
Rouang and growling in his den — 

" Who's there?— I s'pose young Harum-scarum." 
"'Tie I, my«rorthyBen-^'tis Harry." 
" Ay, so 1 thon^t-^and then you'll tarry. 
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" TispMtthehonr'— tlieg*tei«r«cl«^d;'' '' 

Vou know mf orden— 4 ehalllose 

Myplaceif inhdo'the door." — " 
" And I " (roimg HffpeAd lirterpoced) " ' 

" ShaU be expdl'd tf jtm Tdfrae, 
SopiTthee" Ben beg)uitonlote.~ 

" I 'm wet," cried Harry, "to tlte skis i 

Hipl tuJlo! Ben! — don't bavninny.; 

Beneath the gate I 've tbnut a gviqHb ' < 
So tumble out and let m e in." 
"Humph!" growl'dthe greeily old cunnudgeon. 
Half oreijoy'd aud half in Jiid^eon, 
" Now you may pasa ; but Timku no Fuss, 

On tiptoe walk, and holrl your prate.*^' 
" Look on the stonee, old <'crberu9," '"' '"^ 

Cried Harry as he paes'd tbe gate, '* ' 
" I 've dropp'd a bulling— taki^ Die lighf, ' 
You 11 find it just outmde— good night." 

Bdiold the porter in his shirt, 
Curing tbo rain wbich nerer atopp'd. 

Groping and raking in tbo dirt. 

And all without eucceas'; but that 

li hardly to be wonder'd at. 
Because no shilling had been dropp'd ; 

So be gave o'er the search at last, < ' i 

Regain'd the door, and found it fa«t ! — 

With »nndry oaths, and growls, and groans. 
He rang once — twice — and thrice ; and then. 

Mingled with girling heard the tones 
Of Harry mimicking old Ben. 

" Who 's there?-r'Tis really a di^race 
To ring so loud — I 've lock'd the gate — 
1 know my duty — 'Tis too lat^— -^p. > 

You wouldn't have me lose my pLtce }"— 



" PdlftI Sfri PfwUl^ltOfK, rraOSWlfM, ,; 1 ■ . 

TbiB is the iniiUlA 4f ^~oy«l>))er] . ,■.{■■. I 

I'm stripp'd j— 'tis raiwDg Wt» ui4 ^lij*" 
■' Huah, hiiih !" quoth Hal ; " I 'm. &6t adeep ;" 
And then be snored as loud and deep 

As « whole company of hogs: 
" But, harlcye, Ben, 1 'U grant admittanra 

At the same Tfrtw I paid rayself." 
" Nay, mastep, leave me half the pittanoe," 

R^tittd the BTHricidus elf. 

" No : an, 01 non»— 9 full acquittance : 
ThetemiK, T know, are somewhat high; 
But you liave fis'd the price, not I— 
I won't tuke Itsa ;— -I can't afford it." 
So, finding all liis haggling vain, 
Ben, with an oatH anil pxtaa of pain. 

Drew out the guinea, and restored it. 

" Surely yon "H give me," growl'd th' ontwitteA 

Porter, when again admitted, 

" Something, now you've done your joking. 

For all this trouble, time, and soaking." 

" Oh, surely — surely," Harry said ; 
" Since, as you urge, I broke your rest. 
And you 're half drown'd, and qnite undress'd, 

1 'H give you cleave to go to bed." 
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ROUSSEAU'S HERMITAGE. . 



•O qui ne fdUBs iavaDitevHwati 



-■*-^ » 



•^ M, 



.' • . 1.. 



. atoM, eft JDglBDU janonuA ^rotaftt uobxa ! ^ 

O WHAT picUil^edque^ what romfuitie asseciktiolff^ 
&A I eoBBeet -with this spot! A berttiitage iM'"^ 
midst of iroods is abstractedly scenic ahd piqttOfHtXb 
th^ fancy ; but when I recollected the ^win^ snd 
pastoral beautires with which thi9 morbid eitAti^iii^ 
had invested it in his Confesaons — when I ci4fe?d-t6 
mind that he had here composed some of Ms ^M)St 
touching effusions, and had attributed theti* fervour to 
the inspiration of these sylvan and sequestered hdunts^ 
my imagination was disposed to run riot in the hixu-- 
rianee of its rural shadowings. I had determiiied, 
however, that the Hermitage itself was a kind of Swiss 
cottage, somewhat like those in the gardens of #fe 
little Trianon, the trellis-work of whose latticetl nfm* 
dows was nearly hidden by clusters of roses, jes^onm^ 
and honeysuckle ; while acacias, motmtain-ash, labuV- 
Bum, and other flowering trees, gracefully threw th^^ 
varicoloured foliage over the roof, coAtrttsting fifaSy 
with the gigantic boughs and impenetrable ^ti&^tif 
the forest in which the whole was emboweredr Aks ! 
this inauspkious day was but a tissue of (fii^^ppoifiii 
ttient^. After telling up the hill of MontmBrent^;^f 
Idoked^aimtmd me, aiid if its valley be in lieaH^^ iAiUl 
it is generally stated to be, — one of 4Kfe Aibst |)Jfefti- 
resque^nd iKmiantie spot^in Fmncfe,-^! can aiil;f^&fl 
So laudh the worse foF France. lagi«^^%kh*^l«ft 






Parkian, who pronounced that the Tiew from Rich- 
mood Hill would be no gr^at nmtte^r^ p^jj^^Joah away: 
the wood and Wdtir, for here they are both wanting, 
and the ,pi;0e|x«^t b prec^ejy 410 be atatee — no great 
matter.-^Tbe town itsdf is smail^ and t^abby, and 
»Ml]d be. bttk. knqwnbut ftom its.viciaitY* to; the 
P^TX^ita^, and the influx of pilgrims, to yi^t if, jCnr 
Ifb^^ ffcCQmHiod.ati(H) alarge.and well-£qppQinted esta^ 
t^lii^iii/ent of donkeyii 13 . in perpetual readiaegs* Not 
ffaoQjo^g. to avail ourselvea of this conveyance,. w^> 
:9fit|^ed 4l<|ng a winding road, which led to the point 
^f attraction, and. here we did encoimter the prettiest 
«tt4 m9^ paOoral scene imaginable. A sudden dip 
of the,p<i^ left some high and broken ground on. our 
left, thickly plapted with the. finest walnutrtrees we 
had yft seen< The sound. of, music induced us to 
clinch this, ascent, and. upon the summit, under the 
shadf pf outspreading boughs, was a group of peasant 
^Ip dancing quadrilles, all attired alike in their Sun* 
day. cQStume,. (for it was. the Sabbathrday,) consisting 
of ossein cotton gowns, black aprons, and elegantly* 
j)fOck^,caps ; whik the band had converted a graasy 
\)K^ into .an odTchestra, and. the parents^ seated on 
ben^QS, or n^lining upon the ground, encircled the 
ivhQl/^ assemblage. Nothing could be more m«tlodra- 
i]^p,thw the d^esse^ scenery, dwcing« mAtout^tn^ 
^pniblf .of, this picturesque little ccnappany % and yel 
;p^^ngjeou)db€;,more. unaffected^ simpld,;i^ jpaode^ 
.t|wi.]fhe.^u of th^, performers, It.,seemed,a;spanta* 
n^sj, ^i^JQnf pf .tJ^ifq^il enjoyment .; , and was., ccn* 
4?ye(J« doubly {^tt^actiy^ .tq Yis,;^h4teVier it might /he tto 

F 6 
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the parties concerned, by the absence of men, who in 
this country are in woeful discordance with all pastoral 
associations. Unwillingly quitting this priniitive )s<*ene, 
we bent our steps to the Hermitage, which we fotii1i4 
to be a common-place, square, vulgar hoUse, in Hh^ 
court-yard of which stood a carriage, no very liertoit^ 
like appendage. Passing through some shabby yooms, 
we were ushered into the far-famed garden,^4t mieSlL 
formal, square enclosure, surrounded by walh, in Wrte 
comer of which was a poor bust of Jeah-Jaci^es, 
with some lines by his quondam patrones^^ in anotlfer 
was a bust of Gretry, the musician, who tenismted the 
house after Rousseau ; and at the extremity wai^ a 
miserable miniature attempt at rusticity, consisting 6f 
a cork-screw walk, a gutter with a large'^storie hr tw6, 
meant to imitate a cascade and rock, and that indis- 
pensable article in all French gardening, a little ba^n 
with a jet cPeau. ** O what a falling off was here f*-^ 
Disappointed and dejected, I left this paltry cabbage- 
garden, resolved to plunge for consolation into the 
woods of Montmorency ; but these have long' ^iite 
gone to warm ragouts andfricandeaus for the epicur^ 
of Paris, and nothing now exists but some mkthenia- 
tical rows of poplars, and straggling plantatioii]^ of 
young trees and linderwood. Yet this Sty cbiedky 
valley, gltuing with white houses — this forest of4;Wigs 
, and young poplars— this cockney hermitag^, woiiSiy ctf 
Mile £nd or Homerton, the Parisians consider as iiie 
heq,u ideal of all tbait is wild, Isylvan, and rotnatifle ; 
proudly adducing theitf as irreffragaMe ' proofs €if'the 
'superiority of their own environs, whenever a *Ldn- 



f^pn^. v^ijirQS to s^j'a wpr^ in behglf of Biphmond 



.Atoo^t every eininem5e in the vicinity of Paris €a- 
|)^i|^ of. affo]?4ing a view, has^ bc^n seized by fipme 
mQnaTchor iBistress for the construction of a chateau; 
^d if .yojtaire and pther leading writers pf the French 
hp^. iix?d. their, Aiigustaxi aera of Uterature in the 
vei^ of Loi^ij. Q^ato^ze, .and decried «JI deviation 
:^;qin9,:th]^ standafd^pf^ perfection as^ barbarous, it is not 
to , be . expected that succeeding builders pf palaces 
s]lv?i)ld depart ftoin the established system of gardeur 
ix^ practised by Le Notre under that Grand Momrque^ 
aud $0 happUy illustrated in the quincunxes, star% 
(t^rr^3, parterres, clipped alleys, and verdant sculp- 
ture of Versailles. The ostentatious, formal, and arti- 
fioial style pf that age, has not only extended itself by 
jmeaps of the Academy to the literature of France, but 
hao' stamped itself upon the taste of the country^ and 
left a legible impress upon the national character. 
Magnificence and extent in some degree redeemed the 
original ;> — its successors have only meanness and 
poyerty superadded to the reproach of servile imita^ 
tioni, and Uiis is the character of nearly all the gsucdens 
and pounds in the immediate vicinity of the capital. 
Cji^cumstancea have conspired to perpetuate the parsi^ 
n^oiiy of nature. The practice <rf cutting down all 
,f}i^,ita;efs of a certain age for fuel is; utterly destructive 
..pj^^ny. thing like scenery. Tho^ hoary monarcj^ia of 
tbe.fpjcest, which, impart a character of grandeur to the 
>ig^des they over^jb^ow^ and. ^wt^ken cor;resjpondent 
j^nuftipn^in the spectator by carrying his thoughts 
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btt> tb« )MU* «m1 fOtUi-e; Are «lning^n^ io tlie^ (iiirl 
lunliribtt'€ there is no lack of slmi, ^cUy iihc>Uti^^ 
pkisttitidii^ <)f tfoderirbod, and ferest^ of slTickii W^i 
poMiA nn 'fdws, with rectilineaa* avenues. With'^e 
exc^bn of the trees that line the roads, asid'^hb^ 
Ibimng the Boulevards, I' have not jet seen oiie w 
»y' apparent' age ; nor even ataong these haeve f M- 
couDteral a single noble or miotic speeimeb.'^' '^|'''"'- 
There is nothing fantastical in supposing 'i9biti(& 
general analogy to exist betireen the fleittirres 'if a 
edttntry and the character of its inhabitslnts. 'CFikxhi- 
trersunt with the physical beauties of tiattil^, 'the 
French know not how to appreciate her moral dvafiii^; 
and as they sopply her niggardfiness in the cM^'lhl 
stance by a jet d'eau and an evergreen maze, so they 
substitute for the other, frigid declamation, pedantic 
ruIeS) and elaborate art. Who can wonder at La 
Hfirpe''s declaration, that pastoral poetry is iti 'more 
discredit among them than any other species of e^^ 
positicm? or at the Abb6 de Lille's regretting Aatdfe 
'^fidse lielicacy and unfortunate prejudices^ of fns 
ommtr3nnen should have proscribed the style suit^'to 
such writings ? Who can be amazed that they ate^^idi 
ooly blind to that fervent, impassioned, and enthu<kE(S4 
tic drama^ which dra^^^ its inspiration from the 'd^p 
liKuiits ^ Nature, but that from the time of Voltaik^ 
fb^'faave evier flouted it with derision and eontei^pi? 
I^k. not consistent that they should exalt'the dassiciaF, 
Daeaning by that term the productions 6f dmk^U^y 
Eamib, and Voltaire, over the tomantic, a^ exewtpliu 
fifd in. the works of such bu^iglefs -as ShakepfeaW^^i 



in |[;^r4^Dingv ^d in all, tho^ wprks (tf ;4ift tW pecfiooi 
tjlc^ pi whiph jT^u^esan int;€»Mie. fe^g.oi,iiii|iim.Of 
ll^tcjj fq^; simplicity.-; wljilf they are the iairentom «f 
§pigJ^(^.Vt^ bopps, an4 liair-pQwder ; . unri^alM » 
^ffQ^terie9 ^fid all the. littlepe$$ea.of art; pe«vle68in 
4^(^D^ as fair as, perfection con^sts > in « d^yiatii^ 
from all natural, attitude^, ai)d .paramount in oQok&tj, 
^jjliji^h rft^e^aarilypimplias a similar depairture fiom 

p^iiy t^ipgprimUi?^e ajid nipple ^ . 
J. 'J^hfitev^r. be; .tb^, other deficienci^y no one em ac^ 
qvi^ th^i^ of I^ing wanting in grandilQqueBc^.— Haw 
tbf^y.^t) in the very heart, of. this. classical metr(qx)lia^ 
fountains of tjie Elephant, of the Naiad, of Baiochus^ 
and ^ of .the D^vil ; Barriers of Battle, Mount Parnas** 
siis, and Hjell; a Hospit^ of Scipio, a Pantheon, 
Oc^eon, Gymnasium, Olympic Circus, a Cosmogra- 
pliic Saloon, besides Turkish Gardens, Gardens of the 
I)elta and Tivoli? Not only have they triumphal 
Arches and Columns, but a single Coffee-house of a 
thousand Columns, which is at the same time a k>w 
shabby room, with a fine lady in the bar, and a few 
pijtlars against the walls. May not the traveller who 
pay^. attentipn to their gaudy signs encounter in the 
sii^le street of St. Honor6, the Guardian Angel, the 
Symbol <rf Peace, the Palm of Victory, the Triumph 
of ^Trajan, the Blush of Aurora, and tlie Pharos of 
J^4papd<$i: ?,— Even the Christian names of the* mbbk 
fui^.pW9i> and poetiqalv The writer, beiiig in want of 
^,mai4r§ervant,. received applications from a Zoe^ a 
ll5^ie,an;Adri^nneytwp Augugitines, one Anastasiey 
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and one Ad^le ; the latter of whom, by way of supi- 
miiig up her qualificatioiis, decUured that she was^ of a 
disposition altogether sweet and aunable, knew how 
to touch the piano a little, and could ^ng songs for 
the amusement of children. The French of all ranks, 
and- under all orcumstances, are just as fond of gran-^ 
diloquence and altisonant phrases as they wer^ in the 
time of Sterne. Boileau^s maxim, that ^' on^ ivould 
rather tolerate, generally speaking, a k>w or c(ii]|ijxib|i 
thought, expressed in noble words, than a nbbTe 
thought expressed in mean language,^ has poi been 
lost upon them ; for it was exi^ctly adapted to the 
pride of a people who could more easily obtain the 
command of a thousand sounding words than of a 
single fine idea. 



SATIRISTS OF WOMEN. 

CHANCES OP FEMALE HAPPINESS. 

'^Bujt what 80 pure wbick envious tongues wi]l spiqref < 
Some wicked wits havelibell'd aU the fair." Pof £. 

. '^ On me when dunces are satiric^ 

I take it for a panegyric." Swift.. ' t 

r 

Anacreon being asked why he addressed -all hi^ 
hymns to women and none to the gods, answer^,— r 
** Because women are my deities ;*' and the .Ifidjes 
were, no doubt, mightily indebted to him arid fonp^fU' 



SATIRISTS OF WOMEN, ^27 

I 

voluptuaries, who set them up m their hous^, as cer;': 
tmi> barbarous nations did their Lares 1^diL^indre% 
for playthings and ornaments, to be deified when their 
owners were in good luck and good humour, and vilif 
pended and trodden under foot in every access of pas- 
siop Or reverse of fortune. Little flatting as is such 
p^aifie^ it id still observable that the ancient writers 
^Idom abused the sex " in good set terms," or carried 
thj^ir vituperation beyond the excusable limits of rail^ 
lery« and a joke. Socrates vented only witticisms 
ag^nsit Xantipp^: Xenarchus, the comic poet, in 
nqticing .that none but the male grasshoppers sing, 
exQkims^ **How happy are they in having dumb 
wives !" and Eubulus, another old Grecian jester, 
after mentioning the atrocities of Medea, Clytenmeft- 
tra, and Phaedra, says it is but fair that he should 
proceed to enumerate the virtuous heroines, when he 
suddenly stops short, wickedly pretending that he 
cannot recollect a single one. Among the Romans we 
know that Juvenal dedicated his sixth Satire to the 
abuse either fait sex, but bis worst charge only accuses 
them of being as bad as the men ; imd if Mre are to in- 
fer that' the licentiousness of his own life was at all 
equ^ to the grossness of his language, we may safely 
presume that his female acquaintance were not among 
the litost favourable specimens of the ra^e. The tin^ 
natural state of M onachism has been the bitter foun- 
tain' whence has flowed most of the still more unna- 
tufsdabiise of women ; the dark ages have supplied 
ail* tfie great luminaries of Misogyny, who have ran- 
^*ked their imaginations to supply reasons for per- 
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▼erted' rdSgion, and e&cuM* for 

VrienoB's Letters to BniiMift, liMh OdiiiM MwfciiJff ^ 

Thei0|4ifii^iiis, nd ST. Jercme^i EAorta^ iMi^ Qriisw 
bitcy, have fimnriied dl authors, fran tbe. flmlMM tif- 
the Rose downwards, with materials ioiMimwmimaifu 
warfiire — so narrow is the basis4Mi wfatdi ai« fp^uBsUk* 
all the sorry jests, shallow argumeBts, and; pifiAil: 
scandals of ribidds and lampoooen ; aad 
to obtain a reputation for that specMS 9i 
as Johnson says of Scriptural parody, ^* a-, ^bod: 
detests for its immorality, and a. clever oafe 
for its facility ." 

Chaucer's Wife of Bath, Merchant's Tisl% tei<d^ 
borrowed from theabove-meutioned sourtest wevtditB 
tie more than good-humoured, though gwoBS. :i iBfeikfc o 
tures; Boileau, whose tenth Satire is a more -bittarr. 
denunciation, should have recollected, that he 
naturally as well as professionally compeHed. to 
bacy, and might have consulted his friend Foptendle 
upon the fable of the Fox and the Grilles:, it was 
perhaps to be expected that the melancholy Dr. 
Young, who undervalued human nature and happl-' 
ness, should have levelled his shafts against the inais^ 
terpiece of one and the dispenser of the other— ^Wo^' 
man I — but what shall we say of the contemporcSi]^'' 
satirists. Pope and Swift, each of whom, .after trifling 
with and inveigling the affections of two accomplished 
ladies, who sacrificed every thing to the prbtiiotidi^of 
their happiness^ slunk back from maitiage, oi^^ If i^Hi^ 
ried, were not only mean ^nd cowal'dly enoujgl^ i^'iSMH^ 
ceai it, but ungrateful enough to pu!^is^ ^ JMUWda ^ 
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ryJipdirf J^lMa-aay one veiy;ui*^lbehackM;!ed*^piot|u. ; 

-<^ M— t w iin eolMiv^ no <!;h«iiictera atnU""-^'' T!he 
loMwf ^ideascEre and the 40ve of swuy {^ witb^ (4ber dU , 
ti<iitiHn.«|tially just aad aotei Aa to Swilt^ b^ caxu. 
Iiiflk^: he «elekiBi quoted in deceat compaay ^ ^ yet- 
etear hs-cMildffXNifefts that the gcossos^ and dcgooe-v 
raiifaC«aaHrenHitMm ebs^r^able in his time were mainly . 
atttibiilad: to the cxehiaon of women from society* , 
Ck mu^ M idis Hmt ikh sel^spottiog ^umny is somewhat , 
like spitting against the wind, modem writers have g&- 
nttnl^had the good 8«rae to avoid putting tliemsekes 
inriiir'way^of ita rec^; and if a late noble authiir 
dd^bted -to vent his spleen against the sex in general^ 
and'his vaSt^ ia papticular, he might plead in his de« 
fiiBoe that which I believe might be adduced by all 
siiidav fibdlefa-^ 

" ' " Forgiveness to the injured doth belong ; 
^' ^' ^ Thef never pardon who ooramit the wrong." 

Nor..b^ it forgotten that such men may be only exem- 
plifying the fable of the Painter and the Lion, fot it 
i8.e^er to traduce fifty women than practise one 
virtue. 

fi » — TT": — " Women want the ways 

*fo praise their deeds^ but men want deeds to pratte." 






Vtlftdp i^t merely admire women as the most beaur 
ti|j^f<)^jects. of. creation, or love them as tlie spl^ 
^9mP^ 9C hlippiness^ but I isever^ce ihem. as the re- 
469tWM!gV»rygi o{ humanity> . the. sanctuaries of the 
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virhiei,' tht pledge* and «nte{MMit of thoie ^fei hm^ ifB Uk 
litibii'Of tHe head and heait, oainbined ifichuatjtnMlm 
external trhamis, i^liidi* by their muoB^iaknottJearit 
the>huinan into the ang^c «hanurter< Tmrntiofiifmid 
luxury, and struggles for existence, hme mibte^ua 
sndi a c(dd, * selfidi, plodding nation^ that we t^ouU 
be ba^ indeed, were it not for the dionteiMiUNlpBai 
and enthuAasm of our females, whose rotoaDce^u im» 
oesanry to <)ualify the pasAful reality of om^exiMeMe. 
And yet, from the first moment when I b^g^toi^^teim- 
fieet^ I faaf^ always dianked God- that I jmis notlKirfi 
a woman, deeming them the bestowers nitbep^lian 
«ijoyerB of hapfHuess — ^the flower-crowned vktuns 
olfered up to the human lord of the Creation. 

Passing over the eai4y period of h^ hfe^ wfaich, 
however, is one of perpetual restraint and uuvaried 
subjection to the most self-denying forms aodioUaei^ 
vances, we will suppose a female to have attained a 
fitting age for that great and paramount end of her 
being — marriage. Men have a thousand objcotg in 
life — the professions, glory, ambition, thearts, aulhor- 
ship, advancement, and money-getting, in all' their na- 
mifications, each sufiicient to absorb their ihindi 4tfkl 
supply substitutes in case of primary failure; but -if 
a woman succeed not in the one sole hx^of herlia- 
zardotts career, she is utterly lost to all the poroses 
of exertion or happiness ; the past has been all tlaxrvn 
away, and' the futuve presents little bol'obeerlesk^ ida- 
bolntion. ' Lo^e is only a luxury to imien,biitiiJI>/inB|^ 
be termed a necessary to women, bothbytbe^cmiflti- 
tution of society and the decrees of na|iiM») i^ sheliiis 



dlttiiim^afib^iia, whioh/if^tiiey b^ not p»;irtdd«d vith 
ii»r<i^b9Qetr^ perpetBally co^fod&raad gpiaw^ the henrt.' 
fiufd'iHbttt Hre hepfeefiBgs'aod chwce«i m thig l^arfiil 
sbtMy ?^ — tA' <K)ii8taiit sense of degrikbtioii, in beiiig 
ktoi^Ibd totnake her whole life a gam^ej a maiUBUviie^ 
4i'jSpectillitio& ; while Ae x% hauuted with the feao* of 
■ditiinat^ fivAttfe. And how akrmin^ly must the num- 
.Iviridf these invc^iitary nuns ineresse with theyeady 
~««igttiQntiiig diatr^9s of taxed> aud luxurious, and ex- 
(fMvUsiv^ !Bnghuid» where the moral restraint of Mal- 
rtbtis, whild it' lE^Bicts no privations upon the man, con- 
demiur the Ibnale to an utter blighting of the isoul, 
aggiiEEvattedy perhaps, by depesidency or want^ Blis- 
tb?ed be the tongue that can ridicule, and paralysed 
'die' hand that can -libel, those victims of an artificial 
aodhiilEHitural'system who have been unfeelingly taunt- 
ed aa Old Maids ! Well could I excuse them, if, in 
itfae bktemesa of sickened hope fmd the idleness of im- 
^joybus solitude^ they were even prone to exerci(se a 
TOi^SiJIant censorship over the peccadilloes of their more- 
finrtuiiate rivals;. but I repel the charge, and can 
(aalidy afBrm that some of the most amiable, kind- 
theartied, liberal women I have ever known, wcDpe in 
-this oiilumaiat^d class. 

^ « One^ehance of ^^ ts^i^le blessedness^ is still reservol 
i^or» these Celibates. Their affectitms, lioclaialed upoli 
shrdi^ sdmetiEmes seek a recipient in the skies; a*e^ 
aponding to the manifestations of divine ^ love which 
^e^ see on evfery side of them, they draw dowij^ reli- 
cgidtts- Ughtning dUrect from Heaven, while men seek 
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oondnGlatt,' mhinh only giudeit tMrafdii^the^MMiii^^MA 
ThedevotioD of the former, -as it is (mmdni^mpcti 
icdiag^ may be uninqairiiig,' and hvre a tendealejn^lo 
endiinuMin, bat it wiU be cheerful aodhoppy, becaqfae 
omanating from the heart; the latter approadi <!4b0 
aubgeot with their heads-— a process whieh 'Hot mifire^ 
quently makes them sceptics, or bigots» or.hyp o ti itel 
But let us suppose the happier case of a yoisiig>«bi> 
man, who, from her beauty oe fbrtune, is sttreli^ vrfi 
c^ve offers->-that is to say, who will attract foolaior 
sharpers, and be taken as a necessary appendage of li« 
face or h^ purse. Even bene, how tittle flefectiohiis 
allowed to her :-«--she may reject one^ perlnqps two ^ Imt 
if the jthird be mei«Iy free from poaitii^ olyeefeianB^ 
pru4mce. Mrges his acoeptance, relations second fi^ 
cl^nce, 9oA she manriesaman because he affcvds liw 
no good excuse for hating him. The CircB8BiaQ8*jjdf. 
£u|X)pe have little more choice than their .lumiesahes 
gt Asia. ^^ The happy pair'' begin by commktilig^ m 
great mistake — they withdraw themselves fr(»n<!dhe 
wa)?ld to iipeiid the honeymoon together: faHuliaiii^ 
produces its usual effects ; they see too mvich^ one 
ano^&t. at first, and the results are exhauatioifcfeBd 
^nnfd' She who marries an Idler, who wiU haDgriilKm 
her society till she is wearied, and then, seek octsr^ 
j(ioiiieIaewhere, has not so many chances of. Imppiiiess 
a^, ^ woman whose husband is compelled to ilfav jhkb- 
^f froln.hert company for hi^dutias> and^id^m- 
tvflMf)toit.for hie^j^joyineiits.- . . ,; . .i^ioai* ^wuod 
. .r, A v'^na^'s lov^ g^ncbraUy dimi^ 
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nig^ih«¥isib(9toiaiifticipalted ; file thali aj 
Q&qpcrimfcior'^ufsejr which dEK^BridegrocNmtool often 
dig^ifiesjiwitlr tbettidme of lore^ disappear tivithijeDu 
j/fffmaaA ;/ while; the iBride^ whose affedaoHs-weve^^eir^ 
hafiB ftttkiosuterested at first, finds theminipeTotptibly 
kiiAiled fay a sense 'of duty, by ihe conseioasness of 
betirdependence, and;the gmtifica^ns and nov^ty 
whicbiher total dbange of life^ invfuriajyy presents at 
the ^Qtitfleti iAwdcenhig.from this trance, she has hH- 
sajoeiitoi diseoter th»t she has made over to her lord 
aad taiaalet','<strictly and truly so designated, not only 
allffaer .{MfBseAt possessions, but all her future iexpeeta^ 
tifidis-H^all^duit 'sbe may even earn by her talents :^^^e 
has)nDt^h68ome'his servant^ for servants, if ill used, may 
depart^ aad try to iief^er themselves elsewhere; but his 
serf, hifi.falave, his white negro, whom, according to 
dxtdge.SuUer^ (himself a married man,) he may cor^ 
reet widi a rtick of the. same thidcness as his thumb, 
jwh^itefver nmy be its dimensions. We hear of rosy 
fcbtess^ ' the siUcen chains of love» the soft yoke of 
':JEiym0n^^ut whois to bear the soul-giiiiding b(»idage 
iif ^1Q», contempt, hatred?- How is a woman to 
turoidi the8& feelings if she be maltreated' and insulted ; 
an^^hpwis she to redress her. wrongs? The laws, made 
JsyiAe iben, and therefore flagrantly in their own £1$- 
^leoaFjf pi7«)yide no remedy : if she use h^r sote -weapotl, 
4dieritoagiie, she«is proclaimed a scold, a shrew,' and re^ 
mti^^iipf' the dudKing-stod ; if die make* hi^ dwn 
house uncomfortable to her husband j every ibudy^ 
je^'isiopen t<> him ; he may violate bis marrk^ie-^w, 
h ^iSX a inariieHous.prG))^ gentletnan ; he ittarjr 
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wi^cbto ^iA pK^kgateSf and Ub fiiendB. ^*J*^«i — 
i^ Pofapaunl he has beea'dmen to (kis b^ u.iUai 
-mfe I If the^detertMl «Bd iajurad wttmaor 
itedcnlief feom her iwrc fwg in the mxmk i a noognfej 
creation^ S^te^ widi'its Argiu ^6% keqw fUli apoa 
heB'dxxnrv And Cahiimiy dogabo: faatitepi»<hia «ag at 
her with ita thousand tm^fiias^ and niitrim iMni &a 
and poison tnm every •one* ' Lat.no man thocHg nat 
for umpire in a^eonjugal disqpute. • I>necd notaak "v^ia 
ia^the.delinqcient-(**my heart Jbaadectdedi^ainiftilHin 
byantidpatioR. < » : . m , .. 

. Sn<di, Iiaball be told, 19 tbemuk «f i 
unicMift;' but it is a mistake to suppose thatonen 
eoBgemalitj in theb wives. 'In lTicod% <w1id. anet tm 
fibare their^sports and pursuits ; to aooomfianjndMni 
in dnoling, hunting, fishing 9 to talk paiilaosicqr.«B- 
ligion ovei. ft bottle ; they naturally sdeet aimilari^-af 
tastes; but women are>to dot nothing oflaUithis^ Asy 
arecbasen for their domestic duties, acidi»a8 tkaaaone 
peiftclly distinct firom the man\ he iooks>oiit fiBl^elm- 
trast rather tlian uniformity. Hence the nude boriia: 
of Bluestockings, the sneer with which .<every block- 
.head exclaims— ^^ Out t wives read* Milton and our 
daughters plays ! ^' the» alacrity with whidi he\as8unie8 
that waxihleamed lojdieB must necessarily '^ make d0[q[^ 
(tea, and -wear their shoes down at heel ;*' and th?. con- 
vincing.' self-applause with which he quotes the trite 
'e|Mgran — 
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Though Artemisia talks by fits 
Of councils^ fathers^ classics^ wit8> 

Refiias Malbraiiclie^ Bojk> and Lock^," &c 
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• JiietJUHu imagiiie, not a pa^tent sfloob-flah^ like 
.Ufla^ bdt aki acoompUshed woman, *^ paired^ inot 
jmilcfaed^^ vfiAk » ^^ a sullen silent sot, one whb id. crrer 
-onisingjfaiit n^or tfarnks/^ an anknol who^^Iika London 
AQifiQ*bdeF^ gqtS' ^ur if not. soon drumk ;*-'or united te 
fi&dpoBeind & dnnce^* who lounges ^ day long befine 
^k jfare^ jpitting into it like a great roasting apple \^--*- 
fin sailmitted to the toprkes of a man who keeps his 
^96oditeniper^£or.dompany and his bad for his wife; 
dnb^TaasmOnig and promising as a Siberian crab, 
while at home his heart's core is as sour ; — or tor- 

i Mwn^«i *mdi - a profligate, who ■ — But I must 

SKffiendone; although I have not half finished, for I 
Alight stratch'die line to the craok of doom. When I 
iKHiladBraU the haidships and tkiais to which the fair 
«!K'are''8illijcct by those unjust institutions of society 
livluch teact the greatest strength from the weakest 
Tsitel, and trefteet, moreover, that Nature has tinkindiy 
wposed upon it all the pains and penalties of eoiDtinn- 
iog^th^ race, I can only repeat once more, that I thank 
Heavfen for not having made me a woman. 

\ V} V ••<'■»•'» 1 ■ • •- . . " -. - • - .' ' 
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ADVERTISEMENT FOR A DEDICAT 

'' Thy letters have tranq[K>rted me befbod •>' *' 

Thifl^iKirttltpireMttttimeiMydrMlanr ' - i'^: 
The Intufe in the i«iteii«." J firt f Ui . r . 



" I win contrive some way to make it known to fatmnHy'lifitt' 
had your Lordship for my patron." 8#nrT. 

X HAVE just completed an Epic FpeiD, in twentjp- 
four cantos, constructed as Apelles painted his Veaus,. 
by combining all the most distii^uishing bea;utieft<]f 
my contemporaries, prosaic and poetical, in one ela- 
borate and immortal work. It is in the oeto-syUahic 
irregular metre : my herb is a sort of ciyiliEed saTipg^ 
uniting all the bursts of passion and ferocious valour 
of a barbarian with the refined love and unalt^able 
constancy of a preux chevalier; and after many melt* 
ing, fierce, and tragical adventures with the h^oine^ 
who has a bluish bloom upon her glossy Uadk hiur, 
voluptuous lips, and eyes like the Gazelle, they- boA 
finally disappear in a mysterious and unexplained map* 
ner ; making themselves air, hke the witches in Mi|e* 
beth or the spectral figures of a phantasmagoria. 
Then I have a supernatural nondescript, in the shape 
of a craey bddame, who, however, occasionaUy as* 
sumes the semblance of a deformed imp^ or dwaxfy 
seemingly a cross breed between the Pytbonesa a«id 
the Gipsy, or Caliban and a witcb» vho reads /uid' 
prophesies in the fustian style o^ BobadU or Pislaii^ 
and though he, she, or iti have nolt wit 0O0asi^ to' 



escape from hunger and rags, is yet gifted with real 
preacijeQce, made the pivot of the whole plot, all the 
oomplications of which are 'forced to wind and evolve 
in subservjjonpytto the delirious rhapsodies of this in- 
spired hag« OF urdtmi. The propriaty of siieh a cha^ 
raotir^-ln* a work prof«sMg ta be a picture of real 
IiCe^,9nd founded upon authentic history, as mine is^ 
will .not> I think, be questioned by the most hyper-^ 
critical reader. Moreover, I have a metaphysical muf- 
&Msmkl who indulges ih high and holy musings, phi- 
Id^G^ises thefhee of nature, disserts upon the mys^ 
t^es of creation, delights in- the most exalted and 
ptofotind abstractions, and occasionally rings his beH 
an<l cries ** Muffins !" -with as simple, natural, and 
pe&Hy-beseedhing a look, tempered, however, with 
dignity, as was ever assumed by Belisarius himself. 

I have also a — ^ •; but softly, let me not jdi- 

vulge too much ; for in these times of literary cons* 
petition, a rival author may first steal a hint, and by 
that means pick my pocket of my whole story, as has 
already been' effected in numerous instances. One 
rdaf sUbinit to be pillaged by the dead, and in this 
way it is astonishing what a number of good things I 
nqmetfrhavie had stolen from me by Shakspeare and 
oiheiis; but this plagiarism by anticipation oh the 
port of the living — this ante^ilatal rabbet^, «OBibtime$ 
ell^ettiling to our very names* a&d at^rUbules, as in 
the inistaftcecf the uiifortunate Peter Bell,^ — laoSliy 
€^ 1^ legisktfve int^tii^n^ or we may aM of m 
hjlum our ^rary bantlings' cut oiF before thty wte 
b^^or seef'llietoi $isb«»ed into Ifae world a^&Hrgeriea 
VOL. I. q, 
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cf themaelyet -* eopied ariginiil8--"««uilfir£^«of thair 
own. idontity. 

No mono glimpeesj thei«f<»ie, no more fuprtive 
peeps, will I affi>rd into the ffe^iciralia of my poetic 
temple. ^ Suffice it to proclaim that I Hiay cry, witi) 
Archunede$9 " Eureka ! I hare fouad it|^'-*-iipt the 
proUem lie was solving, but the road to im«iQrtal}ty ; 
md that the ^jamque opus exegij"" and the ^^ .ex^ 
nHummenhunf** and the ** one half o{ round etc»nujty^ 
with whidi the Classics flattered themselves at the. ter- 
mination of thar labours, appear flat and iuaiittd, as 
having received their accomplishment, when compaxed 
with my correspcmdent auguries which have yet to 
tojoy the gratification c^ their fulfilment. I have 
regularly booked myself as an iDade passenger to 
future ages; but I bate travellmg alone: thei^e is 
room for one more ; and as it; is customary to advertise 
for partners in a trip to Paris, Switzerland^ or Naples^ 
so I take this public method of announcing tl^at I caj^ 
accommodate any nobleman ix gentlenum who ia wiljk 
uig to become my Dedicatee,.' with a conveyance ^to po- 
aterity ; and should he be married, I will endeavour t^ 
takXige his wife (upon a suitable remuneration) with a 
Beat m the dickey. It jaiay be satisfactory tp both 
parties, beCfere I expound the £ure for wh^ch I stipulate, 
that I ^should say a word cr two on the natu|^ of the 
journey which we are about to undertake, and the ad^ 
vifiitages which I have to oier to my qoo^nipn. 
- First and foremost, I bes^edi ^he parties to whcxn I 
address myself^ to recall the assertion of ^cHrajCp, that 
many heroes who lived hdkat^ Agcwneikinpn die^ mv 
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detebmted, imd bave beeome utterly fcyrgolten^ for 
want of a po6t to record their achieyemetitflr. To 
judge whdt they hare lost, let us Contemplate what 
ha^ been gained by their more fortunate isuccetssors, 
who have bedome imikK>rtali«ed' in Hoiiier^s Iliad. 
That poem war written about twenty-eight centuries 
1^, within which period the Roman Empire was 
begun, land has utterly passed away !f Conceive, for 
a moment', the innumerable generations of Greeks, 
Roinahs, and barbarians, that have disa][^ared in 
tliat time, and *• left not a wreck behind;^* — the 
mighty kingdoms that have successively obtained 
d^ninion over the earth, and passed away like 
^adows; — the stupendous temples of marble and 
granite whidi have been built aiid gradually crum- 
bled into dust, while the perishable paper and parch- 
meiit, rendered buoyant and indestructible by tl^e 
genius of Homer, has floated down the stream of 
time^ unaltered and uninjured. The art of printing 
has nbw placed his work beyond the reach of ac- 
ddent, and we may safely predict that it is only 
in the fltst infancy of its fame; that when the foot 
of Time shall have crushed the pyramids into sand, 
altid' the wild Arab shall galley his camel over their 
site, the poem of Homer will be as popular as it is 
ik>w ; and that it will not finally perish until ** the great 
globe itself and all which it inherit shall dissolve." 

Wellj my worthy readers, noble or gentle, is it 
nothing to be one of the company in this insub- 
mer^ble passage-boat, pleasantly sailing down the 
streflto of time ti)] you are proudly launched upon 
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the ooeao of eternity ? Sudi » the imtaxre of the 
little jaunt I propoce to you, if you aooept a fiece 
in my epic ark; but I will candidly arow tbdt 
there ia a peculiarity in itfi strueture which may 
materially affect its durability. Alas! the fame of 
a modem poem is like the statue set up by Ne- 
buchadneszar^ts feet are of clay. To write in a 
living language i» Uke tradng figures upon the sea- 
shore: the tide of ages renders it soon indistinct, 
and at last illegible. Only four centuries hove 
elapsed since > the death of Chauoer, and he is al- 
ready obsolete: it is probable that the future 
changes of our language will not be so ra^iid, for 
Shakspeare did much to fix it, and we ^udlnot 
>rillingly run away from a standard which he has 
rendered so delightful; but still it is raortifying to 
use such mouldering materials, and build upon a 
quicksand. A living language is as a painting — per- 
petually changing colour and soon perishing ; a 
dead one is as a marble statue — always the same. 
What has occasioned the Greek and Roman tongues 
to be preserved, but the beauties of their authors? 
and why should not the English of the nineteenth 
century live as a dead language, after it is dead as 
a living one, for the sole purpose of handing down 
my immortal epic ? I see nothing improbable in the 
supposition. 

But even a tempcH*ary preservation from oblivioii is 
no trifling boon ; and it is an instructive proof of the 
innate superiority of low-bom pennyless talent over 
bicth^ rank, riches^ power, and honour, however grand 
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<Aiisi| whtil oamciei^ notbii^'ioiQWfif their 'oniaf pr^lid 

^^iMttwitiiM cruodiirfiiom their ladbfeto8omerpdyr>d%¥fl 
ipf m^jAitiitir; iMiklby faainbgfthfeii!«aiDei^foiv]MiMflJ^l^ 
XKdipiltien) imre preservad: friitti "oblmoQ, Oi^^MMw^ 
^xtA gMdod flies aire eniAiniied inianbef, )dliii't»^e«)e6 
4»d fiVtwiioQ^ tfaittgs bccasi^ally eterni8od''m^^t^f«dk 
|90ii«^iSh(ich:it^:thedilBe»iiec between theiokt^craey e€ 
giaMreeandtif •oouBi]8i;^*-tlie'iiobility of genius, ^d ihs^ 
61 ataiSiattdmbands^ Thb becomes ludicrously strike 
iig^ri^hesitthe'aiithor^' who holds no patent of nobility 
intt ,ttf|t whseh Gbd ^has signed, addresses his patron^ 
'MAn^'titied attiateur scribMer, and requests tfae^ti6> 
4icln of hb <edelnrity that he may descend to posterity 
:Wit)i^ lordship or his g^ace, who in the Gouri9e<if a 
^ew yfsars is -only unearthed from hk illustrious ob- 
^aomty by the digguig of cominentators. 
' Take for instaaee, the following passage from Dr^- 
dcn?s Dedicatioii of the Rival Ladies, to the lli^ 
^hpioia'aible'the ^Earl of Orrery :— '^ I have little rea- 
'a6in/lk>f desire yoo for my judge, for who eoilid s6 se- 
itet«)y« judge of fouks as he who has ^ven testimony 
;4ie/^ooibimts none ? Your excelkiit poems have fetffei^- 
ed'^bat knowledge of it to the world, that your enemi^ 
iMft veadytoiupbraid you with it, as'acrkftefor amah 
of business to write so well. ##*««# Inhere te* too 
iBhanee^ which you hli^e not fcMPeseen^ kH yoirr lieik)es 
«ie niDtie^faan^ ya«rtfeiAgeots— stb^are your liiiMttreiifH 
«9id thowgh ^idy ^ seem ifo ^uiove freely in d) fhb «MtS!ite 
l>f r«beit^^p«B»k>|i8,-yet^ yam VMdw d^tifides 'for .^Kei^ 

Q 3 
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whid) they cnmot ehuii.' Th^ «te' moved ^if 4 miiy 
daie to My so) like the rationid creUuxw of rdieJttt- 
mighty poet, who walk at liberty in their own ofMuim 
beeaiise iheir fetters are inviabk^ * ^ ^ I lunrfe lUHelt, 
my liordi thus kxig upon your wribngBy iiot bcdiuae 
yoa deserve no greater and more noble €olniBeiidataon% 
but because I am not equally able to expreaa th^ ia 
other subjeeftfly'.' &c. Ssc. Who* knows any tiling noMU 
lulays of his lordship^s playa and poans» -exocpefiwu 
tUa passage P-^Let us make anotker cilatioiv^fiHkiiJthe 
same author's Dedication of ^ An Bvening'siLiCsrt^'^ 
to ** His Grace William Duke of^ NewcaBUe^one^iif 
his Majesty^s Most Honouimhle Piivy Cottndiyaiid'Ctf 
the most noble Order of the Garter,^ 8ta fo^^^Me. 
thinks I bdiold in you ianother Caius'MariuB^ viioin 
the extremity of his age exercispcl himaelf ahnoBtievoBy 
morning in tiie Campus Martins, amongat the youthfld 
nobility of Rome. And afterwards in your retirement^ 
when you do honour to poetry by employing part of 
your leisure in it, I regard you as anodier fiolitis' Ittdi^ 
^ cus^who, having past over his consulship wkh^applmse^ 
dismissed himself from business and the. gown, ai|d 
employed .his age 4unongst the shades in the areadfaig 
and imitation of Vir^." His Graoe^s pbys^likeliiiBb 
seUy have parsed away, leaving, nothii^ but their ^dllds 
behind them « and his literary celebrity >is degline^^ 
she soHy upheld by his splendid folio on HonbemtaA^ 
ship, stiU ooeasiimally encountered • in d>lle<itiiiha'^«f 
sparoe rubbidi, inhere, after the^ noble aulUr bm Heen^ 
engtfaved in every possiUe attitude and -dnsd, heia «i' 
leiigth represented mounted on Pegasus,- ^as/a^paet 
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fhouM hp^ tadtmJhd ^act jof ascending finom^aiihTcle iof 
houjJhu&iUiH)) ikofieliiig arpiinidthimiin tbe act pf ad^ 

jiBiitffHTiBDpe^ exquisite mook-liercnt^fiwhat'fthmtld 
%ei»iv^ {known )€f Lord Petare, the bckasdteiing ][>e)et^ 
^(jofi Mnt ArabeUa) Fennoc, fvom wkoiBh* itfae^ ftital 
aringlet! was^exdsedi {or of Sir George Brown^ thfe Sir 
JBSfinn^^of.the^PoeiD, nrho^ hi BowlesV splenetic edition, 
aniricfiiatAifi ia^an'BngimTiDgin <^1 tlie<cfel£*ftatis£sii(^iofi 
oflA.bliMtkrtvig^ eraftrradeTed .sleeve) ^id silken nadit? 
jMiteiL^trmiting/dlieir 'little hour apon ^e stage of life, 
Jbeyiwpiikk Icm^ since have< sunk into their originid 
'duit^ailfi the pasekig of' a single century Would hame 
oitoWbefaned^^eni initDpenetrable oblivion. 
/ > ' filitrii»an -Mi - .wealthy readers ! I implore you to 
' l^Qar in-miild thaitChdopsand Cephrenes, who entrust- 
^ Irfaeir preservation to the Pyramids, have been 
filched* from their sarcophagi, and nobody knows by 
%hora;, I invite you to contemplate that affecting re* 
hate of ancestral pride, the burial-place of Thebes, 
ifldbtenoe ^e mummies dl the whole aristocracy are dug 
ftpjftsiiiel^cut into hundred and half hundred weights, 
^idFadd tilthe Arabs for the purpose of heating their 
oir£alSi> INow, if they bad committed the pr^servatiott 
Qfftbeir name and exploits to some competent poet, 
tfaey>mi|ghit have abandoned their earthly tegtmient to 
iliSfkindffed element ;-^they could not altogi^thei^ hav^ 
]^rBdied>' Had they been embalmed in vers^, tbisy 
iie^ •iidt ilujie. been solicitoiis about pickling their 
jbediesvr Xccmnfielyou teiioufily toperpendwhat'Epi- 
cucuSiS^HQt^^taJjiiMneiieusr ^:AU the glory and gran* 
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dear df Peiw^ enw ihoiild yo^ «O06^ Ml itt^jMt 
uotot^Ungt, will Mver ei|nl the- benotir OMftlW g fl 
OD jrbQ by ny letten ;^*-«iid tbitt Setie<^ <iriMh^ 
Iwdlkt) sayi; *^ I h»9e credit «ritli p0«^iil5^ttfdl 
cm kcaxkt imnortaKty upon ^oa :** bodi U :whiclr^i(^ 
Mrtkm hvre been abundMiti; Terified. Ba« iff *i#%il^ 
less tt> tttiltiply exxnifdts, or BUumnlaiB'eAhemdattk 
Mine, I vepeat, is the sole perpetoity, ttei^6fMiiMt 
toMll^ not in a certain Houae^ but in iii' infpiltiittltfth 
vehicle jiisl about to etait for poitanty. t hafMi psti^ 
tinn of iBUAOftality to dispose of; and^tfakt k^^ata^^te 
fiarlyknockeddowntatlie highest bidderi,^! fe^aim 
tbal aUoiers and tenden aaay be sent to^«hi&|9tiMMi(& 
ers, postage p«d, it being always unddrstMdthlft tAl^ 
fortunate purdiaser of my Dedication must undyrttte 
to g9t my wcH'k noticed in the Edinburgh and ^6aa^ 
tetly Reviews, or I will not answer for the sale bf my 
first edition. • " - 

'■» ■> 
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*' Expectation whirls me round ; 
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Th* imaginary relish is so sweet ^ 

That it enchants my sense." ' SuAKJlPEAEi. ' 

rwlsH I had been Ixmi in that blo6m aiid^ii|ftte^ 
6f die young world which modern phl^g^a^Uf4<^ftt€Li 
suttie to denominate the fldMilOua^s. To'hav^ cBiM 
then would have been better thanio live aoW^^ jto" iHe^ 
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thinks I nMght haVe left a name alone whose shadowy 
ej^ieijteBoe should have been sweeter than my present 
dull and lustreless vitality. When the beautiful Helle 
If^fro^i the gplden-fleeiced ram into the sea, since 
called the Hellespont, I might, perchance, (for I am 
asr^tout a swimmer as Leander,) have supported her 
ffuntmg loveliness to the Propontic shore ; — might I 
jpot have an^sted the flight of Cupid when the fatal 
cuidosity.of the trembling Psyche shook the oil from 
her suspended lamp and broke his slumbers; or 
haveassbted Arethusa in the rescue of Proserpine, 
when "swarthy Dis'' tore her from the flowers she 
was gathering " in Enna's field, beside Pergusa^s lake,'' 
an<d so have left my name to be entwined with those 
eoseJike nymphs in the unfading wreaths of poesy ? — 
Of one thing I am confident ; I should have joined 
the expedition of the Argonauts. My feet would have 
instinctively hurried me to the sea-shore, 

^* When Hercules advanced with Hylas in his hand^ 
Where Castor and Pollux stood ready on the strand. 
And Oi^pheus with his harp^ and Jason with his sword^ 
Gave the signal to the heroes^ when they jump'd on hoard ;" 

for even now I have taken the same lei^ with my 
ima^nation. I feel myself shaking hands with the 
warriors and demigods, the sons of Jupiter, Neptune, 
Bacchus, and the winds, who formed the glorious 
crew ; I taste the banquet and hear the music in the 
Cave of Chiron ; I see the enamoured Naiads stretch- 
ing up their white arms to pull the blooming Hylas 
into their fountain as he stoops to fill his vase ; and I 
feel myself a partaker in the adventures with the 
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Harpiefl and Sirens, and all the mag^cand.Myatery 
of Medea and the Golden Fleece. What a defidoas 
•perpetuity of stimulus and exdtement, when the un-' 
explored world was not only a ccmtinua} novelty, 
offering fresh nations and wilder wonders with every 
new coast that was navigated, or country that was 
explored, but supernatural prodigies, ^'Gorgons, 
and Hydras, and chimeras dire,^ established them- 
selves in every lone mountain and sequestered cave ; 
and the woods, waves, and fields were peopled with 
satyrs, fauns, and nymphs ; while innumerable deities, 
hovering in the elements, occasionally presented th«n* 
selves to human vision I In those imaginative dtLjs 
the faculties of man kept bounding from oiie enchant- 
ment to another. All nature was ready-made poetry, 
and life itself the very quintessence of vitality. 

Oh, the contrast of the present ! — We have passed 
through aU the stages of civilization, and arrived at 
the antipodes of the fabulous : the world is. in its old 
age ; the fountain of its young fancies is as dry and 
dusty as a turnpike-road. We have fallen upon evil 
days, ay, and upon evil tongues too, for there iaa 
suicidal rage for destroying the imaginations of our 
own youtfi, and degrading into bald, hateful allegory, 
all the poetic visions and romantic illusions of Ike 
world^s infancy. It is a dull, plodding, scientific, 
money-getting, meaisuring, calculating, incredulous, 
cold, phlegmatic, physical age---a tangible world, 
limited to the proof of sense— a horrible sera of fact. 
We have dragged up Truth from the bottom of a well, 
and loojcing through her muddy spectacles, refuse to 



THE I^ISBBIES* OF JIEALITY. 347 

see any' thing beyond our nose. If it appear to6 
stalling to aver that ignorance is bliss, I can niaiq- 
tain, from my own experience, that it is sometimes a ' 
misery to grow wise. With what awful woqder, not 
Uiitempered by delight, have I, when a boy, contem* 
plated a Wijl-o'-the-wisp, or Jack-o^lanthom, espe- 
dfilly if he performed his luminous minuet in the vici* 
nity of a churchyard ; and how intensely was I inte- 
rested in Dr. Shaw'^s account of the mysterious ignis 
ftduus whid): attended his whole company for above 
an hour in the valleys of Mount Ephraim, in the 
Holy Land; not to mention the numerous ballads 
and stories illuminated by the presence of this ominous 
flame ! — Alas ! it never appears to me now ; and if it 
did, I should only recollect that one nasty philosopher 
has assured me it is generated by putrescence ; another 
maintains it to be gaseous ; and I have the satisfac- 
tion of reflecting that, under a new modification, I 
may every night see those fine old mysterious pet- 
sonages, Jack and Will, imprisoned in a lamp, and 
shedding their innocuous light upon the gutters of 
Thames-street and Fuddihg-kne. Their near rela- 
tion, the fire-damp, the destructive agency of whicb^ 
in mines, has rivetted my attention to many a tale of 
terror, has, by atiother lamp, been rendered so passive 
and uninflammable^ that he now tdces fire at nothing, 
and affords ho materials for sympathy or fear. 

Sunder and lightning have lost many of th^ 
fitibltme associations, since I have learnt the theory of 
their produetion. Every theatre coiltaiuB a Sabnoneus 
r—the eleetrie flttid. has been brought down from 
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Heaven bj a Prometheus in the shape of a kite, and 
we have even converted it into a plaything, Udding 
it stream from our knuckles at the working of a glass 
machine. Not content with familiarizing and degrad- 
ing every thing that was grandly real, we have utterly 
annihilated all that was strikingly illusory. As to 
the man in the moon, whose features I could once dis- 
tinctly recognize, I take it for granted that he has 
long since been had up, or rather down, to Bow-street, 
and committed as a vagrant. The Patagonian giants 
of Magellan, and the nine-feet high Tartarians of 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, have no more real existence 
than the Brobdignagians of Swift; and as to the 
'^ Anthropophagi, and mei\ whose heads do grow be- 
neath their shoulders," our cursed good sense bompds 
us to laugh at them as ridiculous and unwarrantable 
fictions. Let no author calculate on being able to in- 
vent any thing permanently supernatural and appalling ; 
all his impossibilities will be realized, his mysteries 
familiarized. Does the reader recollect the Spectre 
Boat in Coleridge^s Ancient Mariners, or the Storm 
Ship in Washington Irvine's story of Dolph-Heyliger, 
which, to the consternation of nautical eyes, was seen 
ploughing up the waves at the rate of ten knots an 
hour in a dead calm, or sailing with great velocity 
right against the wind and tide, manifestly impelled 
in this preternatural manner by spectral or diabolic 
influence ? These watery apparitions have lost their 
terrors : the boiling of a kettle has dissolved the inys^ 
tery ; an impalpable vapour performs all these pro*- 
digies at once, and we go to Richmond and back in 



THK MISEBIES OF REALITY. 349 

the steaoi-boat, against wind and tide, by the sud of 
no other demons than a copper of water and half a 
chaldron of coals. Ghosts of all sorts have been com- 
pelled to give up the ghost, and the Red Sea must 
possjBss incredible shoak of exorcised apparitions. The 
unicorn is defunct as an imaginary animal; it has 
been recently discovered, in the interior of Asia, and 
now only lives in stupid reality. A stuffed mermaid 
has been exhibited in Piccadilly. Sphinxes, griffins, 
hypogriffs, wiverns, and all the motley combinatiras 
of heraldry, will probably be soon visible at sixpence 
a^head ; while the thought-bewildering family of 
witches, wizards, and conjurers, spite of the demono- 
logy of King James and the authority of the sorceress 
of Endor, have been all burnt out and obliged to 
move over the way — into the verge of history. Our. 
judges no longer, like Sir Matthew Hale, fall upon 
their knees after condemning an old woman to be 
burnt for witchcraft, and thank God that they have 
not departed from the approved wisdom and venerable 
institutions of our ancestors ; but content themselves 
with applying the same phraseology to other abuses 
equally inhuman, and alike destined to correction in 
the progress of light and reason. Oberon and Titania, 
and Puck and Robin Goodfellow, and all the train of 
" urchins, ouphies, fairies green and white,*' who were 
wont, with tiny feet, to imprint the mystic ring upon 
our meadows, and drop the magic tester in cleanly 
chambers, whither are ye fled ? Ye are gone, with 
the " giants of mighty bone and bold emprise,'' to 
people the belief of less sensual nations, leaving us to 
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grope our lonely way through this ignorant present, 
these dark ages of the mind, this night of fancy, this 
tomb of the imagination. 

I myself, simpleton that I am, have been instru- 
mental in defrauding my mind of some of its most 
hallowed and romantic impressions, by joining the 
rabble rout whom the peace Tomited forth to penetrate 
into all the sanctuaries of the Continent. What 
vague and reverential notions had I of the interior of 
a Catholic church ! — how deeply interesting to read, 
at the commencement of a romance, that *^ the even- 
ingbell was just tolling for vespers, when thebeauti- 
ful Donna Clara, attended by her Duenna, entered 
the great church of St. Ildejdionso, at Madrid !^— 
and what a rich association of gorgeous shrines, lovely 
nuns, choral monks, mellow symphonies, floated up at 
the bidding of this inmple exordium ! I have stood 
in these churches. Heavens ! what a revulsion ! — It 
is like being admitted behind the scenes at a theatre. 
I have seen them used as a thoroughfa):e by porters 
and errand-boys, making a short cut from one door to 
another, first carefully dipping their dirty fingers in a 
puddle of holy water ; — I have gazed upon shrines of 
tin and tinsel flaring in the sickly light of two farthing 
rushlights ; — I have beheld nuns, old, ugly, and cor- 
pulent, with a bundle of keys, relics, and trtunpery, at 
their girdle ; and as to getting a glimpse of even one 
that was loveable — ^filthy hags! I wouldn't cross a 
five-barred gate to kiss a whole convent. 

A vineyard, which my imagination had clothed 
with all sorts of scriptural and poetical embellishments. 



THK MISERIES OF KSALITT. 351 

appealed, upon actual inspectiiHi, little more romantic 
than a potatoe-field, and infinitely less picturesque 
than our Kentish hop-grounds. — This was a yiolent 
slap on the mental face, but my elastic hopes still 
suggested a oonscdaticMi : France, said I, is a fiat, 
unlovely country— the least interesting in Europe; 
but Clarens^ the groves of Clarens, whidi fired the 
imagination of the sensitiye author of '^ La Nouvdle 
Heloise,'* and inqnred those doquent outpourings 

of We vhicfa . In short, I fed upon the 

eaqpectatinn of these Ica^ landscapes^ until I arrived in 
Switzerland, when, with a throbbing heart, I hnrried 
to the scene of endiantment, and was horrified by a 
grisly appantion of stomps, the hallowed woods hanng 
been lately cut down by the monks of St. Bernard to 
supply fuel lor bnling their miserable broths and 
pottages* Oh, the sacrilegious, soup-eating <dd cur- 
fluddgeoos! Still asnginne, I looked finward to Bone: 
the eternal city could not, at all events, disappoint 
me. On my arrival^ I engaged an erudite Cicetooe, 
who taeik me to one of the most edArated remmns 
of antiquity, ran«stiiig of a tew mouldering walls 
acarody devated above the sinfacp, which I found, 
m a ou s dm g to the researches of the most learned inves- 
tigators, was the unquestionable ate citfaer of a theatre, 
<ir afiirua^orapalaee^orpaUjchaths; buttfaejbad 
not yet settled Wiichu Few of the other nans were 
better ddined or j^ppropmted ; and as to the loeafity 
of the aaciest city, the tppqgr^iboaagroed ii 
bui in fi&abig cadi odbet^s deeisionb ThosI 

dpvm some branttfiil iUnni at evciy 
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step I took, shattering with my carriage-wheels all the 
fair forms which my imagination had set up by the 
road-side, and perpetually substituting the real £»- 
the ideal, to my own infinite loss in the exchange. 

But I saved nothing by returning home ; for the 
farther mischief which I had refrained from perpe- 
trating myself, had been committed by others. The 
whole earth had been rummaged by restless tourists : 
' my table was loaded with travels, and my pathway 
beset with panoramas desecrating every thing that 
was holy, familiarizing the romantic, and reducing 
the wild and visionary to a printed scale of yaxds, 
feet and inches. The new world is now as neigh- 
bourly as the New River, and the Terra Incognita 
is as well known as the Greenwich Road. Athens is 
removed to the Strand, the North Pole to Leicester 
-Square : Memnon's head, with a granite wedge for a 
beard, is set up in Great Russell Street ; the Parthenon 
is by its side ; the tomb of Psammis has been open to 
all the passengers of Piccadilly, Ale^ander-s sar- 
cophagus may be seen every day except Sunday, 
Cleopatra's needle is on its way to Wapping, and all 
the wonders of the world are becbme as familiar to 
the cockneys of London as the Chelsea Bun-house 
or the Pump at Aldgate. 

All my waking dreajns are dissolved, and I might 
define myself as a two-legged matter-of-fact, but for the 
fortunate circumstance that the illusions of my sleep 
seem to become more vivid as those of the external world 
fade and die away. The nightmare has not yet been 
put in the pound, or carried to the green-yard. The 
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phantasms of the brain, conjured up by the wizard 
Moon and the sorceress Night, are beyond the juris- 
diction of travellers, painters, or allegorists. No med* 
dlbig Ithuriel starts from amid their shadows to with- 
draw the veil of fancy and show me the dowdy 
features of truth ; thither, therefore, does my imagi- 
nation delight to escape from this benumbing world 
of matter and reality ; so gladly abandoning itself to 
the wild abstractions of dreams, that I pursue them 
long after I am awake, and when they melt into day- 
light, I can almost sit down, like Caliban, and cry to 
sleep ag^n. 
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